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ENCOMIUMS ON GLOVER. 
FROM THE SPLEEN. 

BY MATTHEW GREEN. 

Xhbre is a youth ' that yoa can Dame» 
Who ii«eds no leading-strings to fame : 
Whose qoick maturity of brain 
The birth of Pallas may explain ; 
Dreaming of whose depending fate^ 
I heard Melpomene debate, — 

*■ This, this is he, that was foretold 

Should emulate our Greeks of old : 

Inspired by me, with sacred art, 

He sings, and rules the varied heart ; 

If Jove's dread anger he rehearse. 

We hear the thunder in his verse ; 

If he describes love tnm'd to rage, 

The furies riot in his page. 

If he, fair liberty and law, 

By ruffian powV expiring draw. 

The keener passions then enigage 

Aright, and sanctify their rage ; 

If he attempts disastrous love, 

We hear those plaints that wound the grove 

Within the kinder passions glow, 

And tears distiU'd from pity flow.' 

I The author of Leonldas, Boadicea, Medea, Sif:. 
VOL. I. R 



ENCOMIUMS ON GLOVER. 



QUERIES Al^SfVERED: 

ON HEARING THE POEM OF LEONIDA8 DISPRAI8£]>. 

JY DR. w— — s, 1737. 

Why sncli reflections on this poem thrown? 
All snarlers wish tiie Author's fame their own. 
Why slept the great Leonidas so long? — 
To wake immortal, by onr Glover's song. 
Why did nor Greece, nor Rome, this story tell ? — 
To show Great Britain- could them both excel. 



THE 

PREFACE. 



To iUostnite the foUowing poem, to TuidiGate the 
«abject from the censnre of improbability, and to 
show, by the coDCurring evidence of the best 
liistoriaiis, that soch disinterested public virtue 
did once exist, I have thought it would not be im- 
proper to fix the subsequent narration. 

While Darius, the father of Xerxes, was yet on 
the throne of Persia, Cleomenes and Demaratus 
were Icings in Lacedaemon, both descended from 
Hercules. Demaratns was unfortunately exposed 
by an uncertain rumour, which rehdered his legiti- 
macy suspected, to the malice and treachery of hta 
colleague, who had conceived a personal resent- 
ment against him ; for Cleomenes, taking advan- 
tage of this report, persuaded the Spartans to exa- 
mine into the birth of Demaratns, and refer the 
difficulty to the oracle of Delphi ; and was assisted 
in his peifidious designs by a near relation of De- 
maratuS) named Lentychides, who aspired to sno- 
ceed him in his dignity. Cleomenes found means 
to corrupt the priestess of Delphi, who declared 
Demaratns not legitimate. Thus, by the base 
practices of his colleagae Cleomenes, and of his 
kinsman Lentychides, Demaratm was expeDed 
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from his regal office in the commonwealth ; a 
Lacedaemonian, distingaished in action and conn- 
cil, and the only king of Sparta, who, by obtain- 
ing the Olympic pike in the chariot-race, had in- 
creased the lustre of his country. He went into 
voluntary banisliment, and, retiring to Asia, was 
there protected by Darius; while Lentychides 
succeeded to the regal authority in Sparta. Upon 
the death of Cleomenes, Leonidas became king, 
who ruled in conjunction with this Leutychides 
when Xerxes, tlie son of Darius, invaded Greece. 
The number of land and naval forces which af> 
coropanied that monarch, together with the ser- 
vants, women, and other usual attendants on the 
army of an eastern prince, amonnted to upwards 
of five millions ; as reported by Herodotus, who 
wrote within a few years after the event, and 
publicly recited his history at the Olympic games. 
In this general assembly, not only from Greece it- 
self, but Irom every part of the world wherever a 
colony of Grecians was phinted, had he greatly 
exceeded the troth, he must certainly have been 
detected, and censured by some among so great a 
multitude ; and such a voluntary fiihehood must 
have entirely destroyed that merit and authority 
which have procured to Herodotus the veneration 
of all posterity, with the appellation of* the fiither 
of history.' On the first news of this attempt on 
their liberty, a convention, composed of deputies 
finom the several states of Greece, was imme* 
diately held at the Isthmus of Corinth, to consnlt 
on proper measures for the public safety. The 
Spartans also sent messengers to enquire of the 
oracle at Delphi into the- event of the war, who 
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retnmed with an answer from the priestess of 
A|H>llo, that either a Jung, descended from Her- ' 
cuies, must die, or Lacedsmon would be entirely 
destroyed. Leonidas immediately offered to sa- 
crifice his life for the preservation of Lacedasmon ; 
and, marching to ThermopylaB, possessed himself 
of that important pass with three hundred of his 
countrymen ; who, with the forces of some other 
cities in the Pelopoune&us, together with tlie The- 
bans, Thespians, and the troops of those states 
which adjoined to Thermopylae, composed an 
army of near eight thousand men. 

Xerxes was now advanced as far as Thcssalia ; 
when, hearing that a small body of Grecians was 
assembled at Thermopylae, with some Lacedaemo- 
nians at their head, and among the rest Leonidas, 
a descendant of Hercules, he dispatched a single 
horseman before to observe their numbers, and 
discover their designs. When this horseman ap- 
proached he could not take a view of the whole 
camp, whicli lay concealed behind a rampart, for- 
merly raised by the Phocians at the entrance of 
Thermopylae on the side of Greece ; so that his 
whole attention was engaged by those who were 
on guard before the wall, and who at that instant 
chanced to be the Lacedaemonians. Their manner 
and gestures greatly astonished the Persian. Some 
were amusing themselves in gymnastic exercises ; 
others were combing their hair; and all discovered 
a total disregard of him, whom they suffered to 
depart, and report to Xerxes what he had seen; 
which appearing to that prince quite ridiculous, he 
sent for Demaratus, who was with him in the 
camp, and reqiured him to exphun this strange 
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behaviour of bis coniitrymen. Demaiutns iDibnii- 
ed him that it was a costom among the Spartans 
to comb down and adjust their hair, when they 
were determined to fight till the last extremity. 
Xerxes, notwithstanding, in the confidence of his 
power, sent ambassadors to the Chrecians to de- 
mand their arms, to bid them disperse, and be- 
come his firiends and allies ; which proposals be- 
ing received with disdain, he commanded the 
Medes and Cissians to seize on the Grecians, and 
bring them alive into his presence.. These nations 
immediately attacked the Grecians, and were soon 
repulsed with great slaughter : fiiesh troops still 
succeeded, but with no better fortune than the 
first; being opposed to an enemy not only su- 
perior in vidoor and resolution, but who had the 
advantage of discipline, and were fiimidied with 
better arms, both offensive and defensive. 

Plutarch, in his Laconic apothegms, reports 
that the Persian king offered to invest Leonidas 
with the sovereignty of Greece, provided he woold 
join his arms to those of Persia. This offer was 
too considerable a condescension to have been 
made before a trial of their force, and most there- 
fore have been proposed by Xerxes after sach a 
series of ill success as might probably have de- 
pressed the insolence of his temper ; and it may 
be easily admitted that the virtne of Leonidas was 
proof against any temptations of that nature. 
Whether this be a fiict or not, thus much is cer- 
tain, that Xerxes was reduced to extreme diffi- 
culties by this resolute defence of Thermopylas ; 
till he was extricated firom bis distress by a Malian, 
named Epialtes, who conducted twenty thonwid 
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of the Persian amny into Greece, tlmoogh a paw 
which lay higher up the country, among the moun- 
tains of GEta : whereas the passage at Thermopylae 
was situated on the sea-shore between those moun- 
tains and the Malian bay. The defence of the 
upper pass had been committed to a thousand 
Pbocians, who, upon the first sight of the enemy» 
inconsiderately abandoned their station, and put 
themseWes in array upon a neighbouring emi- 
nence; but the Persians wisely avoided an en- 
gagement, and with the utmost expedition march- 
ed to Thermopylae. 

Leouidas no sooner received information that 
the Barbarians had passed the mountains, and 
would soon be in a situation to surround him, 
than he commanded the alUes to retreat; reserv- 
ing the three hundred Spartans and four hundred 
Tliebans, whom, as they followed him with reluc- 
tance at first, he now compelled to stay. But 
the Thespians, whose number amounted to seven 
hundred, would not be persuaded by Leonidas to 
forsake him. Their commander was Demophilus; 
and the most eminent amongst tliem for his valour 
was Ditfayrambus, the son of Harmatides. Among 
the Lacedaemonians the most conspicuous next to 
Leonidas was Dieneces, who, being told that the 
multitude of Persian arrows would obsenre the 
sun, replied, < the battle would then be in the 
shade.' Two brothers, named Alpheusand Maron, 
are also recorded for their valour, and were 
Lacedaemonians. Megistias, a priest, by birth an 
Acamauian, and held in high honour at Sparta, 
refiised to desert Leonidas, though entreated by 
him to consult his safety ; bat sent away his only 
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son, add remained hiouelf behind to die with tbe 
LacedaemoniaDS. 

Herodotus relates that Leonidas drew iip his 
men in tbe broadest part of Thermopylae ; where, 
being encompassed by the Persians, they fell with 
great numbers of their enemies : but Plutardb, 
Diodoms Sicnlos, and others, affirm that the Gre- 
ciads attacked the very camp of Xerxes in the 
night. Both these dispositions are recoocileable 
to probability. He might have made an attack 
on the Persian camp in the night, and in th(e mom- 
ing have vnthdrawn his forces back to Ther- 
mopylie, where they would be enabled to make 
the most obstinate resistance, and sell tlieir lives 
upon tbe dearest terms. The action is thus de- 
scribed by Diodorus. ' Tbe Grecians, having now 
rejected all thoughts of safety, preferring glory to 
life, unanimously called on their general to lead 
them against the Persians before they coold be 
apprised that their friends had passed round the 
mountains. Leonidas embraced the occasion 
wliich the ready zeal of his soldiers afforded, and 
commanded them forthwith to dine, as men who 
were to sup in Elysium. Himself, in consequence 
of this command, took a repast, as the means to 
furnish strength for a long continuance, and to 
give perseverance in danger. After a short re- 
freshment tbe Grecians were now prepared, and 
received orders to assail the enemies in their 
camp, to put all they met to the sword, and force 
a passage to the royal pavilion; when, formed 
into one compact body, with Leonidas himself at 
their head, they marched against the Persians, 
and entered their camp at the dead of niglit. Tlie 
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Barbarians, wholly nnprepared, aDd blindly con- 
jectoring that their friends were defeated, and 
tfaeiBselves attacked by the nntted power of 
Greece, hurry together from their tents with the 
utmost disorder and consternation. Many were 
slain by Leonidas and his party, bnt mnch greater 
maltitudes by their own troops, to whom, in the. 
midst. of this blind confusion, they were not dis- 
tinguishable from enemies; for, as night took away 
the power of discerning truly, and the tumult was 
spread unirersally over the camp, a prodigious 
flianghter most naturally ensue. The want of 
command, of a watch-word, and of confidence in 
themselves, reduced the Persians' t« such a state 
of confusion, that they destroyed each other with- 
out distinction. Had Xerxes continued in the 
royal pavilion, the Grecians, without difficulty, 
might have brought the war to a speedy conclu- 
sion by his death ; but he at the beginning of the 
tumult betook himself to flight with the utmost 
precipitation; when the Grecians, rushing into the 
tent, pnt to the sword most of those who were 
left behind ; then, while night lasted, they ranged 
tfarougli the whole camp ui diligent search of the 
tyrant* When morning appeared, the Per^ans, 
perceiving the true stato of thuigs, held the in- 
considerable namber of their enemies in con- 
tempt ; yet were so terrified at their valour, that 
they avoided a near engagement; but, enclosing 
the Gh^eians on every side, showered their darts 
and arrows upon them at a distance, and in the 
end destroyed their whole body. In tins manner 
fell the Grecians, wlio, under the conduct of Leo- 
nidas, defended tlie -pass of Tliermopyle. All 
VOL. I. c 
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must admire the virtue of these men, who with 
one consent, maintaining the post allotted by their 
country, cheerfully renounced their lives for the 
common safety of Greece, and esteemed a glo- 
rious death more eligible than to live with dis- 
honour. Nor is tlie consternation of the Persiaoft 
incredible. Who among those Barbarians could 
have conjectured such an event P Who could have 
expected that tive hundred men would have dared 
to attack a million ? Wherefore shall not all pos- 
terity reflect on the virtue of these men, as the 
object of imitation, who, though the loss of their 
lives was the necessary consequence of their un- 
dertaking, were yet unconquered in their spirit ; 
and among all the great names, delivered down to 
remembrance, are the only heroes who obtained 
more glory in their fall tiian otliers from the 
brightest victories? With justice may they be 
deemed the preservers of the Grecian liberty, 
even preferably to those who were conquerors ia^ 
the battles fought aflei-wards with Xerxes j for 
the memory of that valour, exerted in tlie defence 
of Thermopylae, for ever dejected the Barbarians, 
while the Greeks were fired with emulation to 
equal such a pitch of magnanimity'. Upon the 
whole, there never were any before these who at- 
tained to immortality through the mere excess of 
virtue ; whence the praise of their fortitude hath 
not been recorded by historians only, but hath 
been celebrated by numbers of poets, among 
others by Simonides the lyric' 

Pausanias, in his Laconics, considers the de^ 
fence of Thermopylffi by Leonidas as an action 
superior to any achieved by his contemporaries^ 
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and to all the exploits of preceding ages. * Never/ 
says he, '- had Xerxes beheld Greece, and laid in 
ashes the city of Athens, had not his forces under 
Hydames been conducted through a path over 
mount C£ta; and, by that meaps encompassing 
the Greeks, overcome and slain Leonidas.' Nor 
is it improbable that such a commander, at the 
head of such troops, should have maintained his 
post in so narrow a pass till the whole army of 
Xerxes had perished by famine. At the same 
time his navy had been miserably shattered by a 
storm, and worsted in an engagement with the 
Athenians at Artemisinm. 

To conclude, the fall of Leonidas and hb brave 
companions, so meritorious to their country, and 
so glorions to themselves, hath obtained such a 
high degree of veneration and applause from past 
ages, that few among the ancient compilers of 
history have been silent on this amazing instance 
of magnanimity, and zeal for liberty ; and many 
are the epigrams and inscriptions now extant, 
some on the whole body, others on particulars, 
who died at ThermopylaB, still preserving their 
memory in every nation conversant with learning, 
and at this distance of time still rendering their 
virtue the object of admiration and of praise. 

I shall now detain the reader no longer than to 
take this public occasion of expressing my smcere 
regard for the Lord Viscount Cobham, and the 
sense of my obligations for the early honour of his 
friendship. To him I inscribe the following poem ; 
and herein I should be justified, independent of 
all personal motives, from his lordship's public 
conduct, so highly distinguished by his disinterest- 
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ed zeal and nnshaken fidelity to his conntryy not 
less in civil life tlian in the field : to him therefore 
a poem, founded on a character eminent for mi- 
litary glory and love of liberty, is due fi-om the 
nature of the subject. 

R. GLOV£R. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Xerxet, kio; of Persia, having drawn together the wbole 
force of his empire, and passed over the Hellespont 
into Thrace, with a design to conqner Greece ; the de- 
poties from the several states of that country, who bad 
some time before assembled themselves at the Isthmns 
of Corinth, to delilwrate on proper measures for re- 
sisting the invader, were no sooner apprized of hit 
march into Thrace than they determined, without far- 
ther delay, to dispute his passage at the straits of 
Thermopylae, the most accessible part of Greece od 
the side of Thrace and Thessaly. Alpheus, one of the 
deputies from Sparta, repairs to that city, and commu- 
nicates this resolution to his countrymen; who chanced 
that day to be assembled in expectation of receiving an 
answer from Apollo, to whom they had sent a mes- 
senger to consult about the event of the war. Leaty- 
chides, one of their two kings, counsels the people to 
advance no forther than the Isthmns of Corinth, which 
separates the Peloponnesus, where Lacedaemon was 
situated, from the rest of Greece ; but Leonidas, the 
other king, dissuades them from it. Agis, the mes- 
senger, who had been deputed to Delphi, and brother 
to the queen of Leonidas, returns with the oracle ; 
which denounces ruin to the Lacedaemonians, nnless 
one of their kings lays down his life for the public. 
Leonidas offers himself for the victim. Three hundred 
more are appointed, all citizens of Sparta, and heads oT 
femilies, to accompany and die with hini at Thermo- 
pylae. Alpheus returns to the Isthmus. Leonidas, after 
an interview with his queen, departs from Lacedaemon. 
At the end of six days he encamps near the Isthmns, 
when he is joined by Alpheus ; who describes the 
auxiliaries, then waiting at the Isthmus ; those who 
are already possessed of Thermopylae, ss ahM» the pass 
itself; and concludes with relaliug the captivity of his 
*)rother Polydorus in Persia. 
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The virtuous Spartan inrho resigu'd bis life 
To save his country at the* GBtsean straits, 
Thermopylae, when all the peopled east 
In arms with Xerxes fill'd the Grecian plains, 
O Muse, record ! The Hellespont they pass'd, 
O'erpowering Thrace. The dreadful tidings swift 
To Corinth flew. Her Isthmus was the seat 
Of Grecian council. Atphens thenee returns 
To LAcedsmon. In assembly foil 
He finds the Spartan people with their kings; 
Their kings, who boast an origin divine, 
From Hercules descended. They the sons 
Of Lacedsmon had convened, to learn 
The sacred mandates of the' immortal gods, 
That mom expected fi'om the Delphian dome. 
- But AlpbeuB sudden their attention drew. 
And thus address'd them : ' For immediate war, 
My countrymen, prepare. Barbarian tents 
Already fill the trembling bounds of Thrace. 
The Isthmian council hath decreed to guard 
Thermopylae, the Locrian gat^ of Greece/ 

Here Alphens paus'd. Leutychides^ who sliar'd 
With great Leonidas the swi^, uprose 
And spake. ' Ye citizens of Sparta, hear. 
Why from her bosom should Laconia send 
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Her Taliant race to wage a distant war 

Beyond the Isthmus? There the gods have placed 

Our native barrier. In this favoured land, 

Which Pelops-govein'd, lis of Doric blood 

That Isthmus inaccessible secures. 

There let our standards rest. Your solid strength 

If once you scatter, in defence of states 

Remote and feeble, yon betray your own. 

And merit Jove's derision.' With assent 

The Spartans heardv Leontdas replied — 

* Oh most ungenerous cotmsel ! most unwise f 
Shall we, confining to that Isthmian fence 
Our efforts, leave beyond it every state 
Disown'd, expos'd ? Shall Athens, while her fleets 
Unceasing watch the' innumerable' foes. 
And trnsfr the' impending dangers- of the field 
To Spartans well-known valoui^, shall sha hear 
That to Barbarnn violence we leave 
Her unprotected walls:? Her hoary sires^ 
Her helpless matrons, and their infant race 
To servitude and shame? Her guardian gods 
Will yet preserve them. Neptune o'er his main. 
With Pallas, power of wisdom at their helms, 
Will soon transport them to a happier climey.- 
Safe from insulting foes, from false allies 'r 
And Eleutherian Jove will bless tiieir flight. 
Then shall we feel the unresisted force 
Of Persia's navy, deluging our plains 
With inexhausted numbers. Half the Greeks, 
By us betray'd to bondage, will support 
A Penaan lord, and lift the' avenging spear 
For our destruction. But, my friends, reject 
Such, mean, such dangerous counsels, which would 
blast 
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Your long established honours, and assist 
The prood invader. O eternal king 
Of gods and mortals, elevate our minds t 
£ach low and partial passion thence expel! 
Greece is our general mother. All must join 
In her defence, or separate each must fall.' 

This said ; authority and shame controll'd 
The mute assembly. Agis too appeared. 
He from the Delphian cavern was returned, 
Where, taught by Phoebus on Parnassian cliffs, 
The Pythian maid unfolded heaven's decrees. 
He came ; but discontent and grief o'ercast 
His amdoos brow. Reluctant was his tongue, 
Yet seem'd full chaig'd to speak. Religious dread 
Each heart rekuL'd. On every visage hung 
Sad expectation. Not a whisper told 
'Jlie silent fear. Intensely all were tix'd, 
All still as deatli, to hear the solemn tale. 
As o'er the western waves, when every storm 
Is hush'd within its cavern, and a breeze. 
Soft breathing, lightly with its wings along 
The sUcken'd cordage glides, the sailor's ear 
Perceives no sound throughout the vast expanse; 
None, but the murmurs of the sUding prow. 
Which slowly parts the smooth and yielding main ; 
So through the wide and listening crowd no sound, 
No voice, but thme, O Agis, broke the air; 
While thus the issue of thy awful charge 
Thy lips deliver'd : — * Spartans, in your name 
I went to Delphi. I inquir'd the doom 
Of Lacedaemon irom the' impending war, 
When in these words the deity reply'd — 

*< Inhabitants of Sparta, Persia's arms 
Shall ky your proud and andeot seat in dust, 
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Unless a king, from Hercules deriv*d, 
Canse liacedaemon for his death to moum." — 

As, when the hand of Perseus had disclos'd 
The snakes of dire Medusa, all who view*d 
Tlie Gorgon features were congeaFd to stone. 
With ghastly eyeballs, on the hero bent, 
And horror, Uving in their marble form ; 
Thus, with amazement rooted where they stood, 
In speechless terror frozen, on their kings 
The Spartans gaz'd : but soon their anxious looka 
All on the great Leonidas unite. 
Long known his country's refuge. He atone 
Remains unshaken. Rising, he displays 
His godlike presence. Dignity and grace 
Adorn his frame, where manly beauty joins 
With strength Herculean. On his aspect shine 
Sublimest virtue and de^re of fame, 
Where justice gives the laurel; in his eye 
The inextinguishable spark, which fires 
The souls of patriots ; while his brow supports 
Undaunted valour, and contempt of death. 
Serene he cast his looks aroimd, and spake — 

* Why this astonishment on every face. 
Ye men of Sparta ? does the name of death 
Create this fear and wonder? O my friends. 
Why do we labour through the arduous paths 
Which lead to virtue? Fruitless were the toil, 
Above the reach of human feet were plac'd 
The distant summit, if the fear of death 
Could intercept our passage. But a frown 
Of unavailing terror he assumes 
To shake the firmness of a mind which knows 
That, wanting virtue, life is pain and woe. 
That, wanting liberty, ev'n virtue mourns, 



Bookl, LEONIDAS. fS 

And looks aronnd for happiness in vain. 
Then speak, O Sparta! and demand my life : 
My heart, exulting, answers toothy call, 
And smiles on glorious fate. To life with fame 
Hie gods allow to many ; but to die 
With eqnal lustre is a blessing Jove 
Among the choicest of his boons reserves, 
Which but on few his sparing band bestows.' 

Salvation thus to Sparta he prockiim'd. 
Joy, wrapt awhile in admiration, pans'd. 
Suspending praise ; nor praise at last resounds 
In high acclaim to rend the arch of heav*n ; 
A reverential murmur breathes applause. 
So were the pupils of Lycurgus trained 
To bridle nature. Public fear was dumb 
Before their senate, ephori, and kings, 
Nor exultation into clamour broke. 
Amidst them rose Dieneces, and thus — 

^ Haste to Thermopylae. To Xerxes show 
The discipline of Spartans, long renown*d 
In rigid warfare, with enduring minds, 
Which neither pain, nor want, nor danger, bend. 
Fly to the gate of Greece, which open stands 
To slavery and rapine. They will shrink 
Before your standard, and their native seats 
Resume in abject Asia. Arm, ye sires, 
Who with a growing race have bless'd the state : 
That race, your parents, general Greece, forbid 
Delay, lieav'n summons. Eqnal to the cause 
A chief behold. Can Spartans ask for more?* 

Bold Alpheus next : < Command my swift return 
Amid the Isthmian council, to declare 
Your instant march.' His dictates all approve. 
Back to the Isthmus he unwearied speeds. 
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Now from the* assembly with majestic steps 
Forth moves their godlike king, with conscious worth 
His generoQs bosom glowing. Such the port 
Of bis divine progenitor ; impeU'd 
By ardent virtue, so Alcides trod 
Invincible, to (ace in horrid war 
The triple form of Geryon, or against 
The bulk of huge Antaeus match his strength. 

Say, Muse, what heroes, by example fir'd. 
Nor less by honour, offered now to bleed? 
Dieneces the foremost, brave and staid. 
Of veteran skill to range in martial fields 
Well-order*d lines of battle. Maron next, 
Twin-bom with Alpheus, shows his manly frame. 
Him* Agis followed, brother to the queen 
Of great Leonidas, his iriend, in war 
His tried companion. Graceful were his steps^ 
And gentle his demeanour. Still his soul 
Preserv'd the purest virtue, though refin'd 
By arts unknown to Lacedaemon's race. 
High was hts office. He, when Sparta's weal 
Support and counsel from the gods reqnir'd. 
Was sent the haliow'd messenger, to learn 
Their mystic will, in oracles declared, 
From rocky Delphi, from Dodoiia's shade. 
Or sea-encircled Delos, or tlie cell 
Of dark Trophonins, round Bceotia known. 
Tluree hundred more complete the' intrepid band; 
Illustrious fathers all of generous sons. 
The future guardians of Laconia's state. 
Then rose Megistias, leading forth his son, 
Voung Menalippus. Not of Spartan blood 
Were they. Megistias, beav'n-enlighten'd seer, 
Had left his niitive Acamanian shore -, 
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Along the border of Earotas diose 

His place of dwellmg. For bis wortb receiv'd, 

And hospitably Gherish'd, he the wreath 

Pontific bore in Lacedaemon's camp, 

Serene in danger, nor his sacred arm 

From warlike toil secloding, nor untanght 

To wield the sword, and poise the weighty spear. 

Bat to liis home Leonidas retired. 
There calm in secret thdbght he thus explored 
His miglity sonl, while natnre in his breast 
A short emotion nm*d : — * What sudden grief, 
What cold relactance, now unmans my heart, 
And whispers that I fear? Can death dismay 
Leonidas; death, often seen and scom'd, 
When clad most dreadinl in the battle's front? 
Or to relinquish life in all its pride, 
With all my honours blooming round my head, 
Repines my soul ; or rather to forsake. 
Eternally forsake^ my weeping wife. 
My -infant oflspring, and my iUthfiil friends? 
Leonidas, awsUie t Shall these withstand 
The public safety? Hark! thy country calls. 
O sacred voice, I hear thee. At the sound 
Reviving virtue brightens in my heart; 
Fear vanishes before her. Death, receive 
My unreluctant hand. Immortal Fame, 
Thou too, attendant on my righteous fall, 
With wings unwearied wilt protect my tomb.' 

His virtuous soul the hero bad confirm'd 
When Agis enter'd: < If my tardy lips,' 
He thus began, * have hitherto forborne 
To bring their grateful tribute of applause, 
Mlnch, as a Spartan, to thy wortb I owe, 
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Unutterable sorrow here confin'd 
Her voice. These words Leonidas retnm*d — 

' I see, I share thy agouy. My soul 
Ne*er knew how warm the prevalence of love. 
How strong a parent's feeluigs, till tliis hour; 
Nor was she once insensible to thee 
In all her fervonr to assert my fame. 
How had the honours of my name been stain'd 
By hesitation? Shameful life, preferred 
By an inglorious colleague, would have left 
No choice but what were infamy to shun, 
Not virtue to accept. Then deem no more 
That, of thy love regardless, or thy tears, 
I rush uncalled to death. The voice of fkte. 
The gods, my fame, my country, press my doom. 
Oh! thou dear mourner! Wherefore swells afreah 
That tide of woe? Leonidas must fall. 
Alas ! far heavier misery impends 
0*er thee and these, if, soften'd by thy tears, 
I shamefully refuse to yield that breath, 
Which justice, glory, liberty, and heav'n, 
Claim for my country, for mv sons, and thee. 
Think on my long nmdter'd love. Reflect 
On my paternal fondness. Hath my heart 
E'er known a pause in love, or pious care? 
Now shall that care, that tenderness be shown 
Most warm, most faithful. When thy husband dies 
For Lacedemon'i safety ; thou wilt share, 
Tliou and thy children, the diffiisive good. 
I am selected by the' immortal gods 
To save a people. Should my timid heart 
That sacred chafge abandon, I should plunge 
Thee too in shame, in sorrow. Thou wouldst mourn 
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With Lacedaehion; wouldst with her sustain 
Thy painfiil portion of oppression's weight. ^ 
Behold thy sons, now worthy of their name. 
Their Spartan birth. Their growing bloom would 

pine 
Depressed, dishonoured, and tlieir youthful hearts 
Heat at the sound of liberty no more. 
On their own merit, on their fiitlier's fame, 
When be the Spartan freedom hath confirm*d. 
Before the world illustrious will they rise, 
Their country's bulwark, and their mother's joy.* 

Here p^us'd the patriot. In religious awe 
Grrief heard the voice of virtue. No complaint 
The solemn silence broke. Tears ceas'd to flow ; 
Ceas'd for a moment, soon again to stream. 
Behold, in arms before the palace drawn, 
His brave companions of the war demand 
Their leader's presence. Then her griefs, renew'd, 
Snrpassuig utterance, intercept her sighs. 
Each accent freezes on her faltering tongue. 
In speechless anguish on the hero's breast 
She sinks. On every side his childreri press, 
Hang on his knees, and kiss his hononr'd hand. 
His soul no longer struggles to confine 
Her agitation. Down the hero's cheek, 
Down flows the manly sorrow. Great in woe. 
Amid his children, who enclose bun round. 
He stands, indulging tenderness and love 
In graceful tears, when thus, with lifled eyes 
Address'd to heaven, ^ Thou ever-living pow'r. 
Look down propitious, sire of gods tod men!, 
O to this faithful woman, whose desert 
May claim thy favour, grant the hours of peace! 
And thou, my bright forefiither^ seed of Jove^ 
VOL. 1. o 
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O HercnieSf neglect not these thy ra6e ! 
But, since that spirit I from thee derive 
Transports me from them to resistless fate, 
Be thoa their guardian ! Teach them, like thyself. 
By glorious labours to embellish life, 
And from their father let them learn to die V 
Here ending, forth he issues, and assumes 
Before the ranks his station of^ command. 
They now proceed, So mov*d the host of beav*n 
On Phlegra's plains, to meet the giant sons 
Of earth and Titan. From Olympus marched 
The deities embattled -, while their king 
Tower'd in tlie front, with thunder in his grasp. 
Thus through the streets of Laccdsemon passed 
Leonidas. Before his footsteps bow 
The multitude, exulting. On he treads 
Rever'd. Unsated, their enraptured sight 
Pursues his graceful stature, and their tongues 
Extol and hail him as their guardian god. 
Firm in his nervous hand he gripes the spear. 
Low as the ankles, from his shouJders hangs 
The massy shield, and o'er his bumisli'd helm 
The parple plumage nods. Harmonious yoiiths. 
Around whose brows entwining laiirels play, 
In lofty-toiinding stj-ains his praise record ; 
While snewy-finger^d virgins all the way 
llestrew vrith odorous garlands. Now his breast 
Is all possessed by glory ; which dispeird 
Whatever of grief remained, or vain regret 
For tHose he left behind. The reverend train 
Of Lacedsembn's senate last appear, 
To take their final, solenin leave, and grace 
Their hero's parting steps. Around him flow 
lo civil pomp ih^lr venerabie robes^ 
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Mix'd with the blaze of arras. The shining troop 

Of warriors press behind him. Maron here, 

With Menalippos, warm in flowery prime ; 

There Agis, there Megistias, and the chief 

Dieneces. Laconia's dames ascend 

The loRiest mansions ; thronging o'er the roofs, 

Applaud their sons, their husbands, as they mareb. 

So parted Argo from the* lolchian strand 

To plough the foaming surge. Tlicssalia*8 nymphs^ 

Ranged on the clitis, o'ershading Neptune's face» 

Still on the distant vessel fix*d their eyes 

Admiring ; still in paeans bless*d the helm, 

By Greece intrusted with her chosen sons 

For high adventures on the Colchian shore*. 

Swift on his course Leonidas proceeds. 
Soon is Eurotas pass'd, and Lerna*s bank> 
Where his victorious ancestor subdued 
The many-headed Hydra, and the lake 
To endless fame consign'd. The' unwearied bands 
Next through the pines of Msenalus he led. 
And down Parthenius urg'd the rapid toil. 
Six days incessant was their march pursued, 
When to their ear the hoarse-resounding waves 
Beat on the Isthmus. Here the tents are spread. 
Below the wide horizon then the sun 
Had dipp'd his beamy locks. The queen of night 
Gleam'd from the centre of the* ethereal vault, 
And o'er the raven plumes of darkness shed 
Her pUcid light. Leonidas' detains 
Dieneces and Agis. Open stands 
The tall pavilion, and admits the moon. 
As here Uiey sit conversmg, from the hill. 
Which rose before them, one of noble port 
Is seen descending. Lightly d6wn the slope 
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He treads. He calls alond. They heard, they knew 
The voice of AIpheus,,whoni tlie kuig address'd — 

< O thoo, with swiftness by tlie gods endued 
To match the ardour of thy daring soni, 
What from the Isthmus draws tliee? Do the Greeks 
Neglect to arm and face the public foeP 

* Good news gives wings/^said Alpbeus. * Greece 
is arm*d. 
The neighbouring Isthmus holds the* Arcadian 

bands. 
From Mantinea Diophantns leads 
Five hundred spears ; nor less from Tegea's walls 
With Hegesander move. A thousand more. 
Who in Orchomenus reside, and range 
Along Parrhasius or Cyllene's brow, 
Who near the foot of Erynianthus dwell, 
Or on Alphean banks, with various chieft. 
Expect thy presence. Most is Clonius fam'd. 
Of stature huge, unshaken rock of war. 
Four hundred warriors brave Alcmseon draws 
From stately Corinth's towers. Two hundred march 
From Phlius : them Eupalamus commands. 
An equal number of Mycenae's race 
Aristobulus heads. Hirougfa fear alone 
Of thee, and threatening Greece, the Thebans arin. 
A few in Tliebes authority and rule 
Usurp. Corrupted with Barbarian gold. 
They quench the generous, eleutherian flame 
In every heart. The eloquent they bribe. 
By specioos tales the multitude they cheat ; 
Establishing base measures on the plea 
Of pnblic safety. Others are immersed 
In ail the sloth, of plenty, who, unmoy'd, 
lo shameful ease, behold the state betray'd. 
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Aw*d by thy name, four tiundred took the field. 
The wily Anaxander is their chief 
With Leoutiades. To see their inarch 
I staid ; then hastened to- survey the straits. 
Which thou shalt render sacred to renown. 
^ For ever mingled with a crumbling soil. 
Which moulders round the* indented Malian coast, 
The sea rolls slimy. On a solid rock, 
Which forms the inmost limit of a bay, 
Thermopylae is stretch'd. Where broadest spread. 
It measures threescoi-e paces, bounded here 
By the salt ooze, which underneath presents 
A dreary surface ; there the lofty c\^ 
Of wooded CEta overlook the pass. 
And far beyond, o'er half the surge below, 
Their horrid umbrage cast. Across the mouth 
An ancient bulwark of the Phocians stands, 
A wall with gates and towers. The Locrian force 
Was marching forward. Them I pass'd, to greet 
Demophilus of Thespia, who had pitch'd 
Seven hundred spears before the* important fence. 
His brother's son attends the reverend chief, 
Young Ditbyrambus. He for noble deeds, 
Yet more, for temperance of mmd, renown'd, 
In early bloom with brightest honours shines. 
Nor wantons in the blaze.' Here Agis spake — 

' Well hast thou painted that illustrions youth. 
He is my host at Thespia. Though adom'd 
With various wreaths, by fame, by fortune bless'd. 
His gentle virtues take from Envy's lips 
Their blasting venom ; and her banefrtl eye 
"Strives on his worth to smile.' In silence all 
Again remain, when Alpheos thus proceeds— 

' Platsea's chosen veterans I saw, 
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Small in their number, m:Ucble8s in their fame. 
Diomedon the leader. Keen his sword 
At Marathon was felt, where Asia bled. 
These gnard Thermopylse, .\mong the hills. 
Unknown to. strangers, winds an upper strait, 
Which by a thousand Pbocians is secured. 
Ere these brave Greeks I quitted, in the bay 
A stately chieftain of the* Athenian fleet 
Arriv*d. I join'd him. Copious in thy praise. 
He utter'd rapture, but austerely blam'd 
Laconia's tardy counsels; while the ships 
Of Athens, long had stemm'd Eubosan tides. 
Which flow not distant from our future post. 
Thb Was the iar-fam'd ^l^hylns, by Mars, 
By Phcebus lov'd. Parnassus him proclaims 
The first of Attic poets; him the plains 
Of Marathon a soldier, try'd in arms.* 

' Well may Athenians murmur,' said the king: 
* Too long hath SpartA slumber'd on her shield* 
By morn beyond the Isthmus we will spread 
A generous banner. In Laconian stnuns 
Of Alcman and Terpander lives the fame 
Of our forefathers. Let our deeds attract 
The brighter muse of Athens, in tlie song 
Of ^schylns divine. Now frame thy choice. 
Share in. our fate ; or, hastening home, report 
How macb already thy discerning mind, 
Thy active limbs, have merited from me ; 
Hpv-serv'd thy country.' From the' impatient lipa 
Of Alpheua swift these fervid accents broke — 

* I have not measured such a tract of hind, 
Have not, nntir'd, beheld the settmg sun. 
Nor through the shade of midnight urg*d my steps^ 
To animate the Grecians, that myself 
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Might b.e exempt from warlike toil, or death. 
Retom? Ah! no. A second time my speed 
Shall visit thee, Thermopylae. My limbs 
Shall at thy side, tieonidas, obtain 
An hononrable grave. And, oh ! amid . 
liis coii9.^ry's perils, if a Spartan breast 
May feel a private sorrow^ fierce revenue 
I seek, not only for the* insulted state, 
Bat for a brother's wrongi. A younger hope, 
Than I and Maron, bless*d our father's years, 
Child of his age, and Polydorus nam'd. 
His mind, while tender in his opening prime, 
Was bent to strenuous virtue. Generous scorn 
Of pain, or danger, taught his early strength 
To struggle patient with severest toils. 
Oft, when inclement winter chilPd the air, 
When frozen sliowers had swoln Eurotas' stream., 
Amid the' impetuous channel would he plunge. 
To breast the torrent. On a fatal day, 
As in the sea his active limbs he bath'd, 
A savage corsair of the Persian king. 
My brother, naked and defenceless, bore, 
Ev'n in my siglit, to Asia; there to waste, 
With ail the promise of its growing worth, 
His youth in bondage. Tedious wer^ the tale. 
Should I recount my pains, my father's woes, 
The days he wept, the sleepless nights he beat 
His aged bosom : and shall Alpheus' spear 
Be absent from Thermopyls, nor claim. 
O Polydorus, vengeance for thy wrongs 
In that first slaughter of the barbarous foe?' 

Here interpos'd Dieneces. Their hands 
He grasp'd, and cordial transport thus express'd— 
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* O that Lycnrgus from the shades might rise, 
To praise the virtue which his laws inspire!* 

Thus, till the dead of night, these heroes passed 
The hours in friendly converse, and eqjoy'd 
Each other^s virtue. Happiest of men ! 
At length, with gentle heaviness, the pow*r 
Of sleep invades their eyelids, and constrains 
Their magnatumity and zeal to rest ; 
When, sliding down the hemisphere, the moon 
Inimers'd m midnight-shade her silver head. 
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BOOK It. 



THE AllGUMENT. 

Leooidas, en bis approach to the Isthmus, U met by the 
leaders of the troops sent from other Grecian iitates, 
and by the depi)li«8 whp f oijBpps^, the Isthmian conu- 
ell. He harangues them ; then proceeds, In coqjnnc- 
tion frith these forces, towards Thermopylas. On the 
first day he is Joined by Dltbyrambus; on the third he 
reacfies a vallqr in Locris* where he is entertaiii^ by 
Oileus, the public host of the Lacedaemonian slate ; 
and the next morning Is accompanied by him in a car 
to the temple of Pan : he finds Medon there, the son 
of Olleas, and commander of two thousand Locrians, 
alreildy posted at Thermopylae, and by him is iuforme<l 
that the army of Xerxes is in sight of the pass. 
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Aurora sprends lij^r purple beams around, 
Whenmove the Spartans. Tlieir approach is known. 
The Isthmian council, and the different chiefs 
Who lead the* auxiliar bands, advance to meet. 
Leonidas ; Enpalamns the strong:* 
Alcmseon, Clonins, Diopfaantus brave, 
With Hegesander. At their head is seen 
Aristobnius, whom Mycenae's ran^ 
Obey ; MycentjB, once august in powY, 
In splendid wealth, and vaunting still the name 
Of Agamenmon. To Laconia's king 
The chieftain spake — *■ Leonidas, survey 
Mycenae's race. Should every other Greek 
Be aw'd by Xerxes, an4 his eastern host. 
Believe not we'can fear, deriv'd from those 
Who once conducted o'er the foaming surge 
The strength of Greece ; who desert let\ the fields 
Of ravag'd Asia, and her proudest walls 
From their foundations levell'd to the ground.' 

Leonidas replies not, but his voice 
Directs to all — *■ Illustrious warriors, hail ! 
Who thus undaunted signalize your ^th. 
Your generous ardour, in the common cause. 
But yon, whos^ counsels prop the Grecian staje, 
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O venerable synod, who consign 
To our protecting sword the gate of Greece, 
Thrice hail ! Whatever by valour we obtain. 
Your wisdom must preserve. With piercing eyes 
Contemplate every city, and discern 
Their various tempers. Some, with partial care. 
To guard their own, neglect the public weal. 
Unmov'd and cold are others. Terror here. 
Corruption there, presides. O fire the brave 
To geqeral efforts in the general cause. 
Confirm the wavering. Animate the cold, 
The timid. Watch the faithless. Some betray 
Themselves and Greece. Their perfidy prevent. 
Or call them back to honour. Let us all 
Be imk'd in sacred union, and this land 
May fiice the world's whole multitude in arms. 
If for the spoil, by Paris home to Troy, 
A thousand keels the Hellespont overspread, 
Shall not again confederated Greece 
Be rous'd to battle, and to freedom give 
What once she gave to fame? Behold, we haste 
To stop the' invading tyrant. Till we fall. 
He shall not ponr his myriads on your plains. 
But, as the gods conceal how long our strength 
May stand unvanqaish*d, or how soon may yield, 
Waste not a moment, till consenting Greece 
Range all her free-born numbers in tlie field.' 

Leonidas concluded. Awfiil stept 
Before tlie sage assembly one, supreme 
And old in office, who addressed the king—- 

' Thy bright example every heart unites. 
From thee her happiest omens Greece derives 
Of concord, safety, liberty, and fiime. 
Go thep, O first of mortals t go, impress 
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Ajnaze and terror on the barbarous host ; 
The firee-boni Greeks instructing life to deem 
Less dear than honour, and their country's cause/ 

Tliis heard, Leonidas, thy secret soal, 
Exalting, tasted of the sweet reward 
Due to thy name through endless time. Once more 
His eyes he tnm'd, and view'd in rapturous thought 
His native land, which he alone can savi ; 
Tlien summoned all his majesty, and o*er 
The Isthmus trod. The phalanx moves behind 
In deep arrangement. So the' imperial ship, 
With stately bulk, along the heaving tide, 
In military pomp, conducts the pow'r 
Of some proud navy, bounding from the port. 
To bear the vengeance of a mighty state 
Against a tyrant's walls. Till sultry noon 
They march ; when, halting as they take repast^ 
Across the plain before them they descry 
A troop of Thespians. One above the rest 
In eminence precedes. His glittering shield. 
Whose gold-emblazon'd orb collects the beams 
Cast by meridian Phcebus from his throne. 
Flames like another sun. A snowy plume, 
With wanton curls dbporting in the breeze. 
Floats o'er (fis.dazzling casque. On nearer view» 
Beneath this radiant honours of his crest, 
A countenance of youth, in rosy prime 
And nittily sweetness, won the ilx'd regard 
Of each beholder. Witli a modest grace 
He came, respectful, tow'rd the king, and show'd 
That all ideas of his own desert 
Were sunk in veneration. So the god 
Of light salutes his empyreal sire; 
When from hb altar, in the' embowering grove 
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Of palmy Delos, or the hallow'd bound 
Of Tenedos, or Claros, where he hears 
In hymns bis praises from the sons of meo, 
He reascends the high Olympian seats : 
Such reverential homage on his brow, 
O'ei'shading, softens his efiiilgent bloom 
With loveliness and grace. The king receives 
The' illnstrions Thespian thus — * My willing tongue 
Would style thee Dithyrambus. lliou dost bear 
All in thy aspect to become that name, 
Renown'd for worth and valour. O reveal 
Thy birth, thy charge. Whoe'er thou art, ray soul 
Desires to know thee, and would call thee friend.' 

To hihi the youth — * O bulwark of our weal, 
My name is Dithyrambus ; which the lips 
Of some benevolent, some generous friend. 
To thee have sounded in a partial 'strain. 
And thou hast heard with favour. In thy sight 
I stand, deputed by the Thespian chief. 
The Theban, Locrian, by. the fam'd in war, 
Diomedon, to hasten thy approach. 
Three days will bring the hostile pow'rs in view.* 

He said. The ready standards are uprear'd. 
By seal enforced, till evening shadovrs fall 
The march continues ; then by day-spring sweeps 
The earliest dews. The van, by Agis led. 
Displays the grisly face of battle, rough , 
With spears, obliquely traird in dreadful length 
Along the' indented way. Beside him mardh'd 
His gallant Thespian host. The centre boasts 
Leonidas, the leader, who retains 
The good Megistias near him. In the rear 
Dieneces commanded, who in charge 
Kept MenaCppus, oflbpring of his friend^ 
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For these iostrnctious — * Let tbine eye, young man. 
Dwell on the order of our varying march -, 
As champaign, valley^ mountain, or defile, 
Require a change. The e'astern tyrant thus 
Conducts not his Barbarians, lik^,the sands 
In number. Yet the discipline of Greece 
They will encounter, feeble as the sands 
Dasb'd on a rock, and scattered in their iall.* 

To hiin the* inquiring youth — ^ The martial tread, 
The flute's slow warble, both in just accord 
Entrance my senses ; but let wonder ask, 
Why is that tender vehicle of sound 
Preferr'd in war by Sparta? other Greeks 
To more sonorous music rush in fight.' 

' Son of my friend,' .Dieneces rejoins ; 
* Well dost thou note. I praise thee. Sparta's law 
With humJEm passions, source of human woes. 
Maintains perpetual strife. She steriily curbs 
Our infant hearts, till passion yields its seat 
To principle and order. Music too. 
By Spartans lov'd, is temper'd by the law ; 
Still to her plan subservient, melts in notes 
Which cool and soothe, not irritate and warm. 
Thus, by habitual Abstinence applied 
To every sense, suppressing nature's fire 
By modes of duty, not by ardour sway'd, 
O'er (Bach impetuous enemy abroad. 
At home o'er vice and pleasure we prevail.' 

' O might I merit a Laconian name !' 
The Acamanian smswer'd — ^ But explaui 
What is t^e land we traverse ? What the hill. 
Whose parted summit in a spacious void 
Admits a bed of clouds? And, gracious, tell 
MHiose are those suits of armour which I see 
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Borae by two Helots?* At the qoestions pleas'd, 

Dieneces continaes — * Those belong 

To Alphens and his brother. light of foot. 

They, disencamber'd, all at large precede 

This pondroos band. They guide a troop of slaves, 

Onr missile-weapon'd Helots, to observe. 

Provide, forewarn, and obstacles remove. 

This tract is Phocts. That divided hill 

Is iam*d Piunassus. Thence the voice divine 

Was sent by Phcebns, sommoning to death 

The king of Sparta. From his fniitfiil blood 

A crop will spring of victory to Greece.' 

' And these three hundred, high in birth and rank, 
All citizens of Sparta* — cries the youth : 
< Tliey all must bleed,* Dieneces subjoins, 

* AU, vrith their leader : so the faiw decrees,' 

To him, with earnest looks, the generous yoatli — 

* Wilt thou not place me in that ^orions hour 
Close to thy buckler? Gratitude will brace 
Thy pupil's arm to manifest the force 

Of thy instruction.' < Menalippus, no,' 
Retum'd the chief; ' Not thou of Spartan breed. 
Nor caird to perish. Thou, nnwedded too> 
Would'st leave no race behind thee. Live to praise, 
live to enjoy, our solitary fidl.* 
Reply is needleff. See, the smT descends. 
The army halts. I trust thee with a charge, 
Son of Megistias. In my name command 
The' attendant Helots to erect our camp. 
We pitch onr tents in Locris.' Quick the yootb 
Ifis charge accomplish'd. From a generous meal, 
Where, at the call of Alphens, Locns shower'd 
Her Amalthean plenty on her fnend^. 
The sated warriors soon in afamiber lose 
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The memory of toil. His watchful roimd 
Dieneces, with Meiialippus, takes. 

The moon rode high and clear. Her light benign 
To their pleas'd eyes a raral dwelling showed, 
All Qoadom'd, but seemly. Either side 
l^as fenc'd by trees high shadowing. The front 
JLook'd on a crystal pool, by feather'd tribes 
At every dawn frequented. From the springs 
A small redundance fed a shallow brook) 
O'er smoothest pebbles rippling, jiMt to wake, 
Not startle, silence, and the ear of night 
Entice to listen undistnrbVl. Around 
The grass was.c^over'd by reposing sheep, 
Whose drowagr guard no longer bay'd the moon. 

The warriors stopped, contemplating the seat 
Of rural quiet. Suddenly a swain 
Steps fortii. His fingers touch the breathing reed. 
Uprise the fleecy tndn. Each i^thfnl dog 
Is roosVl. All, heedful of the wonted sound, 
Their known conductor follow. Slow behind 
The' ohserring warriors move. Ere long tltey reach 
Aliroad and Ve^rdftnt circle, thick enclosed 
With birches straight and tall, whose glossy rind 
Is cbd in silver from DianaVt car. 
The ground was holy, and the central spot 
An idtar bore to Pan. Beyond the orb 
Of screening trees, the' external circuit swarin'd 
With sheep and beeves, each neiglibouring hamlet's 

wealth 
Collected. Thitlier soon the swain arriv'd, 
Whom, by the name of Melibceus hail'd, 
A peasant throng surrounded. As their chief, 
He, nigh the altar, to bis mtal friends 
Addressed theM words : * O, sent from different tord? 

▼OL. I. S 
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With contribntioD to the pablic wantB, 
Time presses. God of peasants, bless oar oonne! 
Speed to the slow-pac'd ox for once impart ; 
That o*er these Tallies^ cool'd by dewy night. 
We, to oor saromons true, ere noontide blase. 
May join O'lleus, and his praise obtain !' 

He ceased. To rustic madrigals and pipes. 
Combined with bleating notes and tinkling bells, 
With clamour Bhrill from busy tongues of dogs. 
Or hollow-sounding from the deep-mouth*d ox. 
Along the valley, herd and flock are driv'n 
Successive ; halting oft to harmless spoil 
Of flowers and herbage, springing in their sight. 
While Melibceus marshaird with address 
The inoflensive host, unseen in shades, 
Dieneces applauded, and the youth 
Of Menalippus cautioned : ' Let no word 
Impede the carefiil peasant On his charge 
Depends our welfare. Diligent and staid, 
He suits his godUke master. Thou wilt see 
That righteous hero soon. Now sleep demaods 
Our debt to nature.' On a carpet dry 
Of moss, beneath a wholesome beech, they lay, 
Arm'd as they were. Their slnmber, short, retires 
With night* s last shadow. At theur wamiog rons'd, 
The troops proceed. The' admiring eye of yontb 
In Menalippus caught the morning rays, 
To guide its travel o*er the landscape wide 
Of cultivated hillocks, dales, and biwns ; 
Where mansions, hamlets, interpos'd ; where domes 
Rose to their gods, through consecrated shades. 
He then exchums : ' O say, can Jove devote 
These fields to ravage, those abodes to flames?* 

The Spartan answers: ' Ravage, swordi and fire. 
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Most be eofilar'd, as incidental ilk. 
iSofficeit these invaders, soon or late, 
Will leave this ^il, more fertile by their bloody 
With spoils abundant to rebaild the fanes. 
Precarious benefits are these, thou seest, 
So framed by heav'n ; but virtue is a good 
No foe can spoil, and lasting to the grave.' 

Beside the public way, an oval fount 
Of marble sparkled with a silver spray 
Of £Uling rills, collected from above. 
The army halted, and their hollow casques 
Dipp'd in the limpid stream. Behind it rose 
An edifice, compos'd of native roots, 
And oaken trunks, of kngtted girth unwrought. 
Within were beds of moss. Old, batter'd arms, 
Hong firom the roof. The cmious chiefs approach. 
These words, engraven on a tablet rude, 
Megistias reads; the rest in silence hear. 
* Yon marble fountain, by Oileus placed, 
To thirsty lips in living water flows ; 
For weary steps he fium'd tliis cool retreat ; 
A gratefiil offering here to rural peace, 
Hb dinted shield, his helmet, he resigned. 
O passenger ! if, born to noble deeds. 
Thou wouldst obtain perpetual grace from Jove, 
Devote thy vigour to heroic toils, 
And thy decline to hospitable cares. 
Rest here ; then seek Oileus in his vale.* 

* O Jove !' burst forth Leonidas, < thy grace 
Is large and various. Length of days and bliss 
To him thou giv*st, to me a shortened term, 
^or yet less happy. Gratefiil, we confess 
Thy different bounties, measured full to both. 
fiomSf let uis seek Oileus in bis vale.' 
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Tlie word is giv*n. The heavy phalanx moves. 
The light pac'd Helots long, ere morning dawn'd. 
Had recommenced their progress. They o'ertook 
Blithe Meliboeus in a spacious vale, 
The fruitfuUest in Locris, ere the sun 
Shot forth his noontide beams. On eitiier side 
A surface scarce perceptibly ascends. 
Luxuriant vegetation crowds the soil 
With trees close rang'd and mingling. Rich the loads 
Of native fruitage to the ^ight reveal 
Tlieir vigorous nurture. There the flushing peach, 
The apple, citron, almond, pear, and date, 
Pomegranates, purple mulberry, and fig, 
IVom interlacing branches piix tiieir hues 
And scents, the passenger's delight; but leave 
In the mid vale a pasture long and large. 
Exuberant in vivid verdtu*e, cropped 
By herds, by flocks, innumerous. NeigfabooriDg 

kdoUs 
Are speckled o*er with cots, whose humble roofi 
To herdsmen, shepherds, and laborious hinds. 
Once yielded rest unbroken, till tlie name 
Of Xerxes shook their quiet Yet this day 
Was festive. Swains and damsels, youth and age. 
From toil, firom home enlarg*d, disportmg, filN 
The* enlivened meadow, pnder every shade 
A hoary minstrel sat ; the maidens danc*d ; 
Flocks blei^ted ; oxen low'd ; the horses neigjh'd ; 
With joy the vale resounded ; terror fled ; 
Lepnifl^s was nigh. The welcome news 
By MeIiboei\s, hastening to his lord, 
Was loudly told. The He]ots too appeared, 
While with his brother Alpheus thus discoan'< 
' In tins fair valley old O'ileus dwells. 
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The first of Locrians, of Laconia's state 
The pnblic host If on large pavilions mark. 
They promise welcome. Thither let us bend. 
There tell our charge.' This said, they both advance. 
A hoary band receives them. One, who seem*d 
In rank, in age, superior, wav'd his hand 
To MelibcKUs, standing near, and spake — 

< By this my faithful messenger 1 learn 
That you are friends. Nor yet the' invader's toot 
Hath pass'd our confines. Else, o'ercast by time^ 
My sight would scarce distinguish friend or foe, 
A Grecian or Barbarian.' Alpheus then — 

^ We come from Lacedaemon, of our king 
Leonidsis forerunners.' * Is he nigh P' 
The cordial senior tenderly exclaims — 
^ I am Oileus. Him a beardless boy 
I knew in Lacedaemon. Twenty years 
Are since elaps'd. He scarce remembers me. 
But I will feast him, as becomes my zeal. 
Him and his army. You, my friends, repose,' 

They sit. He still discourses — ' Spartan gaests> 
In me an aged soldier you behold. 
From Ajax, fiim'd in Agamemnon's war, 
Oilean Ajax, fiows my vital stream, 
Unmix'd with his presumption. I have borne 
The highest functions in the Locrian state. 
Not with dishonour. Self-dismiss'd, my age 
Hath in this valley on my own demesne 
liv'd traqquil, not recluse. My comrades these, 
Old magistrates and warriors, like myself, 
Releas'd fi'om public care, with me retir'd 
To rural quiet. Through our last remains 
Of time in sweet garrulity we slide. 
Recounting pass'd achievements of our prime •, 
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Nor wanting liberal means for liberal deeds ; 
Here bleas'd, here blessing, we reside. ThepeflockSy 
These herds and pastures, these oar mimeroiis hindsy 
And poverty hence exil'd, may divolge 
Oar generous abundance. We can spread 
A banquet for an array. By the state 
Once more entreated, we accept a charge, 
To age well suited. By our watchful care 
The goddess Plenty in your tents shall dwell.' 

He scarce had finish'd when the ensigns broad 
Of Lacedaemon's phalanx down the Tale 
Were seen to wave, unfolding at the sound 
Of flutes, soft warbling in the' expressive mood 
Of Dorian sweetness, unadom'd. Around, 
In notes of welcome, every shepherd tun'd 
His sprightly reed. The damseb showed their hair, 
Diversified with flowrets. Garlands gay, 
Rush-woven baskets, glowing with the dies 
Of amaranths, of jasmin, roses, pinks. 
And violets, they carry, tripping light 
Before the steps of grimty-feaUir'd Mars, 
To blend the smiles of Flora with his frown. 
I«onidas they chant in silvan lays, 
Him the defender of their meads and groves, 
Him, more than Pan, a guardian to their flocks. 
While Philomela, in her poplar shade, 
Awaken'd, strains her emulating throat. 
And joins, with liquid trills, the swelling sounds. 

Behold, Oifleus and his ancient train 
Accost Laconia*s king, whose looks and words 
Confess remembrance of the Locrian chief. 

* Thrice hail, O'llens, Sparta's noble host ! 
Thoa art of old acquainted with her sons, 
Their laws, tliehr manners. Musical as brave, 
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Train'd to delight, in smooth Terpander's layi 

In Alcman's Dorian measure, we enjoy, 

In thy melodious yale, the' unlabour'd strains 

Of rural pipes, to nightingales attun'd. 

Our heart-felt gladness deems the golden age 

Subsisting where thou govem'st. Still these tones 

Of joy continued may thy dwellings hear ! 

Still may this plenty, unmolested, crown 

The favoured district! May thy reverend dust 

Have peaceful shelter in thy father's tomb ! 

Kind heav'n, that merit to my sword impart!' 

By joy uplifted, forth Oileus broke — 
< Thou dost recall me then ! O, sent to guard 
These fruits from spoil, these hoary locks from shame. 
Permit thy wearied soldiers to partake 
Of liocrian plenty. Enter thou my tents, 
Thou and thy captains. I salute them all.' 

The hero, full of dignity and years. 
Once bold in action, placid now in ease, 
Ev'n by his look, ben^nly cast around. 
Gives lassitude relief. With native grace, 
With heart-effus'd complacency, the king 
Accepts the liberal welcome ; while his troops, 
To relaxation and repast dismissed, 
Pitch on the wounded green their bristlhig spears; 

Still is the evening. Under cbesnut shades, 
With interweaving poplars, spacious stands 
A well-firam'd tent. There calm the heroes sit. 
The genial board enjoy, and feast the mind 
On sage discourse ; which thus Oileus clos'd^-r 

* Behold, night lifts her signal, to invoke 
That friendly god who owns the drowsy wand. 
To Mercnry this last libation flows. 
Farewell till mom.' They separate, they sleep ; 
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AH but Oi'leus, who forsakes the tent. 

On Mcliboens in these words he calls — 

' Approacli, my faithful friend/ To him the swain — 

< Thy bondman bears thy calL* The chief replies 

Loud, for the gathering peasantry to heed — 

' Come^ MeUbocus, it is surely time 
That my repeated gift, tlie name of friend, 
Thou shuuldst accept. The name of bondman 

wounds 
My car. Be free. No longer, best of men. 
Reject that boon ; nor let my feeble head, 
To thee a debtor,, as to gracious heav'n, 
Descend and sleep unthankful m tlie grave. 
Though yielding nature daily feels decay, 
Thou dost prevent all care. The gods estrange 
Pain from my pillow, have aecoir'd my breast 
From weeds, too oft in aged soils profuse, 
From self-tormenting petulance and pride, 
From jealousy and envy at the fiime 
Of younger men. Leonidas will dim 
My former lustre, as that silver orb 
Outshines the meanest star ; and I rejoice, 
O Meliboeus, these elect of Jove 
To certain death advance. Immortal powers t 
How social, how endearing is their speech ! 
How flow in liberal cheerfulness their hearts t 
To such a period verging, men like these 
Age well may envy, and that envy take 
The gi^nuine shape of virtue. Let their span 
Of earthly being, while it lasts, contain 
Each earthly joy. Till bless'd Elysium spread 
Her ever- blooming, inexhausted stores 
To their glad sight, be muae the grateful task 
To dcain my plenty. From the vaulted caves 
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Onr vessels large of well fermented vfine, 
From all our granaries lift the treasnr'd corn. 
Go, load the groaning axles. Nor forget 
VPlth garments new to greet Melissa's nymphs. 
To her/ a triple change of vestments bear, 
With twenty lambs and twenty speckled kids. 
Be it yonr care, my peasants, some to aid 
Him, your director, others to select 
Five hundred oxen, thrice a thousand sheep. 
Of lasty swains a thousand. Let the morn, 
When fii-st she blushes, see my will perform*d.' 

They heard. Their lord's injunctions to fulfil 
Was their ambition^ He, unresting, mounts 
A ready car. The coursers had enroU'd 
His name in Isthmian and Nemean games. 
By moon-light, floating on the splendid reins, 
He, o'er the busy vale intent, is borne 
From place to place ; overlooks, directs, forgets 
That he is old. Meantime the shades of night, 
Retiring, wake Dieneces. He gives 
The word. GDs pupil seconds. Every band 
Is arm'd. Day opens. Sparta's king appears. 
Oileus greets him. In his radiant car 
The senior stays, reluctant ; but his guest 
So wills, in Spartan reverence to age. 
Then spake the Locrian : * To assist thy camp 
A chosen band of peasants I detach. 
I trust thy valour. Doubt not thou my care; 
Nor doubt that swain.' Oileus, speaking, look'd 
On Melibceus : / Skilful he commands 
Tliese hinds. Him wise, him faithful, I have prov'd^ 
More than Eumaeus to Laertes* son. 
To him the' CEtxan woods, their devious tracks, 
Are known; each rill and fountain. Near the pas» 
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Two thonsand Locrians wilt thoa find eocamp'dy 
My eldest-bora their leader, Medon Dam'd, 
Well exercis'd in arms. My daughter dwells 
On GBta : sage Melissa she is call'd ; 
Enlightened priestess of the tnnefal nine. 
She haply may accost thee. Thou wilt lend 
An ear. Not fruitless are Melissa's words. 
Now, ser\rants, bring the sacred wine.' Obey*dy 
He, from his seat uprising, thus proceeds — 

* Lo ! from this chalice a libation pure 
To Mars, to Grecian liberty and laws, 
To their protector, eleutherian Jove, 

To his nine daughters, who record the brave. 
To thy renown, Leonidas, I pour ; 
And take an old man's benediction too.' 

He stopt. Affection, struggling in his heart. 
Burst forth again — * Illustrious guest, afford 
Another hour! That slender space of time 
Yield to ray sole possession. While the troops, 
Already gtittering down the dewy vale, 
File through its narrow'd outlet, near my side 
Deign to be carried, and my talk endure.' 

The king, well pleas'd, ascends. Slow move the 
steeds 
Beiund the rear. O'llens grasps his hand, 
Then, in the fuhiess oif his soul, pursues — 

* Tliy veneration for Laconia's laws 

That I may strengtheji, may to rapture warm, 
Hear me display the melancholy fruits 
Of lawless will. When o*er the Lidian plains 
The' mnumerable tents of Xerxes spread. 
His vassal, Pythius, who in affluent means 
Surpasses me, as tliat Barbarian prince 
Thou dost in virtue, entertaiu'd the host, 
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And profler'd all hb treasnres. These the king 

Refusing, ey'n augmented from his own. 

An act of fancy, not habitual grace, 

A sparkling vapour through the regal gloom 

Of cruelty and pride. He now prepared 

To march from Sardis, when with humble tears 

The good old man besought him — " Let the king. 

Propitious, hear a parent! in thy train 

I have five sons. Ah ! leave my eldest-bom, 

Thy futore vassal, to sustain my age!*' 

The tyrant fell replied — *' Presumptuous man. 

Who art my slave, in this tremendous war 

Is not my person haiarded, my race. 

My consort? Former merit saves from death 

Four of thy ofl&pring. Him, so dearly priz'd. 

Thy folly hath destroyed." His body straight 

Was hewn asunder. By the public way 

On either side a bleeding half was cast. 

And millions pass'd between. O, Spartan king ! 

Taught to revere the sanctity of laws, 

The acts of Xerxes with thy own compare. 

His fame with thine. The curses of mankind 

Give him renown. He marches to destroy. 

But thou to save. Behold the trees are bent. 

Each eminence is loaded thick with crowds. 

From cots, from every hamlet pour'd abroad, 

To bless thy steps, to celebrate thy praise.* 

Ofttimes the king his decent brow inclin'd. 
Mute and obsequious to an elder^s voice, 
Which through the' instructed ear unceasing flow'd. 
In eloquence and knowledge. Scarce an hour 
Was fled. The narrow dale was left behind. 
A causeway broad disclosed an ancient pile 
Of military fame. A trophy large, 
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Compact with crested morions, targets rude, 

With spears and corselets, dimm'd by eating age, 

Stood near a lake pellacid, smooth, profound, 

Of circular expanse ; whose bosom showed 

A green-slop'd island, 6gafd o'er with flow'rs. 

And from its centre lifting high to view 

A marble chapel, on the massy strength 

Of Doric columns rais'd. A full-wrought frieze 

Displayed the sculptor's art. In solemn pomp 

Of obelisks, and busts, aud storied urns, 

Sepulchral mansions of illustrious dead 

Were scattered round, o'ercast with shadows black 

Of yew and cypress. In a serious note 

Oileus, pointing, opens new discourse — 

* Beneath yon turf my ancestors repose. 
Oilean Ajax singly was depriv'd 
Of funeral honours there. With impious lust 
He stain'd Minerva's temple. From the gulf 
Of briny waters by tlieir god preserved, 
That god he brav'd. He lies beneath a rock. 
By Neptune's trident in his wrath o'erturn'd. ' 
Shut from Elysium for a hundred years, 
The hero's ghost bewail'd his oozy tomb. 
A race more pious on the' Oilean house 
Felicity have drawn. To every god 
I owe my bliss, my early fame to Pan. 
Once, ou the margin of that silent pool, 
In their nocturnal camp, Barbarians lay. 
Awaiting inom to violate the dead. 
My yoiith was fir'd. I summon'd, from their cots, 
A nistic host. We sacrific'd to Pan, 
Assail'd the' unguarded niffians in his name. 
He with his terrors smote their yielding hearts. 
Not one surviv'd the fury of our swains. 
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Rich was the pillago. Hence that trophy rose, 

Of costly blocks coDstracted ; hence tiiat fane^ 

Inscribed to Pan the* armipotent O Kmgl 

Be to an old man's vanity benign. 

This frowning emblem of terrific war 

Proclaims th^ ardonr and exploits of yonth. 

This, to Barbarian strangers entering Greece, 

Shows what I was. The marble fount thou saw'st 

Of living water, whose transparent flow 

Relieved thy march in yester'snltry sun. 

The cell, which ofer'd rest on beds of moss, 

Show what I am ; to Grecian neighbours |^ow 

'fbe bospitiplity of age. O age! 

tHiere are thy graces, but in liberal deeds. 

In blaod deportment^ WovAd thy furrowed cheeks 

liose the deformity of time? Let smiles 

Dwell in thy wrinkles. Then, rever'd by yonth, 

Thy feeble steps will find' 4brupdy here 

He paused. A manlv warrior, fiill in sight. 
Beside the trophy on his target leaned, ' 
fJnkoown to Sparta^ leader, who addressed 
His reverend host — < Thou pansest. Let me ask, 
Whom do I see, resembling in his form 
A demigod?* In transport then the sage — 
' It is my son, discover'd by his shield, 
Thy brave anxiliar, Medon ! He sustains 
My ancient honours in his native state, 
Which kindly chose my of^pring to replace 
Their long-segitester'd chief. Heart-whining gne9t ! 
My ^Pf a tide of joy, which never knew 
A painftd ebb, beyoqd tts wonted mark 
Flows in tb^ converse. Could a ¥nsh prevail, 
My long and happy, course should finish here.' * 
The o^uiot rested. Medon now approached,' 
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Saluting thns Leonidas — * O king 

Of warlike Sparta, Xerxes' host in sight 

Begin to spread their multitadey and 611 

The spacious Malian plain/ liie king replies—- 

' Accept, illustrious messenger, my thanks. 
With such a brave assistant, as the son 
Of great O'lleus, more assur'd I go 
To &ce those numbers.* With his godlike friend 
The father, now dismounting from his car, 
Embraces Medon. In a sliding bark 
They all are wafted to the island fane. 
Erected by O'lleus, and enrich'd 
With his engrav'd achievements. Thence the eye 
Of Sparta*s general, in extensive scope. 
Contemplates each battalion as they wmd 
Along the pool; whose limpid face reflects 
Their weapons, glistening in th^ early sun. 
Them he to Pan armipotent con^ends^ 
His favour thus invoking — ' God, whose pQW'r, 
By rumour vain, or echo's empty voice, 
Can sink the valiant in desponding fear, 
Can disarray whole armies, smile on these 
Thy worshippers! Thy own Arcadians guard] 
Through thee O'ileus trinmpb'd. On his son, 
On me, look down. Our shields anxiliar join 
Against profime Barbarians, who insult 
The Grecian gods, and meditate the fall 
Of this thy shrine.' He said, and now, intent 
To leave the island, on OUeus call'd. 

* He,' Medon answer'd, ' by his joy and seal 
Too high transported, and discoursing long, 
Felt on his drowsy lids a balmy down 
Of heaviness descending. He, nnmaik'd 
Amid thy pious commerce with the god, 
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Was sileDtly removed. The good old chief 
On carpets, rais'd by tender, menial hands, 
Calm in the secret sanctuary is laid/ 

His hastening step Leonidas restrains; 
Thos fervent prays — * O Maia's son, best pleas'd 
When calling slamber to a Yirtuoos eye. 
Watch o'er my venerable friend! thy balm 
He wants, exhausted by his love to me. 
Sweet sleep, thou softenest that intruding pang 
Which generous breasts, so parting, must admit.' 

He said, embark'd, relanded. To his side 
Inviting Medon, he rejoin'd the host. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

teoaidas arrives atTbermopylie about noon, on the fourth 
day after, bis departure from tbe Istbmus. He is re- 
ceived by Demopbilns, tbe commaoder of Tbespia, and 
by Anaxander tbeTbeban. treacherously recommendinf 
Epialtes, a Malian, who seeks, by a pompons descrip- 
tion of tbe Persian power, to intimidate the Grecian 
leaders as tbey are viewing tbe enemy's camp ftrom tbe 
top of monnt GEta. He is answered Iqr Dieneces and 
Diomedon. Xerxes sends Tigranes and Phraortes to 
tbe Grecian camp, who are dismissed by Leonldas, and 
conducted back by Ditbyrambns and Diomedon ; which 
last, incensed at the arrogance of Tigranes, treats him 
with contempt and menaces. This occasions a chal* 
lenge to single combat between Diomedon andThmnea, 
Dithyrambns and Phraortes. Epiaites, afler a confer, 
ence with Anaxander, declares bis intention of return- 
Ing to Xerxes. Leonldas dispatches Agts with MeliboNit, 
a (kithfnl slave of Oilens, and high in the estimation of 
bis lord, to view a l>ody of Phocians, who had be«n 
posted at a distance from Tbermopylge for tbe defence 
«f another pass in mount (Eta. 
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Kow in the van Leonidas appears. 

With Medbn still confemng. * Hbist thoa beard/ 

He said, * among the* innanierable foes 

What chiels are most distinguish'd P ' Might we trost 

To fiime/ replied the Locrian, * Xerxes boasts 

His ablest, bravest, coonsellor and chief, ' 

In Artemisia, Caria's matchless qiieen. 

To old Darius benefits had bound 

Her lord, herself to Xerxes. Not compell'd, 

Except by.magnanimityy.she leads 

The best appointed squadron of his fleet. 

No female softness Artemisia knows 

But in maternal love. Her widow*d hand 

With equity and firmness ibr her son 

Administers the sway. Of Doric race 

She still retains the spirit, which irom Greece 

Her ancestors transphmted. Other chteis 

Are all Barbarians, little knovm to fiime, 

Save one, whom Sparta hath herself supplied. 

Not less than Demaratns, once her king, 

An exile now.' Leonidas rejoins — 

* Son of O'lleus, like thy Either wise. 
Like him partake my confidence. Thy words 
Recal an era, saddening all my thoughts. 
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That iqjur'd Spartan shared the regal sway 
With one — Alas! my brother, eldest-bom, 
Unblessed by nati^re, favoor'd by no god, 
Cleomenes ! Insanity of mind, 
Malignant pa89i6iii, iiaploAs nets, dcform'd 
A life concluded by his own fell band. 
Against his colleague, eavioasy he subom*d 
Leutychides. Him perjnry and frand 
Plac'd on the seat, by Demaratns held 
Unstained in lustre.' Here Oileus' son<-» 

* My fiiture service only can repay 
l^ly confidential friendship. Let lis «ioie 
Tlie gloomy theiM. TbermopyisB is nigb.' 
&ich &ce in transport glows. Now CEbi reared 
His towering Ibrebead. With hnpatieBt steps 
On msh'd the phalanx, somiding paeans high ; 
As if the present deity of lame 
Had from the satBmit Bhown her ****— *"g forte. 
With wreaths anMuig <« her templet boind, 
Her adamantine tmilipi^ in lier hand, 
To celebrate thehr valonr. From the Tan 
Leonidas advaneei, like Ibe son. 
When thtxNigh dividing clouds Us presence stays 
Their sweeping radc, imd stilb the damonms wind. 
The army silent halt Tbeir ensigns ian 
The air no longer. MotionleBs ti»ir spears. 
His eye reveals the ardewr of his aool. 
Which thus finds utterance finom his aager lip»~ 

' AU hail, Thennopyfae, and yo% the pow*rs 
Presiding here 1 AU hail, ye silvan gods, 
Ye fonntain nymphs, who itmd y#nr hidd rilli 
In broken nrarmors down the nigged -Aecpl 
Receive ns, O benignant, and soppoit 
The cause utf' Greece 1 Conceal tile seoret palht 
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Which ifer these crags, aad throBgh these forests, 

wind, 
Untrod by baman feet, and trac'd alone 
By yonr inimortal^oots.tep8 ! O defend 
Yoar own recesses, nor let impious war 
Profane the solemn silenee of your groves! 
Then on yoar hills yonr praises shall you hear 
From those, whose dee<fe shall teU the* approving 

world, 
Hiat not to ondeservers did ye grant 
Yonr high protection. You, my valiant friends, 
Now rouse the generons sphit which inflames 
Your hearts; exert the vigour of your arms; 
That in the bosoms of the brave and free 
Your memorable actions may survive ; 
May sound delightful in the ear of time, 
Long as blue Neptune beats the Malian strand, 
Or those tall cliffii erect their shaggy tops 
So near to heav'n, vour monuments of ^me !* 

As in some torrid region, where the head 
Of Ceres bends beneath her golden load. 
If from a bnming brand a scattered spark 
Invade the parching ground, a sudden blaze 
Sweeps o*er the crackting champaign ; through his 

host. 
Not witli less swiftness, to the ftirthest ranks 
The words of great Leonidas diifns*d 
A more than mortal fervour. £very heart 
Distends with thoughts of glory, such as raise 
The patriot's virtue, and the soldier's fire. 
When danger most tremendous in his form. 
Seems in their sight most lovely. On their minds 
laagiaation pictures all the scenes 



66 LE0NIDA8. Books, 

Of war; the purple 6eld, the heaps of dead, 
The glittering trophy, pil'd with Persian arms. 

But lo ! the Grecian leaders, who before 
Were station'd near Thermopyle, salute 
Laconia's king. The Thespian chief, allied 
To Dithjrrannbus, first the silence breaks; 
An ancient warrior. From behind his casque, 
Whose crested weight his aged temples bore, 
The slender hairs, all silvered o'er by time, 
Flow'd venerable down. He thus began — 

* Joy now shall crown the period of my days; 
And whether nigh my father's urn I sleep, 
Or, slain by Persia's sword, embrace the eartli. 
Our common parent, be it as the gods 
Shall best determine. For the present hour 
I bless their bounty, which hath giv'n my age 
To see the brave Leonidas, and bid 
That hero welcome on this glorious shore, 
To fix the basis of the Grecian weal.' 

Here too the crafty Anaxander spake — 
' Of all the lliebans, we, rejoicing, hail 
The king of Sparta. We obeyed his call. 
O may oblivion o'er the shame of Thebes 
A darkening veil extend ! or tiiose alone 
By fame be cnrs'd, whose impious counsels turn 
Their countrymen fi-om virtue! Thebes was sank* 
Her glory buried in dishonest sloth. 
To wake her languor generous Alpbeus came, 
Tlie messenger of freedom. O accept 
Oiu* grateful hearts I Thou, Alphens, art the 
That Anaxander from his native gates 
Not single joins this host ; nor tamely these. 
My chosen friends, behind their walls remain* 
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Eooogh of words. TEroepremes. M oniit, ye chieft, 
This loftiest part of (Eta. This o*erlooks 
llie straits^ and far beyond their northern month 
Extends onr sight across the Malian plain. 
Behold a native, Epialtes call'd, 
Who with the foe from Thracia's bounds liath 
march'd.' 
Disgois*d in seeming worth, he ended here. 
The camp not long had Epialtes reach'd, 
By race a Malian. Eloquent his tongtie, - 
His heart was false and abject. He was skill'd 
■To grace perfidious counsels, and to clothe 
In swelling phrase, the baseness of his soul. 
Fool nnrse of treasons. To the tents of Greece, 
Himself a Greek, a faithless spy he came. 
Soon to the friends of Xerxes he repaired. 
The Theban chiefs, and nightly councils held 
How to betray the Spartans, or deject 
*By consternation. Up the arduous slope 
With him each leader to the summit climbs. 
Thence a tremendous prospect they command^ 
Where endless plains, by white pavilions hid. 
Spread like the vast Atlan^c, when no shore, 
No rock, no promontory, stops the sight. 
Unbounded, as it wanders ; while the moon, 
Respondent eye of night, in fullest orb 
Surveys the' interminate expanse, and throws 
. Her rays abroad, to deck in snowy light 
The dancing billows. Such was Xerxes* camp ; 
A power unrivall'd by the mightiest king. 
Or fiercest conqueror, whose blood-thirsty pride, 
Dissolving all the sacred ties which bind 
The happiness of nations, hath upcall'd 
The sleeping fury, Discord, from her den. 
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The towers of Memphis, aad those pregnuit fields^ 

Eniridi'd by kiodiy Nile, such aomieg swaroi'd 

Around Sesostris ; who with trophies fitt'd 

The vanqaishM east; who o'er the rapid foMB 

Of distaat Tanais, o'er the sarfiM^e broad 

Of Ganges, sent hb formidable Dane. 

Nor yet in Asia's fiir extended bounds 

E*er met such numbers ; not when Ninns led 

The' Assyrian race to cooqa«st.- Not the gates 

Of Babylon along Euphrates pour'd 

Such royriadtfarm'd ; when»emptyiiigatther streets, 

The rage of dire Serairamis they bore 

Beyond the Indus ; tltere defeated, left 

His blood-'Staia'd current tnrpid ydtb their deaiL 

Yet of the chiefs, CoDtempJatiDg this scene. 
Not one is shaken. Undismayed they stand ; 
The' immeasurable camp* with ftArless.eyea 
They traverse; while, m meditation, near 
The treacherous Maliao waits^ collecting aH 
His pomp of words ta paint the hostile pow'r; 
Nor yet with fiilsehood arms his fraiidiiil tongue 
To feign a tale of terror. Truth, herself, 
Beyond the reach of fiction to enhance, 
Now aids his treason, and with cold dismay 
Might pierce the boldest heart, unless secur'd 
By dauntless virtue, which discfauns to live 
From liberty divorced. Requested soob^ 
He breaks his artful silence : f Greeks and Ineodsy 
Can I behold my native Malian fields, 
Presenting hostile millions tp your sight, 
And not in grief suppress the horrid tale 
Which yon exact from these iU«omen*d lips? 
On Thraeia^s sea-beat verge t watch'd the foes ;> . 
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Where, joioiBig Europe to tbe Amtn sUnad, 

A in^ty bri<tge restraiQ*!;! the' outrageous vfwm, 

And stenim'd the' impetuous current, while in wbob 

The umversal progeny of men 

Seeaa^d tnimpUBg o''er the subjugated flood 

By thousands, foy ten thousaqds. Persians, Mec|ci6» 

Assyrians, Saces, Indians, swarthy files 

From ^tlnopia, Egypt's tawny sons, 

Arabians, Bactriam, Farthians, alt the strength 

Of Asia and of Libya. Neptune groan'd 

Beneath their number, and, indigmmt, heav'd 

Hb neck against the' ipcombeot weight. In vain 

The violence of Earns and the North) 

M^th rage corobtn'dt against the' unyielding pile 

Dash'd half the Hellespont. The eastern world 

Seven days and nights uninterrupted pass 

To cover Th|-aeia's regions. They acqept 

\ Persian lord. They raoge their hardy race 

Beneath his standards. Macedonia's youth, 

The brave Thessalian hof^e, with every Greek 

Who dwells bey.ond lliennopylse;, attend. 

Assist a foreign tyrant. 3ire of gods. 

Who in a pioiB^nt, by thy will supreme, 

Canst quell the mighty in their proudest hopes, ■■ 

Canst raise the weak to safety, oh impart 

Thy uist^t succQQrl Interp<>se thy arm! 

Witli lightning bhist their standards! Oh, confound. 

With triple-bolted thunder, Asia's tents. 

Whence rushing millions by the mom will pouv^ , 

An inundation to o'c^whelm the Qreeks ! 

Resistance else were vain against a host 

Which overspreads ThessaUa* Far beyond 

That MaUao cliampaigD, stretching wide beloWy 

Beyond the utmost measuvft of the sight 
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From this aspiring cliff, the hostile camp 
Contains yet mightier numbers; who have draiii*d 
The beds of copious rivers with their thirst ; 
Who with their arrows hide the mid-day sun.* 

< Then we shall give them battle in the shade;' 
Dieneces replied. Not calmly thns 
Diomedon. On Persia's camp he bent 
His lonrmg brow, which frowns had iiirrow'd o'er. 
Then fierce exclaimed— < Bellona, turn, and view 
With joyful eyes that field, the fatal stage 
By regal madness for thy rage prepared 
To exercise its horrors ! Whet thy teeth, 
Voracious death ! All Asia is thy prey. 
Contagion, famine, and the Grecian sword, 
For thy insatiate hunger will provide 
Variety of carnage.' He concludes ; 
While on the host immense his cloudy brow 
Is fix'd, disdainful, and their strength defies. 

Meantime an eastern herald down the pass 
Was seen, slow-moving towards the Phocian wall. 
From Asia's monarch delegated, came 
Tigranes and Phraortes. From the hill 
Leonidas conducts the' impatient chieft. 
By them environ'd, in his tent he sits ; 
Where thus Tigranes their attention calla— 

* Ambassadors from Persia's king, we stand 
Before you, Grecians. To display the pow'r 
Of our great master were a needless task. 
The^toame of Xerxes, Asia's mighty lord, 
Invmcible, exalted on a throne 
Surpassing human lustre, must have reacfa'd 
To every clime, and every heart impress'd 
With awe and low submission. Yet I swear. 
By yon refulgent orb which flames above, 
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The glorious symbol of eternal pow'r. 
This military throng, this show of war, 
Well nigh persuade me yon have never heard 
That name, at whose commanding sonnd the banks 
Of Indus tremble, and the Caspian wave, 
Hie* Egyptian flood, the Hellespontic sorge, 
Obedient roil. O impotent and rash ! 
Whom yet the large beneficence of heav^, 
And heavenly Xerxes, merciful and kind, 
Deign to preserve, resign your arms! Disperse 
All to your cities! There let hnrablest hands 
Witli earth and water greet your destin'd lord.' 

As through the' extensive grove, whose leafy 
boughs. 
Entwining, crown some eminence with shade, 
The tempests rush sonorous, and between 
The crashing branches roar ; by fierce disdain. 
By indignation, thus the Grrecians, rous'd, 
In londest clamour close the Persian's speech. 
But every tongue was hnsh'd, when Spartans king 
This brief reply delivered from his seat — 

*■ O Persian, ^hen to Xerxes thou retum'st. 
Say thou hast told the wonders of his pow'r. 
Then say thou saw'st a slender band of Greece, 
Which dares' his boasted millions to the field.' 

He adds no more. The' ambassadors retire. 
Them o'er the limits of the Grecian lines 
Diomedon and Thespia's youth conduct. 
In slow solemnity they all proceed, 
And sullen silence ; but their looks denote 
Far more than speech could utter. Wrath contracts 
The forehead of Diomedon. His teeth 
Gnush with impatience of delay'd revenge. 
Disdain, which sprung firom conscious merit, flosh'd 
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The cheek of Ditiiynimbtis. Oii the iace 

Of either Penian, arrogancey incens'd 

By disappohitiiMnty lonr^d. 'Fhe ntmoat strait 

They now attained, which open'd on the tents 

Of Asia, there discovering wide to view 

Her deep, immense arrangement. Then the heaft 

Of vain Tigranes, swelling at the sight. 

Thus over6ows in lond uid han^ty phrase^- 

* O Arimaiuas, origin of ill, 
Have we demanded of thy riithleaa pew'r 
Thos with the corse of madness to affiict 
These wretched men? But, since thy dneadful ire 
To irresistible perdition dooms 
The Grecian race, we vainly should oppose. 
Be thy dire will aocomplish'd. Let them fiill^ 
Their native soil be fiitten*d with their blood.' 

Enrag'd, the stemDtomedon r^es-— 
* Thou base dependant on a lawless king, 
Thou parple slave, thon boaster, dost thou know, 
l%at I beheld the Marathonhm field? 
Where, like the Libyan sands before tlte wind» 
Your host was scattered by Athenian spears? 
Where tboa, perhaps by ignominious flig^t,^ 
Didst from this arm protect thy shivering limbs? 
O let me find thee in to-morrow's figlit! 
Along this rocky pavement shalt thou lie, 
To dogs a banquet.' With uplifted palms, 
Tigranes tben—^ Onmipotent support 
Of sceptred Xerxes, Uoromaaes, hearl 
To thee his first victorious fiwits of war 
Thy vronhipper devotes, the gory ^Kiils, 
Which from this Qrecwa, by the rising dawn. 
In sight of either host, my strength shall rend/ 

At length Phiaortes, interposing, spake-- 
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* 1 too wooM find, among the Grecian' 
One wlio in battle dares abide my ianoe.' 

The gallant youth of Tbespia swift replied — 
< Thon look'fit on me, O Penian. Worthier fkr 
Thou night'st have singled firoin the ranks ot' Greece, 
Not one more willing, Ini essay thy force. 
Yes, I will prove, before the eye of Mars, 
How iar the prowess •f her meaneat chief 
Beyond thy vaunts deserves the palm of fiime/ 

This said, the Persians to thenr king repahr; 
Back to their camp the Grecians. There the|^ find 
Each soldier poising his extended «pear. 
His weighty buckler bracing on bis arm. 
In warlike preparation, lirough the files 
Bach leader, moving vigilant, by praise, 
By exbortatioD, aids Ibeir native warmth. 
Alone the Theban Anaxander pin'd. 
Who thus apart his Malian firiend besphke — 

* What has thy tofty eloquence avaii'd, 
Alas! in lain attempting to coafomid 
The Spartan valour? With redoubled fires, 
See how their bosoms glow. They wish to die ; 
They wait impatient for the' uneqaal fight. 
Too soon the' iasaperable foes will spread 
Promiscuans havoc round, and Thebans share 
The doom of Spartans. Hirougb^the guarded pass 
Who will adventnre Asia's camp torcACh 
In our behalf? that Xerxes may be wam'd 
To splire his fiiends amid the general wreck ; 
When his higb^twoln resentment, Hke a flood 
Increased by stormy showers, shall caver Greece 
W^th desolation/ Epialtes heie^ 

^ .Wheilce, Anannder, fins uigost despair? 
Is there a patb on fEtali Ulb mricnosm 
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To EpiaUes? Over trackless rocks, 

Through mazy woods, my secret steps can^ pass. 

Farewell! I go. Thy merit sliall be told 

To Persia's king. Thou only watch the honr; 

When wanted most, thy ready succonr lend.' 

Meantime a weary, comprehensive care 
To every part Leomdas extends ; 
As in the homan frame through every vein. 
And artery minute, the ruling heart 
Its vital powers disperses. In his tent 
The prudent chief of Locris he consults ; 
He summons Meiibcens by the voice 
Of Agis. In humility not mean, 
By no unseemly ignorance depressed. 
The' ingenuous swank, by all the' illnstrioos boose 
Of Ajax honour'd, bows before the king, 
Who gracious spake—' The confidence bestow'd, . 
The praise by sage O'deos might suffice 
To verify thy worth. Myself have watch'd. 
Have found thee skilful, active, and discreet. 
Thou know'st the region round. With Agis go. 
The upper straits, the Phocian camp, explore.' 

' O condescension !' Melibtfus then, 
* More ornamental to the great than gems, 
A purple robe, or diadem ! The king 
Accepts my service. Pleasing is my task. 
Spare not thy servant. £xercise my leal. 
(h'leus will rejoice, and, smiling, say 
An humble hand may smooth a hero's p«tb.' 

He leads the way, while Agis, following, spake— 
< O swun, distingoish'd by a liberal mind. 
Who were thy parents? Where thy place of birth? 
What chance depriv'd thee of a fiither'fe hooae? 
Oileas sure thy liberty would grants 
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Or Sparta's kin^ aoticit for that grace ; 

When in a station eqnai to thy worth 

Thoo may'st be rank'd/ The pradent hind began — 

* In different stations diffisrent virtues dwell. 
All reaping different benefits. The great 
In dignity and honours meet reward 
For acts of boonty and heroic toils. 
A servant's merit is obedience, truth, 
Fidelity; his recompense, content. 
Be not ofiended at my words, O chief! * 
They, who are firee, with envy may behold 
This bondman of Oi'leus. To his trust. 
His love exalted, I by nature's pow'r, 
From his pure model, could not fail to mould 
What thou entitlest liberal. Whence I came, 
Or who my parents, is to me unknown. 
In childhood seiz'd by robbers, I was sold. 
They took thev price \ they hnsh'd the' atrocious 

deed. 
Dear to Oileus and his race, I throve ; 
And, whether noble or ignoble bom, 
I am contented, studious of their love 
Alone. Ye sons of Sparta, I admire 
Your acts, your spirit, but con6ne my own 
To their condition, happy in my lord, 
Himsdf of men most happy.' Agis bbnd 
Rejoins: ' O bom with talents to become 
A lot more noble, which, by thee refus'd. 
Thou dost the more deserve! Laconia's king 
Discerns thy merit through its modest veil. 
Consummate pradence in thy words I hear. 
Long may contentment, justiy priz'd, be thine ! 
Buty should the state demand thee, I foresee 
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TboH MTonldBt, lilce otlten, in theMd excel, 
WoaldstRhareingioiy.' lUiliieretnni'dtfaeswuD— p 
' * Not every seirioe is cddHn'd to wiiii. 
Tlion sbalt behold ne in my present itate 
Not uselen. If the dmrgs Oilein gave 
I can accomplish, meriting Ihs praise 
And thy esteem, my f^/ery .will be fhlL' 

Both pleas'd, in convene 4hus pnnne their way, 
Wliere OBta lifUJher anmmiti huge to heav^ 
In rocks abhipt, pyramidal, or tovteif d^ 
JJke castles. Sndden from a tufted omg, 
Where goats are brofraing, Mdibsras heats 
A call of welcome. There his coarse he stays. 
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THE ARtitAlENT. 

Tisraues and Phraortes repair to Xcnes. whon they flatf 
sealed on a throne, tnrrounded hy hit Satrapa, In a 
magniOcent paviUon ; while the Magi atand before him, 
and ting a hymn, containiDg the religion of Zoroattrea. 
Xerxes, notwithalanding the argnments of hit brothers, 
Hypenmtbes and Abrocomfs, gives no credit to the 
ambassadors, who report that the Grecians are deter- 
mined to maintain the pass against him; bat, by the 
adtrice of Artemisia, the qaeen of Caria, ascends bis 
chariot, to talie a view of the Grecians himself, and 
commands Demaratus, an exiled liijig of Sparta, te at- 
tend him He passes tbroiigli tte midst of his army, 
consisting of many natidns, differing in arms, cnatomsk 
and manners. He advances to the entrance of the 
atrails, and, snrprlscd-al the behaviour of the Spartan*, 
demands the reason of it from Damaratns; which occa- 
sions a conversation between them, on the mercenary 
forces of Persia and the miKtta of Greece. Demaratus, 
weeping at the sight of his countrymen, is comforted 
by Hyperanthes. Xerxes, still Incredoloos, comnumds 
TIgranes and Phnorles to bring the Grecians bound 
before him the next day, and retires to his pavilion. 
Artemisia remains behind with her son, and commnni- 
eates to Hyperanthes her apprehensions of a defeat at 
Vhermopytae. She takes an accurate view of the iiaae, 
chooses a convenient place for an ambuMiade, and, on 
her deparmre to the Persian camp, is surprised by a re- 
proof fh>m a woman of an awful appearance on a clUf 
of mount <Eta. 
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The plain beyond Thermopylae is girt 
HaU' round by moantains, half by Neptune lavM. 
Tbe arduoos ridge is broken deepJn clefts, 
Which open channels to pelhicid streanM^, 
In rapid flow sonorons. Chief in fame, 
Spercbeos, boasting once bis poplars taH, 
Foams down a stony bed. iWoughoiit the face 
Of this broad champaign, numberless, are pitched 
Barbarian tents* Along the winding flood 
To rich Thessalia's confines they extend. 
They fill the vallies, late profusely bless'd 
In nature's varied beauties. Hostile spean 
Now bristle horrid tbrongh her languid shrubs. 
Pale die her flowretsnnder barbarous feet. 
Embiucmg ivy from its rock is torn. 
The lawn, dismantled of its verdure, fiides. 
The poplar groves, uprooted from the banks, 
Leave desolate the stream. Elaborate domes, 
To beay* n devoted in recesses green, 
Had felt mde force, insensible and bihid 
To elegance and art. The statues, busts, 
The figur'd vases, mutilated, lie. 
With chisel'd eoldmns, their engi:aven firieze. 
Their architrava and cornice, all di^oin'd. 
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Yet, onpolhrted, it m put rewrv'd 
In thb deep ^rfe, « paliJMUiiiri «pot 



To Xences rasa'd in Themly. There glow 

Inviolate tbe AralK. Tlwic braodi the trees. 

Sons of the forest. Over downy hmss 

Smooth walks and fin^ i n n t , loeid here and broad, 

There chM?d in mijrrtle nndex woodbine roo6. 

Wind to retreats dekdahle, to grots. 

To sihran strnctnres, bowers, and cooling dells, 

EnUven'd aU, and aasical, with birds 

Of voeal sweelneM, in relaoent pinnies 

Innumerahiyvaiiovft. LnlfingfoUs 

Attnne their pebbled channelR. Here the qoeei^ 
The noble daases of Penia; here the tram 
Of royal infiMts, each with evnach gnards. 
In rich pavilions, dialing to the sight, 
Possefls'd, reasote fron onset and surprise, 
A tranqiiB station. Ariana liere, 
IIl^lestin*d princess, from Darins sprang. 
Hangs, andelighted, o'er nelodMNis rills 
Her drooping forehead. Love-afflicted foir ! 
AU inhafMooMMS are the Heather^ cboiiB 
To her sad ear. FMm flowers and florid plants. 
To her the breeaes, wafting fresh perfonwi, 
Tranmit no pleasure. Sednkws m vain. 
Her tender sbves, in harmony, with Inles 
Of soothing sound, their warhM Toices Mend 
To charm her sndness. This, the precioos pirt 
Of Asia's camp, Aitochns hoMs in charge ; 
A Satrap, long experiencfd, who presides 
O'er aH the regal pahsoes. Highrank'd, 
Bold, r ci oln le, and finthfol, he commands 
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The whole Sperchean Tale. In prospect rise 

The distant navy, dancing on the foam, 

The* unbounded cainp» enveloping the pkun. 

With Xerxes* lent, august in structure, plac'd 

A cenlral object, to attract the eyes 

Of subject millions. Thither now resort 

Tigranes and Phraortes. Him they find 

Encloft'd by princes, by ilhistrious cliieft^ 

Hie potentates of Asia. Near his side 

Abrocomes and ti^peranthes wait, 

His gallant brothers, with Maiesus brave, 

Pandiates> Intapbemea, mighty lords ! 

Their sceptred master from his radiant seat 

Looks down, imperioos. So the stately tow'r 

Of Belus, mingling its majestic brow 

With heaven's bright azure, from on high 8urvey*d 

The huge extent of Babylon, with all 

Her sumptuous domes and palaces beneath. 

This day his banners to unfurl in Greece 

The monarch's will decides; but first ordains 

That grateful hymns should cdebrale the name 

Of Horomaaes : so the Persians cali'd 

The world's great author. Bob'd in purest white, 

Tiie Magi rang'd before the' unfolded tent. 

Fire bljic'd beside them. Tow'cds the sacred flame 

They tnm'd^ and sent their tuneful praise.to heav'n. 

From Zoroastr^ Mras the song cferi.v'd. 
Who on the hills of Persia^ from his cave. 
By flowfn».environ'd, and melodious founts, 
Which soothed the solemn mansion^.had revealed 
How H^romazes, radiant sonrce of good. 
Original, immortal, fhun'd. the globe 
In fruitfulness and beauty: how with stars 
By him the lmKvens.wfiir«.spaAgled : how the 8un> 
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Refulgent Mithra, pHrest spring of liglit 

And genial warmtli, whence teeming nature smiles^ 

Burst from the cast at his cretftiug voice ; 

IVheU) straight beyond the golden verge of day, 

Night show'd the horrors of her distant reign, 

Where hlacl^ and bateitil Arimanius irown'd, 

The author foul of evil : how with shades 

From his dire mansion hedcfbrmM the works 

Of Horomazes : tnm'd to noxious beat 

Tlie solar beam, that foodfiil earth might parch ; 

That streams, exhaling, might forsake their beds ; 

Whence pestUence and famine : how tke powY 

Of Horomazes in the human breast 

Benevolence and equity infiis'd, 

Truth, temperance, and wisdom, sprung from 

heav'n : 
When Arimanius blacken'd all the soul 
With falsehood and injustice, with desires 
Insatiable, with violence and rage, 
Malignity and folly. If the hand 
Of Horomazes on precarious life 
Sheds wealth and pleasure, swift the* infernal god, 
With wild excess or avarice, blasts the joy. 
Thou, Horomazes, victory dost give. 
By thee with fame the regal bead is crown'd. 
Great Xerxes owns thy succour. Wlien in storms 
The bate of direfid Arlmanins sweird 
Tbe Hellespont, thon o'er its chafing breast 
The destined roaster of the world didst lead, 
This day his promis*d glories to enjoy : 
When Greece afirigbted to bis arm shall bend ; 
Ev'n as at last shall Arimanius fiill 
' Before thy might, and evil be no more. 
The Magi ceas*d their harmony. Behold, 
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From tier tall ship, between a dottl)le row 
Of naval warriors, while a golden ray 
Shoots from her standard, Artemisia latfds. 
Ib her eBrich*d accontrements of war, 
The fdll-wronght bnckler and higfa-<;rested k^Uny 
In Caria first devis'd, across the beach 
Her towering tbrm advances. So the pine, 
From Taoms hewn, ipatnre in spiry t>ride, 
Now liy-the sailor, m.its canvass wings, 
Volnminoos, and dazzling pendants dress'd, 
On Artera(!sia*8 own imperial deck 
Is seen to rise, and overtop the grove 
Of crowded masts sarronnding. In her heaK 
Deep scorn of coortly coansellors site bjorc, 
Who fill with impioas vanity their king ; < 
As when he lash*d the Hellespont with rods, 
Amid the bittows east a golden c^aifi 
To fetter Neptune. Yet her brew«evere 
Unbefit its rigour often, as she glanced 
On her young son, who, pacing near in arms 
Of Carian guise, proportion'd to his years, 
Look'd np, and waken'd, by repeated smites. 
Maternal fondness, melting in that eye 
Which scowl'd on pnrpled flatterers. Her seat 
At liie right band of Xerxes she assumes, 
Invited ; while in adoration bow'd 
Tignmes and Phraortes. Prjone 'tiiey lay ; 
Acrosa their foreheads spread tiieirreevvile^lms, 
As from ^ present deity» toe bright 
For mortal ,4rision, to 'Conceal their e^'es. 
At length, in abject phrase, Tigranes thus — 
' O Xerxes, live for ever ! Graeions lord. 
Who dost permit thy servants to approach 
Thy awful sight, and prostrate to confess 
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Tby mitf^ty amd radiaDce I liny the pow'r 
Of Horomazes frtretch tby reg^l arm 
O'er encUeu nations, from the Indian shores 
To those wide floods which beat Iberian strands. 
From northern Tanais to the soorce -of Nile ! 
Still from thy head may Arimanins bend 
Against thy foes his malice ! Yonder Oreetuy 
Already smit with frenzy by his wraths 
Reject thy proffer'd oieniency. They choose 
To magnify thy glory by their fell.' 

The monarch, turning ta his brothers, spake-— 
< Say, Hyperantlies, can thy soul believe 
These tidings? Sure these slaves have never dar'd 
To face the Grecians, but delude oar ears 
With base impostures, which their fear suggests.* . 

He frown'd, ^nd Hyperanthe^ calm replied.-^ 
^ O from his servants may the king avert 
His indignation! Greece was fam'd of old 
For martial spirit and a daantless breed. 
I once have tried their valour. To my words 
Abrocomes can vritness. When thy sire 
And ours, Darius, to Athenian shores. 
With Artaphemes brave and Datis, sent 
Our tender youth, at Marathoa w^ found 
How weak the hope that numbers cp«14 disnuy 
A foe, resolv'd on victory or death. 
Yet not as^one contemptible, or base. 
Let me appear before thee. Though the Gveeks 
With such persisting courage b^ endued, 
Soon as the king shaU summon to the field. 
He shall behold me in the dangerous van 
Exalt my spear, and pierce the hostile ranks. 
Or sink beneath them.' Xerxes swift riyom'^ 

* Why over Asia, and the Libyan soil, 
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Witii att their oatioM, doth my potent tarn 

Extend itn so^tre? Wherefore do I sweep 

Acro» the ear^ witb raiUions in my train ? 

Why shade the ocean with unnumbered sails? 

Why all this pow*r, unless the' Almighty's will 

Pecreed one inaster to the subject world j 

And that the earth's extremity alone 

Should bound my empire? He for this reduc'd 

The Nile's revolted sons, enlarged my sway 

With sandy Libya, and Uie sultry dime 

Of Ethiopia. He for this subdued 

The Hellespontic foam, and taught the sea 

Obedience to my nod. Then dream no more 

lliat heaT*n, deserting my imperial cause. 

With coofage more than human will inspire 

Yon despiceble Ckedans, and expunge 

The comaion lears of nature from their breasts.' . 

The monarch ceas'd. Abrooomes began — 
* The king eommandu us to reveal our tbeughtSb 
IncredubDs be heank But time and tcutli 
Not Horomazes can arrest Thy beams 
,To instant lightning, Alytbia, mayst thou change 
For my destruction; may the' offended kiufl^ 
Frown on his servant ; cast a loathing eye» 
If the assertion of my lips be iSiUe : 
Our further maseh Uiose Grecians will oppose.' 

Amid the' encircling peers Argestes sat^. 
A potent prince. O'er *Sipylus he reign'd. 
Whose vei-dant summits overlook'd the waves 
Of Hermys and Pactolus. Either stream, 
Enrich'd by golden sands, a tribute pay'd 
To this great Satiap. Through tlie servile oonri 
Yet none was found more practis'd in the arts 
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Of mean sabmissioii ; n*ne more skill'4 ttt ^fo 
Tlie royal favour ; none who better knew 
The phrase, the look, the gesture, of a slave ; 
None more detesting Artemisia's worth ; 
By her none more despis'd. His master's eye 
He caught, then spake — < Display thy dazilinj; 

state, 
Tboa deity of A^ia. Greece will hide 
Before thy presence her dejeeted face.' 
Last Artemisia, rising stem, began — 
* Why sits the lord of Asia in his tent, 
Unprofitably wasting precioos hours 
In vain discussion, whether yonder Greeks, 
Rang'd in defence of that important pass, 
Will tight or lly? a ^estion by the sword 
To be decided. Still to narrow straits, 
By land, by sea, thy council hath cosfin'd 
Each enterprise of war. In numbers weak, 
Twice have the' Athenians in Euboea's frith 
Repuls'd thy navy. But, whatever tliy will. 
Be it enforc'd by vigour. Let the king 
The difierence see, by trial in the field. 
Between smooth sound and valour. Then diasobr^ 
These impotent debates. Ajscend tby «ar. 
Hie future stage of war thyself explore. 
Behind thee leave the vanity of hope, 
That such a foe to splendour will submit. 
Whom steel, not gold, must vanquish. Tbov 

provide 
Thy mail, Argestes. Not in silken robes, 
Not as in council with an oily tongue, 
Bnt spear to spear, and chinging shield to shidd, 
Then toon must grapple^n a field of blood.' 
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t Tlie-king arose : * No more. Prepare my car« 

The Spartan exile, Demaratim, call. 

We will omrseWes advance to view the foe.' 

The monarch wiird, and suddenly lie heard 
Hb trampling horses. High on silver wheels 
The ivory car with azure sapphires shone, 
CsBrulean beryls, and the jasper green, 
The emerald, the mby's glowing blush, 
The flaming topaz with its golden be^m, 
The pearl, the* empurpled amethyst, and all 
The various gems, which India's mines afford 
To deck the pomp of kings. In bnruish'd gold 
A 8cnlptnt*d eagle from behind dispUy'd 
His stately neck, and o*er tlie royal head 
Ontstretch'd his dazzling wings. Eight generous 

steeds, 
Which on the fam*d Nisa^an plain were nnrs*d 
In wintry Media, drew the radiant car. 
Not those of old to Hercules refns'd 
By false Laomedon ; nor they whicfi bore 
Ttie son of Thetis through the scattei''d rear 
Of Troy*s devoted race, with these might vie 
In strength or beauty. In obedient pride 
They hear their lord. Exulting, in the air 
They toss their foreheads. On their glistening 

chests 
The silver manes disport. The king ascends. 
Beside his footstool Demaratus sits. 
The charioteer now shakes the* effulgent veins, 
Strong Patiramphes. At the signal bound 
The' attentive steeds ; the chariot flies; behind, 
Ten thonsand horse m thunder sweep the field, 
Down to the sea-beat margin, on a plain 
Of vast expanuoo, in battalia wait 
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The eastern bamls. Ta these th^ imperial wfaeeb^ 
By princes follow'd in a huDdred cars, 
Proceed. The qneen of Caria and her son 
With Hyperanthes rode. The king's approach 
Swift through the wide arrangement is proclaim*d* 
He now draws nigh. The' innumerable host 
Roll back by nations, and admit their lord. 
With all his Satraps. As from crystal domes^ 
Built underneath an arch of pendant seas, 
When that stem pow'r, whose trident miei the 

floods. 
With each cerulean deity ascends, 
Thron'd in his pearly chariot, all the deep 
Divides its bosom to the' emerging god : 
So Xerxes rode between the Asian worlds 
On either side receding : when, as down 
The* immeasurable ranks his sight was losty 
A momentary gloom o'ercast his mind. 
While this reflection flU'd his eyes with tears ; 
That, soon aS time a hundred years had told. 
Not one among those millions should survive. 
Whence to obscure thy pride arose that dondf 
Was it that once humanity could toadi 
A tyrant's breast? Or rather did thy soul 
Repine, Xences, at the bitter thought 
That all thy pow'r was mortal ? But the veil 
Of sadness soon forsook hl% brightning eye, 
As with adoring awe those milliom bow'd. 
And to his heart relentless pride recaU'd. 
Elate, the mingled prospect he surveys 
Of glittering files, unnumber'd *, chariots, seytbHl^ 
On thundering axles roU'd ; and haughty stteda. 
In sumptuous trappuigs clad ; Barbaric poinp I 
While gorgeous bunen to the smu expMid 
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Pre-eminent, amidst ttaras gemm*d, 
Edgmven helmets, shtekb embossed, and spears 
In Damber equal to tlie bladed grass, 
Whose KviBg green in vernal beauty clothes 
ThessaKa's vale. What powers of sounding verse 
Can to the mind present the* aanaaing scene? 
Not thee, whom romour*s ^bling voice dettgbts, 
Poetic fancy, to my aid I call ; 
But then, historic truth, support my song. 
Which shall the various multitude display. 
Their arms, their manners, aad their native seatt»* 

The Persians fint in scidy corselets shone ; 
A generous nation, worthy to enjoy 
The liberty their tojur'd Others lost. 
Whose arms for Cyrus overturned the strength 
Of Babylon and Sardis. Pow'r advanc'd 
The victor's head above his oomitry's laws* 
Their tongues were pmcHs'd in the words of truth ', 
Their Kmbs inur*d to every manly toil. 
To brace the bow, to nde the' impetuous steed^ 
To dart the javfelio ; but, untaught to form 
The ranks of war, with unconnected force, 
With ineffectoal fortitude, tliey rusli'd. 
As on a fence .of adamant, to pierce 
The' indisBolttble phidanx. Lanoes short. 
And osier-woven targets, they opposed 
To weighty Grecian apears, and massy shiekli. 
On every head tiaras rose like towers. 
Impenetrable. With golden gloss 
Blaz*d their gay sandals, and theHoatiug reins 
Of each proud courser. Da§gers on their thighs, 
WeH^^oviish'd quivers on their shoalders, hung, 
And strongest'howsiyf mighty. site they»bore. 
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Resembling these in arms, the MedeiB are seen, 
The Cissians and Hyrcanians. Media once 
From her bleak mountains aWd the subject east. 
Her kings in cold ficbatana were thron'd. 
The Cissians march'd from Susa*s regal walls. 
From sultry fields, o'erspread with bmncbing palms, 
And white with Iflies, water'd by the 6oods 
Of fiim*d Choaspes. His transparent wave 
The costly goblet vrafts to Persia's kings. 
All other streams the royal lip disdains. 
Hyrcania's race forsook their fruitful clirae. 
Dark in the shadows of expanding oaks, 
To Ceres dear and Bacchiu. There the com, 
Bent by its foodlbl burdens, sheds, unreap'd, 
Its plenteous seed, impregnating the soil 
With future harvests; whibtin every wood 
Their precious labours on the loaden bou^ 
The honeyed swarms pursue. Assyria's sons 
Display their brazen casques, unskilful work 
Of rude Barbarians. Each sustains a mace, 
O'erlaid with iron. Near Enphrates' banks, 
Within the mighty Babylonian gates, 
They dwell ; and where, still mightier once in sway, 
Old Ninus rear'd its head, the' imperial seat 
Of eldest tyrants. These Chaldsea joins, • 
The hind of shepherds. From the pastures wide 
There Belus first discem'd the various course 
Of heaven's bright planets, and the clustering stars. 
With names disttngaish'd ; whence himself was 

deem'd 
Tlie first of gods. His sky-4ttcending fime 
In Babylon the prond Assyrians raised. 
Drawn from the bounteous soil, by Ochuy lav'd. 
The Bactrians stood, and, rOugh m skins^f go%ts. 
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llie ParicaDiHD archers. Caspian rafkks, 
From tiarreo mountains, Irom the joyless coast 
Ajpomid the stormy lalee, whose name they bore, 
Their scimitars upheld, and cany bows. 
The Indian tribes a threefold host compose. 
Pisrt guide the courser, part the rapid car ; 
Tlie rest on foot within the bending cane. 
For slaughter, iix the iren-poittted reed. 
They, o'er Uie Indus from the distant verge 
Of Ganges passing, left a region, lov'd 
By lavish nature. There the season bland 
Bestows a double harvest. Honey'd shrubs. 
The cinnamoo, the spikenard, bless their fields. • 
Array'd in native w^tli, each warrior shines, 
tiis ears bright-beaming pendants grace ; his luinds. 
Encircled, wear a bracelet, starr'd with jems. 
Snch were the nations who to Xerxes sent 
Their mingled aids of iniantiy and liorse. 

Now, Muse, recite what multitudes obscnr'd 
The plain on foot, or elevated high. 
On martial aiJes or on camels^ beat 
The loosened mould. The Partliians first appear, 
Then weak in numbers, from .unfruitful bills, 
Fropi woods, nor yet for warlike steeds reuown'd. 
Near them the Sogdians, Dadices, arrange, 
Gandarians and Chorasmians. Sacian throngs 
From cold Imaus pour'd, from Oxus* wave, 
Prom Cyra, built on laxartes* brink, 
A bonnd of Persia's empire. W^d, untam'd, 
To fury prone, their deserts lliey forsook. 
A bow, a falchion, and a poudroiis axe, 
Tlie savage legions arm'd. A pointed casque 
O'er each grim visage rcar'd an iron cone. 
Id arms like Persians, the Saranges stood. 
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High as tbieir^lmees^the sliapely boakios elong 
Around their legs. Magniikseiit they trod, 
In garments richly ttnctnr*d. Next are aeeu 
The Pactian, Mydan, and tiie tJtian train, 
In skins of goats mde vested. But in spoils 
Of tawny lions, and of spotted pttrds, 
The gracefal range of Ethiopians shows 
An equal stature, and a beauteous frame. 
Their torrid region bad imbrown'd their cheeks, 
And cnri'd their jetty locks. In ancient song 
Renowned for justice, riches they disdain'd, 
As foes to. virtue. From their seat remote, 
On'Nilus' verge above the* Egyptian booad, 
Forced by their king's malignity and pride. 
These friends of hospitality and peace. 
Themselves uninjur'd, wage reluctant vmr 
Against a land, whose climate and whose nanie 
To them were strange. With hardest stone they 

point 
The rapid arrow. Bows four cubits long, 
Form'd of elastic branches from the palm. 
They carry, knotted clubs, and lances, arm'd 
With horns of goats. Hie Pl4»bb^;oBians marehfil 
From where Carambis, with projected brawt, 
O'erlooks the dusky Eiixin, wrapt in mist^; 
From where, through flowers which paint his v»ried 

banks, 
Parthenias flows. The ligyan bands mceecd ; 
The Matienians, Mariandeniaiis» next I 
To them the Syrian multitudes, who range 
Among the cedars on the shaded ridge 
Of Lftbanns ; who cultivate, the glebe, 
Wide-water*d by Orontes -, w)io reside 
Near Daphne's grove>- or phiclLlrom luadtd pahns 
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The foodftil date, wUtch clusters on the plains 
Of rich Damascus. All, who bear the name 
Of Cappadocians,-8weli the Syrian host. 
With those who /pather from the fragrant thisili 
The aromatic 'balsam, and evtract 
Its milky juice along the lovely side 
Of.Jordaii, ivinjding, till immersed he sleeps 
Beneath a pHchy surface, which obncures 
llie* /\tfplialtic pool. The Phrygians then advance ^ 
To tbem^their ancient colony are jpin'd, 
Armenia's sons. These see the gnshtng fonnts 
Of strong Euphrates cleave tlie yielding earth. 
Then, wide in lakes expanding, hide the plain ; 
Whence, witli collected w^tets, fierce and deep^ 
His passage rending through diminished rocks, 
To Babylon he foams. Not 40 the stream 
Of soft Araxesto the Caspian glides j 
He, stealing imperceptibly, sustains 
'J^e green profbsipnof Avroenia's meads. 

Now, strange te.view, in similar attire, 
9at Ikr nnlibe in manners, to the Greeks, 
Appear the Lydians. Wantonness and sport 
Were all their c^ire* Beside Cayster's brink. 
Or smooth Mieander, winding silent by; 
Beside Pactoleao waves, among the vines 
Of Tmohis rising, or tlie wealthy tide 
Of golden-sanded Hcrrons, they aUure 
The sight enchanted by the graceful dance ; 
Or with melodious sweetness charm the air, 
Apd mcit to softest langnishment tlie sonl. 
What to the field of danger conld iiicite 
Tliese tender sons of luxury ? The lash 
Of their fell sovereign drove their shivering barks 
Tlirongh hail and tempest, which enrag*d the main 

VOL. I. u 
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Atad shook beoeatb their trembling steps the piie, 
ConjoiniDg Asia and the western world. 
To them Moeoniay hot with sulphurous mines. 
Unites her troops. . No tree adorns tlieir fields, 
Unfoless'd by verdure. Ashes hide the soil; 
Black are the rocks, and every hill deform'd 
By conflagration. Helmets press their brows. 
Two darts they brandish. On their woolly \e:sts 
A sword is girt; and hairy hides compose 
llieir bucklers round and small. The Mysians lef^ 
Olympus wood-envelop'd ; left the meads 
Wash'd by Cai'cus, and the baneful tide 
OlTLycuSy nurse to serpents. Next advance 
An ancient nation, who in early times, 
By Trojan arms assail'd, their native land 
Esteemed less dear than freedom, and exchanged 
Their seat on Strymon, where in Thrace he poura 
A freezing current, for the distant flood 
Of fishy Sangar. These, Bithynians uam'd, 
Their habitation to the sacred feet 
Of Dindymns extend. Yet ttierje they groan 
Beneath oppression^ and their freedom mourn 
On JSangar now, as once on Strymon, lost. 
The mddy skins of foxes cloth'd their heads. 
Their shields were fiisbion'd like the homed moon« 
A vest embraced their bodies.; ivhile abroad, 
Ting*d with unnumbered hnes, a mantle flow'd. 
But other Thracians, who their former name 
Retained in Asia, fiilgept morions wore^ 
With horns of bulls, in imitating brass. 
Curved o*er the crested ridge. Phoenician cloth 
Their legs infolded. Wont to jchase the wolf, 
^ hunter's spear they grasj^'^. What nations still 
On either side of Xerxes, viiijbe he pass'd, 
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Their huge array diBcovering, swell bis sonl 
With more then mortal pade? The clastar'd bands 
Of Moacfaiaos and Macronians now appear ; 
llie Motyntedans, wbo» on berries fed, 
In wooden towers along the Pontic sands 
Repose their painted limbs. The mirthful race 
Of Tibarenians next, whose careless minds 
Delight in play and laughter. Then advance, 
In garments buckled on their spacious chests, 
A people, destin'd in eternal verse, 
Ev'n tiiine, soblime Mceonides, to live. 
These are the Miiyans ; Solymi their name 
In thy eeiestial strains ; Pisidia's hiUs 
Their dwelling. Onoe a formidable train, 
Tliey iac'd the strong Belleropbon in war : 
Now, doom'd a more tremendous foe to meet. 
Themselves unaerv'd by thraldom, they must leav« 
Their putrid bodies to the dogs of Greece. 
Tlie Marians follow. Next is Aria's host, 
Drawn from a region horrid all in thorn, 
A dreary waste of sands, wbish mook the toH 
Of patient coltore; save one ftvour'd spot, 
Which from the wild emerges like an isle, 
Attir'd in verdure, interspers'd with vines 
Of generoas nurture, yielding jnioe which scorns 
The injuries of time : yet nature's hand 
Had «own their rocks with coral ; had enrich*d 
Their desert hills with veins of sapphires bine, 
Which on tiie turban shine. On every neok 
The coral bhishes through the numerona throng. 
The Allarodians, and Sasperian bands, 
Eqoipp'd like Colchians, wield a Iklcbion small. 
Their heads are guarded by a helm of wood ; 
^^1^ Janeeash^rt; ^liide|ondress*d thehr ^hieldSf 
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The ColcliiaDS marcb'd from Phasis ; from the strand 

Where once Medea, fair enchantress, stood, 

And, wondering, view'd the first adventrous keel 

Which cut the Pontic foam. From Argo's side 

The demigods descended. They repaii-'d 

To her fell sire's inhospitable hall. 

His blooming graces Jason there disclosed : 

With every art of eloquence divine 

He claimed the golden fleece. The virgm heard ; 

She gaz*d in fatal ravishment, and lov'd : 

Then to the hero she resigns her heart. 

Her magic tames the brazen-footed bulls. 

She lulls tlie sleepless dragon. O'er the main 

He wafbi the golden price, and generous fiur^ 

The destin'd victim of his treacherous vows. 

The hostile Colchians then pursued tlieir flight 

In vain. By ancient enmity inflam'd, 

Or to recall the long-foi'gotten wrong, 

Compell'd by Xerxes, now they menance Cvreece 

Witli desolation. Next in Medhin garb 

A crowd appeared, who left the peopled isles 

In Persia's gulf, and round Arabia strewn. 

Some in their native topas were adorn'd, 

From Ophiodes, from Topazos sprung; 

Some in the shells of tortoises, which brood 

Around Casitis' verge. For battle range 

Those who reside where, all beset with palms, 

Erythras lies entomb'd a potent king. 

Who nam'd of old the £ry tlir»an main. 

On chariots scyth'd the Libyans sat, array'd 

In skins terrific, brandishing their darts 

Of 3lvpod, well-temper'd in the Imrdening flaoNs. 

Not Libya's deserts from tyrannic sway 

fouldjiid^ her sops ; much less could fireedom dwell 
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Amid the plenty of Arabia's fields ; 

Where spicy Cassia, where the fragrant reed, 

Where myrrh and hallow'd frankincense, perfimie 

The Zephyr's wing. A bow of largest sise 

The* Arabian carries. 0*er his lucid vest 

Loose tloats a mantle, on his shoulder clasp*d. 

Two chosen myriads on the lofty backs 

Of camels rode, who matched the fleetest horse. 

8ach were the numbers which, from Asia led. 
In base prostration bow'd before the wheels 
Of Xerxes' chariot. Yet what legions more 
The Malian sand o'ershadow? Forward rolls 
The regal car through nations, who in arms. 
In ordei^d ranks, unlike the orient tribes. 
Upheld the spear and buckler. But, untaught 
To bend the servile knee, erect they stood ; 
Unless that, mourning o'er the shameful weight 
Of their new bondage, some their brows depress'd^ 
Their arms with grief distainiug. Europe's sons 
Were these, whom Xerxes by resistless force 
Had gather'd round his standards. Murmuring* 

here. 
The sons of Thrace and Macedonia rang'd ; 
Here, on his steed, the brave Thcssalian frown'd ; 
There pin'd reluctant multitudes of Greece, 
Redundant plants, in colonies dispers'd 
Between Byzintium and the MaKan bay. 

Through all the nations, who ador'd his pride 
Or fear'd his powV, tlie mosiirch now was pass'd ; 
Nor yet among those millions could be found 
One, who in beauteous features might compare^ 
Or towering siae, with Xerxes. O ! possess'd 
Of all but virtue, doom'd to show how mean. 
How weaky without her is unbounded pow*r ! 
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Wifl) ibdependence. When to battle call'd. 

For them, his dearest comfort, and his care. 

And for the harvest promis'd to his toil, 

He lifts the shield, nor shnns aneqiial force* 

Mach are the troops of every state in Greece^ 

One only yields a breed more warlike stilly 

Of whom selected bfinds appear in sight, 

All citisens of Sparla. They the glebe 

Have nevAr tiirD''d, nor bound the golden sheafs 

They are devoted tO' severer tasks,. 

For war alone« their sole delight and care^ 

From iafiincy to manliood they are trained* 

To winter watches, to inclement skies^ 

To plunge tbrongh torrents, brare the tasky boar> 

To arms and wonnds ; a discipline of pain 

So fierce, so constant, that to them a camp, 

With all its hardships, is a seat of rest. 

And war itself remission from their toil.' 

^ Thy words are folly,' with redoubled scorn 
Returns the monarch : * Doth not freedom dwell 
Among the Spartans? TI)erefore will they shun 
Snperior foes. The unrestrained and free 
Will fly from danger *, while my vassals, born- 
To absolute controlment from their king,- 
Know, if the* allotted station they desert. 
The scourge awaits them, and my heavy wrath.* 

To thb the exile — * O conceive not, prince. 
That Spartans want an object where to fix 
Their eyey io reverence, in obedient dread. 
To them more awful, timn the name of king 
To Asia's trembliu* UHllions, is the law ; 
Whose sacred voice enjoins them to confront 
Unmimber'd foes; to vanquish, or to die.' 

Here DemaFaiiia pauses. Xerxes halts. 
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Its long dei3e Thermopybe prettents. 
The satraps leave their ears. On foot they form 
A splendid orb around their lord. By chance 
The Spartans then composed the' external guard. 
Tliey, in a martial exercise employed. 
Heed not the monarch, or his gaudy train } 
But poise the spear, protended, as in light;. 
Or lift their adverse shields in single strUTe ; 
Or, trooping, forward nisb, retreat and wheef 
In ranks imbroken, and with equal feet : 
While others, calm, beneath their polish'd helms 
Draw down their hair, whose length of sable curls 
O'erspread their necks with terror Xerxes here 
The exile questions — ' What do these intend. 
Who with assiduous hands adjust their hair?* 
To whom the Spartan—* O imperial lord, 
Such is their custom, to adorn their heads. 
When full determin'd to encounter deatlk 
Bring down tliy nations in resplendent steel ; 
Arm, if thou canst, Uie general race of man. 
All who possess the regions unexplor'd 
Beyotid the Ganges, all whose wandering steps 
Above the Caspian range the Scythian wild. 
With those who drink the secret fount of Nile ; 
Yet to Laconiau bosoms shall dismay 
Remain a stranger.' Fervour from his lips 
Thus breaks aloud ; when, gushing from his eyes. 
Resistless grief o*erflows his cheeks. Aside 
His head lie turns. He weeps in copious streams. 
The keen remembrance of bis former state. 
His dignity, his greatness, and the sight 
Of those brave ranks, which tlms unshaken stood. 
And spread amazement through the world in arms^ 
Excite these sorrows. His impassion'd lookfr 
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Review the godlike warriors, who beneath 
His standard once vtctorioos fought ; who call'd 
Him once their king, their leader : then again, 
0*ercharg'd with angnisli, he bedews with tean 
His reverend beard ; in agony bemoans 
His iaded honours, his iUostrioos name, 
Forgotten long, his majesty, defit'd 
By exile, by dependence. So obscnr'd 
By sordid moss, and ivy's creeping leaf, 
Some princely palace, or stupendous fiuie, 
Magnificent in ruin, nods ; where time 
From under shelving architraves hath niow*d 
The column down, and cleft tlie pondroos dome. 

Not unobserv'd by Hyperanthes, mottm*d 
The' unhappy Spartan. Kindly in bis own 
He press'd the exile's hand, and thus homaiie — 

< O Demaratus, in this grief I see 
How just thy praises of Laconia's state. 
Though cherish'd here with universal love, 
Thou still deplor*8t thy absence from her dee, 
Howe'er averse to thine. But swift relief 
From indignation borrow. Call to mind 
Thy injuries. The' auspicious fortune bless, 
Which led thee far from calumny and fraud. 
To peace, to honour, in the Persian court.' 

As Demaratus, with a grateful mind, 
His answer was preparing, Persia'ft king 
Stem interrupted — * Soon as morning shioes, 
Do yon, Tigranes and Pbraortes, bead 
The Medes and Cissians. Bring these Grecians 
bound.' 

This said, the monarch to his camp retamt. 
Hie' attendant princes reascend their cars, 
Save Hyperanthes, by the Carian queen 
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Detaio'd, who thus began— < Impartial, brave, 
Nors*d in a court, yet virtaoas, let my heart 
To thee its feeUngs undisgiiis'd reveaL 
Tboa hear'st diy royal brother. He demands 
These Grecians bound. Why stops lus mandate 

there? 
Why not command the mountauis to remove, 
Or sink to level plains. Yon 8partans vievr, 
Tlieir weighty arms, their countenance. To die 
My gratitude instructs me in the cause 
Of our imperial master. To succeed 
Is not within the shadow of my hopes 
At this dire pass. What evil genius sways f 
Tigranes, false Argestes, and the rest, 
In name a council, ceaseless have oppos'd 
My dictates, oft repeated in despite 
Of purpled flatterers, to embark a force. 
Which, pouring on Laconia, mijuht confine 
These sons of valour to their own defence. 
Vain are my words. The royal ear admits 
Their sound alone ; while adulation's notes 
In siren sweetness penetrate his heart, 
Their lodge ensnaring mischief.' In a sigh 
To her the prince — * O faithful to thy lordv 
Discreet adviser, and in action firm, 
What can I answer? My afflicted soul . 
Must seek its refuge in a feeble hope. 
Thou mayst be partial to thy Doric race, 
Mayst magnify our danger. Let me hope, 
Whate'er the danger ; if extreme, believe 
That HypeFanthes for his prince can bleed 
Not with less zeal than Spartans for their laws.' 

They separate. To Xerxes he repairs. 
The queen, surrounded by the Carian guard, 
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Stays, and retraces with sagacions ken 
The destiB'd field of war, the varied space, 
Its depth, its confines, both of hill and sea: 
Meantime a scene more splendid hath allur'd 
Her son's attention. His transported sight. 
With ecstasy like worship, long pursues 
Tlie pomp of Xerxes in retreat, the throne, 
Which show'd tlieir idol to the nations round. 
The bounding steeds^ caparison'd in gold. 
The plumes, the chariots, standards. He excites 
Her care, express'd in these pathetic strains — 
* Look on the king witli gratitude. His sire 
Protected tlune. Himself upholds our state. 
By loyalty inflexible repay 
The obligation. To immortal powers 
The adoration of thy soul confine ; 
And look undazzled on the pomp of man, 
Most weak when highest. Then the jealous gods 
Watch to supplant him. They his paths, his courts. 
His chambers, fill with flattery's poisonous swarms. 
Whose honcy'd bane, by kingly pride devoor'd, 
Coosumeis the health of kingdoms.' Here the boy. 
By an attention which snrpass'd his yea». 
Unlocks her inmost bosom : * Thrice accnrs'd 
Be those,' the* indignant hei oiue pursues, 
' Those, who have tempted their imperial lord 
To that preposterous aiTogance, which cast 
Chains in the deep to manacle the waves, 
Chastis'd with stripes in heav'n's oiTcnded sight 
The Hellespont, and fondly now demands 
The Spartans bound. O child, my soul's deUght» 
Train'd by my care to equitable sway. 
And imitation of the gods, by deeds 
To merit their protection, heed my voice. 
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They, who alone can tame or swell the floods, 
Compose the winds, or guide their strong career, 
O'erwhelming hnman greatness, will confound 
Such vanity in mortals. On onr fleet 
Their indignation hath already iaU*u. 
Perhaps our boasted army is prepared 
A prey for death, to vindicate their powV.' 
This said, a curious search in every part 
Her eye renews. Adjoining to the straits, 
Fresh bloom'd a thicket of entwining shrubs, 
A fi^eming fence to some sequestered ground, 
By travellers unbeaten. Swift her gnards 
Addressed their spears to part the pliant boughs. 
Held back, they yield a passage to the queen 
And princely boy. DeUcious to their sight. 
Soft dales, meandering, show their flowery laps 
Among rude piles of nature. In their sides 
Of rock are mansions hewn ; nor loaden trees 
Of cluster'd fruit are wanting : but no sound, 
Except of brooks in murmur, and the song 
Of winged warblers, meets the listening ear. 
No grazmg herd, no flock, nor human form. 
Is seen ; no carefnl husband at his toil : 
Beside her threshold no industrious wife. 
No playful child. Instructive to her son 
The princess then — * Already these abodes 
Are desolate. Once happyin their homes. 
The' inhabitants forsake them. Pleasing sttfene 
Of natare's bounty, soon will savage Mars 
Deform the lovely ringlets of thy shrubs. 
And coarsely pluck thy violated fruits, 
^ nripe ; wiU deafen, with his clangor feH, 
Thy tunefiil cbmrs. I mourn thy destiiffl spoils 
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Yet come thy 6nt despoiler. Captains, plant, 
Ere morning breaks, my secret standard here. 
Come, boy, away. Thy safety will I trust 
To Demaratas ; while thy mother tries, 
With these her martitil followers, what sparks. 
Left by our Doric fathers, yet inflame 
Their sons and daughters in a stem debate 
With other Dorians, who have never breath'd 
The softening gales of Asia, never bow'd 
In fore'd allegiance to Qarbarian thrones. 
Thou heed my order. Those ingenuous looks 
Of discontent suppress. For thee this 6ght 
Were too severe a Wesson. Thou might'st bleed 
Among the thousands fated to expire 
By Sparta's lance. Let Artemisia die, 
Ye ali-disposing rulers, but protect 
Her son.' She ceas'd. The lioness, wbiO reigns 
Queen of the forest, terrible in strength, 
And prone to fiiry, thus, by nature taught. 
Melts o'er her young in blandishment and love. 

Now slowly tow'rds the Persian camp her atept 
In silence she directed ; when a voice. 
Sent from a rock, aocessiWe ^rhich seem'd 
To none but feather'd passengers of air, 
By this reproof detained her—' Caria's queew 
Art thou, to Greece by Doric blood allied ? 
Com'st thou to lay her fruitful meadows watte. 
Thou homager of tyrants?' Upward gaft'd 
The' astonish'd princess. Ix> ! a female simpe^ 
Tall and mi0estic, from the' impendent ridge 
Look'd awful down. A lu^y fillet boond 
Her graceful hair, loose flowing. Seldom wept 
Gf«|t Artemisia* Now a spriogmg ^«r 
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Between her eyelids gleam'd. * Too true/ she 

sigh'd, 
* A homager of tyitiuts ! Voice austere, 
And presence half-divine !' Again the voice— 

< O Artemisia, hide thy Doric sword. 
Let no Barbarian tyrant through thy might, 
Thy counsels, valiant as thou art and wise, 
Consume the holy fanes, deiace the tombs, 
Subvert the laws of Greece, her sons inthrall/ 

The queen made no reply. Her breastplate 
heay'd,. 
The tremulous attife of covering mail 
Confessed her struggle. She at length ejiclaim'd— 

* Olympian tbunderer, from thy neighbouring hill, 
Of sacred oaths remind me !' Then aside 
She turns, to shun that majesty of form, 
In solemn sounds upbraiding. Tom her thoughts 
She feels. A painful conflict she endures, 
With recollection of her Doric race ; 
Till gratitude, reviving, arms her breast. 
Her royal bene&ctor she recalls. 
Back to his sight precipitates her steps. 
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THE ARGUMEirr. 

keoOtidM, rising by break of day, hears tbe iulelligeBcr' 
wblcb Agis aud Melibceus bring ttom the upper pass; 
then cominattds a body of Arcadians, with the Plataeana 
and Th«spian», to be drawn out for battle under the 
conduct of- Demopblltts in that pari of Thermopyl^ 
which lies close to the Phodan wall, from whence he 
harangnes them. The enemy approaches. Diomedon 
kills Tigranes in single combat. Doth armies Join bat- 
tle. Dithyrambuf kills Pbraottete. The Persians, en- 
tirely defeated, are pursued by Demophilns to tbe ex- 
tremity of the pass. Tbe Arcadians, inconsiderately 
advancing beyond it, IMt* fHfS an ambush, which Arte- 
misia had laid to cover the, retreat of the Persians. 
She kills ClonlHS, but is ^fffipif. repulsed by Demophl- 
Ins. Diomedon and Dithyrambus give chase to btr 
Broken forces over the plains in the sight of Perstai'a 
oamp, whence she receives no assistance. She rallies a 
small body, aud, facing tbe enemy, disables Dithyram- 
bus by a blow on his helmet. This puts the Grecians 
Into some confusion, and gives her an opportunity of 
preserving the remainder of her Carians by a timely re- 
treat. She gains the camp, accuses Argesles of treach- 
ery ; but, pacifled by Demaratus, Is accompanied bf 
him wiih a thousand horse to collect the dead bodie* 
•f her soklien for sepulture. 
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Aurora dawn*d. Leonidas arose. 
With MeKboeus, Agis, now ret«ini*d, 
Addressed the king — * Along the mountain*^ side 
We bent our joorney. On our way a voice, 
Load from a crag, on Meltb<ens call'd. 
He look'd and answered : ' Mycon, ancient (Head ! 
Far hast thon drir'n thy bearded train to day; 
Bat fortunate thy presence. None like thee> 
Inhabitant of CEta from thy birth, 
Can famish that intelligence which Greece 
Wants for her safety/ Mycon show'd a track. 
We moonted high. The summit, wliere we stopt, 
Gave to the sight a prospect wide o*er hiUs, 
0*er dales, and forests, rocks, and dashing floods 
In cataracts. The object of our search 
Beneath us lay, the secret pass to Greece, 
Where not five warriors in a rank can tread. 
We thence descended to the Phocian camp, 
Beset with scatter'd oaks, which rose and spread 
In height and shade; on whose sustaining. booglis 
Were fanng, in snowy folds, a thousand tents 
Containing each a Phocian, beavy-m&il'd, 
With two light-weapon^d menials. Northward ends'* 
The vale, contracted to ttiiit narrow stknit 
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Which first we saw with Mycon.' * Prndent care 
Like yonis alleviates mine ;' well-pleas'd, the king^ 
Replied. * Now, Agis, from Arcadia's bands 
Select a thousand spears. To them unite 
The Thespians and Plataeans. Draw their lines 
Beneath the wall which fortifies the pass. 
There, close-embodied, will their might repulse 
The numerous foe. Demophilus salute. 
Approv'd ill martial service, him I name 
The chief supreme.' Obedient to hU will, 
The' appointed warriors, issuing from the tents, 
Fill their deep files, and watch the high command. 
So round their monarch, in his stormy hall, 
The winds assemble. From his dusky throne 
His dreadful mandates iEolns proclaims 
To swell the main, or heav'n witli clouds deform. 
Or bend tbe forest from the mountain's brow, 
laconia's leader, from the rampart's height. 
To battle thus the listening host inflames — 

* This day, O Grecians, countrymen, and friends, 
Your wives, your ofispring, your paternal seats, 
Yonr parents, country, liberty, and laws. 
Demand your swords. You, generous, active, brave, 
Vers'd in the various discipline of Mars, 
Are now to grapple with ignoble fues, 
In war unskilful, nature's basest dross. 
And thence a monarch's mercenary slaves. 
Relax'd their limbs, their spirits are deprav'd 
By eastern sloth and pleasures. Hire, their cause i 
Their only fruit of victory is spoil. 
They know not freedom, nor its liberal cares. 
Such is the flower of Asia's liost. The rest, 
Who flu her boasted numbers, are a crowd 
Forc'd firom their homes} a popukice, in peace 
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By jealoos tyranny duarm'd, io war 

Their tyrant's victims. tVinght in passive grief 

To bear the rapine* cmelty, and spurns, 

Of Xerxes' mercenary band, they pine 

In servitude to slaves. With terror sounds 

The trumpet's clangor in tlieir trembling ears. 

Unwonted loads, the buckler and the lance. 

Their bands sustain, encumber'd, and present 

The mockery of war. — But every eye 

Shoots forth impatient flames. Your gallant breasts 

Too long their swelling spirit have coniin'd. 

Go then, ye sons of liberty ; go, sweep 

These bondmen from the field. Resistless, rend 

The glittering standard from their servile grasp. 

Hurl to the ground their ignominious heads. 

The warrior's helm profaning. Think the shades 

Of yonr forefathers lift their sacred brows. 

Here to enjoy the glory of their sons.' 

He spake. Loud paeans issue from the Greeks. 
Tn fierce reply. Barbarian shouts ascend 
From hostile nations, thronging down the pass. 
Such is the roar of /Etna, when his month ' 
Displodes combustion from his sulphurous depths. 
To blast the smiles of nature. Dauntless stood, 
In deep army before the Phocian wall 
The phalanx, yredgd with implicated shields, 
And spears protended ; like tlie graceful range 
Of arduous elms, whose interwoven boughs 
Before some rnral palace wide expand 
Their venerable umbrage, to retard 
The North's impetuous wing. As o'er the main, 
In lucid rows, tiie rising waves reflect 
The snn's effhlgence ) so the Grecian helms 
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Retorn'cl his li^t, whkli o^er their ooii¥»x^ pour'd 
A splendor, scatter'd through tiie daedsg plumes. 

Down rush the foes. Exulting, in their van 
Their haughty leader shakes his tlireaterang lance. 
Provoking battle. Instant from his rank 
Diomedon bursts, fnrioits. On he strides; 
Confronts Tigranes, whom. he thus defies^* 

* Now art tbon met, Barbarian^ Woaldst thou 
prove 
Thy actions equal to .thy vaonts, command 
Thy troops to halt, while thou and I engage.' 

Tigranes, turning to the Persians, spake — 
' My friends and soldiers, check your martial baste, 
Wh^e my strong lance that Gredan's pride con- 
founds/ 

He ceas'd. In dreadfiil opposition soon 
Each combatant advanc'd. Their sinewy Imnds 
Grip*d fast their spears, hi^-brandish'd. Thrice 

they drove. 
With well-directed force, the appointed steel 
At either^ throat, and thrice their wary shields 
Repcird the menaced wound. The Asian chief 
At length, witli powers collected for tlie stroke. 
His weapon rivets in the Ch*ecian targe. 
Aside Diomedon inclines, and shuns 
Approaching fate ; then all bis martial skill 
Undaunted summons. His foreaken spear 
Beside him cast, his fiilchion he unsheatlis. 
The blade descending on Tigranes* am. 
That instant struggling to redeem his lance^ 
The nervous hand dissevers. Pale affright 
Unmans the Persian ; while his active foe 
Full on his neck disdiaii^d the rapid sword, 
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"Which op^'d mde the purple iHtW/Qf deaiki 
Low sinks Tignmes io eterml sbtde. 
His prostrate limbs the ooaqqeror bestrides^ 
Then, in a tuft of hlood-4ti«tiUing hsir 
His hand entwining, from the mangled trimk 
The head disjoins, and whirls witli niatehleastftreiigtk 
Among the advene legions. All iu-dread 
Recoird, where'er the ghastly vLnigej^w 
^n sangfiiae circles, and, pursued itekttraok 
Of horror thiongh the air. Not move VBOfold, 
A barbaroas nation, whom tlie.cbeevfhl ^mm 
Of ^ience ne'errilluroin'd, view.«n high 
A meteor, waving its portentous 6res ; 
Where oft, as superstition vainly d)^ni«» 
Some demon sits amid the baneful btase, 
Dispersing pbigue and desolation round. 
Awhile the «tern Diomedon remain'd 
TriumpfaABt o'er the dire dismay, which frose 
The heart of Persia j tiieu, with ht^ughty pace, 
In snllen joy, among, his gladsome friends 
Kesum'd his station. Still the hostile throng, 
In consternation motionless, suspend 
The charge. Their drooping hearto Phraortds 
warms — 
< Heav'n! can one leader's fate appal tkls host^ 
Which counts a train of princes for itsrchtefs? 
Behold Phraoftcs. From Niphates' ridge 
I draw my solijeet files. My hardy toU 
Through pathless woods aiid deserts hath exsHmfii 
The tiger's cavern. This unconqiter d haad 
fiath fi^m the.lioii rent his shaggy hide« 
So thrpugh this field of slaughter will I. chase 
Yon vaunting Greek.' His ardent words seicitM 
Peclining valour in the vnn. His lance 
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Then in the rear he brandishes. The crowds 
Before his threatening ire affrighted, roll 
Their numbers headlong on tlie Gi-ecian steeL 
Thus, with his trident, ocean's angry god 
From their vast bottom turns the mighty mass 
Of waters upward, and overwhelms the beach. 

Tremendous frown'd the fierce Plataean chie^ 
Foil in the battlers front. His ample shield, 
Like a strong bulwark, prominent he rais'd 
Before the Hnet There thundered all the storm 
Of darts and arrows. His undaunted train 
In emulating ardour charg'd the foe. 
Where'er tliey turn'd the fonnidable spears, 
Which dreach'd the glebe of Marathon in blood. 
Barbarian dead lay heap'd. Diomedon 
Led on tiie slaughter. From his nodding crest 
The sable plumes shook terror. Asia's host 
Shrunk back, as blasted by the piercing beams 
Of that unconquerable sword which fell 
With ligbtkiing*s swiftness on dissever'd helms, 
And, menacing Tigranes' doom to all, 
Tlieir multitude dispers'd. The forions chief, 
£iicompa8s'd round by carnage, and besmear'd 
With sanguine drops, infiames hb warlike friends— 

< O Dithyiambos, let thy deeds this day 
Surmount their wonted lustre. Thoa in arms, 
DemophiloA, worn grey, thy youth recall. 
Behold, these ^ves without resistance bleed. 
Advapce, my hoary friend. Propitious fame 
Smiles on thy years. She grants tliy aged hand 
To pluck fresh laurels for thy honoured brow.' 

As, when endued with Promethean heat, 
The molten day respir'd, a sudden warmth 
Glows ui the venerable Thespian's veins ; 
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In every sinew new-born f Igoor swells. 
His ialcbion, thondering on Cberasmes' helm, 
The forehead cleaves. Ecbatana to war 
Sent forth Cberasmes. From her potent gates 
He, prond in hope, her swarming numbers led. 
£Qm Ariazns and Pencestes join'd, 
His martial brothers. They attend his late, 
By Dithyrambtts pierced. Their hoary sire 
Shall o*er his solitary palace roam ; 
Lamenting loud bis childless years, shall curse 
Ambition's fmy, and tlie Inst of war ; 
Tiien, pining, bow in angnish to the grave. 

Next, by Hie fierce Platasan's fatal sword, 
Expired Damates, once the host and friend 
Of falPn Tigranes. By his side to fight. 
He left his native bands. Of Syrian birth, 
In Daphn^ he resided, near the grove 
Whose hospitable laurels, in their sJiade, 
Conceal'd the virgin fugitive, averse 
To yonng Apollo. Hither she retir'd. 
Far from her parent stream, Here fables feign, 
Herself a laurel, chang'd her golden hair 
To verdant leaves in this retreat, the grove 
Of Dapbn^ call'd, die seat of roral bliss, 
Faon'd by the breath of Zephyrs, and with rills 
From bubbling founts irrfguons, Syria's boast, 
The happy rival of Thessalia's vale ; 
Now hid for ever from Damates* eyes. 

Demophilus, wise leader, soon improves 
Advantage. All the veterans of his troops 
In age his equals, to condense the files. 
To rivet close their bucklers, he commands. 
As some broad vessel, heavy in her strength. 
But well compacted, when a favouring gale 
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Invites the skllial-iiMuiter to expaai 
The sails at large, her«low but steail^ coiifte 
Impels throagh nyriacb of dividing waves; 
So, imresisted, thnnigh Barhanao tltroags 
The hoary phaiamt pass'd. Arcadia's soot 
Parsned more swift Gigantic Cleiiias piess^d 
The yieldipg Penrians, wba befare him twaky 
Cmsh'd, like vile stubble iindeiBeath the eUpi 
Of some glad peasants visiting his £elds 
Of new-shom harvest. On the general mat 
Phraortes look'd intrepid still. He ^laog 
0*er hills 'Of carnage to confront the foe. 
His own inglorious friends he thus reproach*d-^ 
' Fly then, ye covniixis, and desert your chieC 
Yet, single, here my target shall oppose 
The shock of thousands.' Kaging, he impels 
His deathftil point through Aristaiider's breaaL 
Him Dythyrambos loiv'd. 4 sacred hardy 
Rever'd for justice, for bis verse reaowa'd, 
He sung the deeds of heroes ; these .vdko feU, 
Or those who cooquer'd, in their country's caaae ; 
Tlie' enraptur'd soul inspiring with the h>ve 
Of glory, earn'd by vtrtne. His high strain 
The Muses fa vour'd Irom their neighbooang tmw'fa, 
And bleai'd with heavenly melody his lyre. 
No more from Tliespia shall his feet asccad 
The shady steep of Helicon ; no more 
The stream divine of Aganippe's foimt 
Bedew his lip, harmouions ; nor his handa. 
Which, dying, grasp the unforsaken lance. 
And prostrate buckler, ever more accord 
His lofty nomben to the sounding shell. 
Lo! Dythyrambus .wee|is ! Amid the fage 
Of .war and eoofuest, swilUy-gushiag lean 
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On bh |Mie fntkd^ Bint aopn th* victor proves 

His stem revenge. Through sbield and e^ivelAt 

plunged, 
His forcetbl blade divAd^s the Persiap** ^uesl ; 
Whence i«Nie streanvs of .ro3tal blood* deriv'd 
From nuceaton who sway'd in Nioiu okl 
The' AjK^rian seeptre. He to ^en^es' thlrane 
A tphntaiy satrap, nil'd the vales 
Where Tigris:8witt, between the parted biUs 
Of tall Niphat^s, drew his ^Mimy tide, 
Impregpatiog the laeads. Phraortes sinkA, 
Not inaiuuitly expiring. Still W eyes 
Flasit indignation* while the Pevwans fly. 

Beyond the Malian entranee of the sUiaits 
The* Arcadiaiis rush; when, tiuperceiv'd till feH* 
Spring, ivom concealment jn a thicXet deep, 
New awarros of warriors, clustering on the 0aikk 
Of these unwary Grecians. Tow'rds the bay 
They shrink. They totter on the fearfol edge* 
Which overhangs a precipice. Sorpris'd, 
The strength of Clonius fails. His giant bnlk 
Beneath the chieftain of the* assailing band 
FaUa prostrate. Thespians and Platasans wane 
Anxiliar ensigns. They encounter foes 
Resembliug Greets in discipline and aivis* 
.Dire is the shock. What less than Caria's queen, 
In their career of victory, could check 
Sach waniorif Fierce she«tniggies; while the rent 
Of AMes and Cissiawi carry to the camp 
Contagions terror; tlienee no suecoor flows. 
Demophilns^standsflnn; the Carian baud 
At length recoil before him. ]^o punuit 
He leaKeaio others^Uke tbe'^MIghty aire 




ISO LBONIDAS. Book 6. 

Who sits nndiakcn on his throne, while 6oods, 
His instruments of wrath, o'erwhelm the earth, 
And whirlwinds level on her hills the grov^th 
Of proudest cedars. Through the yielding crowd, 
Plat»a*s chief and Dythyrambns range, 
Triumphant, side by side. Thus o'er the field 
Where bright Alpheus heard the rattling car, 
And concave hoof along his echoing banks, 
Two generous coursers, iinkM in mutual reins, 
In speed, in ardour equal, beat the dust 
To reach the glories of Olympiads goal. 
The* intrepid heroes on the' plain advance, 
They press the Carian rear. Not long the queen 
Endures that shame. Her people's dymg groans 
Trauspierce her bosom. On their bleeding limbs 
She looks maternal, feels maternal pangs. 
A troop site rallies. Goddess-like, she turns, 
Not less than Pallas with her Gorgon shield. 
Whole ranks she covers, like the imperial bird, 
Extending o*er a nest of callow young 
Her pinion broad, and pointing fierce her beak 
Her claws outstretch'd. The Tliespian's ardent 

hand. 
From common lives refraining, hastes to snatch 
More splendid laurels fi'om that noblerhead. 
His pondrons fiilchion, swif^ descending, bean 
Her buckler down ; thence glancing, cuts the tliong 
Which holds her headpiece fest That goMen fence 
Drops down. Thick tresses, unconfin*d, discloae 
A female warrior; one, whose summer pride 
Of fleeting beauty had begun to fiule. 
Yet by the' heroic character supplied. 
Which grew more awfiil, as the touch of time 
Remov'd the softening graces. Back he steps, 
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Unmaird by wonder. With indignant eyes. 
Fire-darting, she advances. Both her hands 
Full on his crest dicharge the furious Made. 
The forceful blow compels him to recede 
Yet fhrther back, unwoonded, though confns'd. 
His soldiers flock aronnd him. From a scene 
Of blood more distant speeds Platea's chief. 
The fair occasion ot* snspended fight 
She seizes, briglit in glory wheels away, 
And saves her Carian renmant. While his friend 
In fervent sonnds Diomedon bespake — 

' If thou art slain, I curse this glorious day. 
Be all thy trophies, be my own, accurs'd.' 

The youth, recovered, answers in a smile — 
' I am unhurt. The weighty blow proclaim'd 
The queen of Caria, or Bellona's arm. 
Our longer stay Demophilns may blame. 
Let us prevent his call.* This said, their steps 
They turn, both striding through empurpled heaps 
Of arms, and mangled slain, themselves with gore 
Distain'd ; like two grim tigers, who have forc'd 
A nightly mansion, on the desert rais'd 
By some lone-wandering traveller, tlien, dy'd 
In human crimson, through the forest deep 
Back to their covert's dreary gloom retire. 

Stem Artemisia, sweeping o'er the field. 
Bursts into Asia's camp. A furious look 
She casts around. Abrocomes remote 
With Hyperanthes from the king were sent. 
She sees Argestes in that quarter chief, 
Who from battalions numberless bad spar'd 
Not one to succour, but his malice gorged 
With her distress. Her anger noiv augments. 
Revenge frowns gloomy on her darkened brow. 
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He cautious moves to Xerxes, where he uA 
High on his car. She foUovrs*. Lost her heUn ; 
Resign'd to sportive winds her clustered locks. 
Wild, but majestic, lilse the waving boughs 
Of some prond ein, the glory of the grove, 
And full in foliage. Her emblason'd shield 
With gore is tanush'd. Pale around are seen. 
All ikint, all ghastly firom repeated wounds, 
Her bleeding soldiers. Brandishing her sword. 
To them she points, to Xerxes thus she speaks — 

* Behold these mangled Carians, who have spent 
Their vital current in the king's defence, 

Ev'n in his siglit ; while Medes and Cissians fled. 
By these protected, whom Argestes saw 
Pursued by slaughter to thy very camp. 
Yet left nnheip*d to perisli. Ruling sire! 
Let Horomazes be thy name, or Jove, 
To thee appealing, of the king I claim 
A day for justice. Monarch, to my arm 
Give him a prey. Let Artemisia's truth 
Chastise his treason.' With an eye subndss, 
A mien obsequious, and a soothing tone. 
To cheat the king, to moderate her ire, 
Argestes. utters these fallacioas words-<-> 

* May Horomases leave the fiend at large 
To blast my earthly happiness, confine 
Amid the horrors of his own abode 

My ghost hereafter, if the sacred chaige 
Of Xerxes' person was not my restraint, 
. My solei restraint 1 To him our all ■ due ; 
Our all how trifling, with his safisty weigh'd! 
His preservation I prefer to finne. 
And boght occimon for immortal deeds 
Forego in duty. Else my helpful sword. 
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Fair heroine of Atia, haiiit thottseeik 
Among the foremost blaasiiig. Lo ! the king 
A royal present will on- tine bestow. 
Perfumes and precioiM unguents on the deady 
A goldeB wrei^ to each sorvivor brave/ 

Aw*d by ber spirit, by the flatterer*s spell 
Deluded, languid through dismay and shame 
At his defeat, the monanx^h tor a time 
Sat mnte,«l length-nnlock'd his faltering' lipg^ 

* Thon hear'st, great princess. Rest centeikt; 

Hit wards 
I ratify. Yet, farther, I procbikn 
Thee of my train first comMeOor add diief/ 

* O eagto^y'd ^Kscemment in the king ! 
O wisdom eqnalto bis bomldleBS power f 
The purple sycophant exckiiros. ' Thon seeftt 
Her matchless talents. Wanting her, thy flffciit, 
Tlie floating. bulwark of oar hopes, laments, 
FoiI'd in her -absence, in her conduct safe. 
Thy penetrating sight directs the field ; 
There let her worth be hazarded no more.' 

* Thy words are wise,' the blinded prince rgoins : 
*■ Return, brave Carian, to thy naval charge.' 

Thus, to remove her from the royal ear. 
Malicious guile prevails. Redoubled rage 
Swells in her bcwom. Demaratus sees, 
And calms the storm, by rendering up his charge 
To her maternal hand. Her son, belov'd, 
Dispels the furies. Then the Spartan thus — 

*' O Artemisia, of the king's command 
Be thou observant. To thy slaughter'd friends 
Immediate care, far other than revenge. 
Is due. The ravens gather. From his nest 
Among those clifb, the eagle's rapid flight 
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Denotes his scent of carnage. Thou, a Greek,. 

Well know'st the duty sacred to the dead. 

Depart; thy guide is piety. Collect, 

For honourable sepulchres prepare, 

Those bodies, mark'd with honourable wounds. 

I will assist thee. Xenes will intrust 

To my command a chosen guard of horse.' 

As oft, when storms in summei' have o'ercaat 
The night with double darkness, only pierc'd 
By heaven's blue fire, while thunder shakes the pole, 
The orient sun, difiiising genial warmth. 
Refines the troubled air; the blast is mate ; 
Death-pointed flames disperse; and placid Jove 
Looks down in smiles : so prudence from the lips 
Of Demaratos, by his tone, his mien. 
His aspect strengthening smooth persuasion's flow, 
Compos*d her spirit She with him departs. 
The king assigns a thousand hone to guard 
The' illustrious exile and heroic dame^ 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The Grecian eommanders, alter the pannit, retire for re- 
flmhnient to a care Id the »ide ef Moont <Kta. Den*- 
phllDt retnmt to the camp; Dlomedon remaiBt ia the 
care; while Dithyrambns, dlacorering a paaaage throsgli 
it, ucends to the temple of tbie- Muses. After a long 
discourse with Melissa, the daog hter of Olleus, she in- 
tmsts him with a soletnn message to Leonidas. Dithy- 
rambas deputes this ^hlUrge to Htfistias, the angar. 
Leonidas, recailing the forces first engaged, sends down 
a fresh body. Diom'€99b «nd Dltbyrambns are permit- 
ted, on their own request, to continue in the fleld with 
the Platieans. By the adti^ of Diomedon, the Gre- 
cians advance to the broadest part of Thermopyte, 
where they form a line of twenty In depth, consisting 
of the Platanns, Mantlneans, Tegssans, Thebans, Corin- 
thians, Phllaslans, and Mycenseans. The Spartans com- 
pose a second line in a narrower part. Behind them 
are placed the light armed troops under Alphens, and 
farther back a phahinx of Locrians under Medon, the 
sou of Oilens. Dleneces commands the whole. 
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Now Dithyrambns and Platsea's chief. 
Their former post attaining^, had rejoioM 
Demophilns. Recnmbent on bis shield, 
Fhraortes, gaspin^^ there, 4ittract8 their sight 
To him in pity Tliespia's gallant youth. 
Approaching, thos his generous soni express'd^-* 

' liv'st thoo, brave Persian ? By propitious Jove, 
From whom the pleasing stream of mercy flows 
Through mortal bosoms, less my soul rejolc'd, 
When foitnne bless'd with victory my arm, 
Than now to raise thee from this field of death.' 

His languid eyes the dying prince nnclos'd, 
Then with expiring voice — * Vain man, forbear 
Td profier me wlmt soon thyself must crave. 
The day is quite extinguished in these orbs. 
One moment fate allows me to disdain 
Thy mercy, Grecian. Now I yield to death.' 

Tills effort made, the haughty spirit flecL 
So shoots a meteor's transitory gleam 
Through nitrous folds of black nocturnal cloads, 
Then dissipates for ever. O'er the corse 
His reverend &ce Demophilus inclin'd, 
Pois'd on his lance, and thus address'd the slain-^ 

< Alas ! how glorious were that bleeding breast, 
Had joitice bcac'd the backler on tby-ann. 
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And to preserve a people bade thee die ! 
Who now shall monrn thee? Thy angratefnl king 
Will soon forget thy worth. Hiy native land 
May raise an empty monument, but feel 
No public sorrow. Thy recorded name 
Shall wake among thy counti^men no sighs 
For tlieir lost hero. What to them avaird 
Thy might, thy dauntless spirit ? Not to guard 
llieir wives, their offspiing, from the' oppre8sor*s 

hand, 
But to extend oppression, didst thou &11, 
Perhaps with inborn virtues in thy son), 
Which, but thy froward destiny forbade, 
By freedom cherish'd, might have bless'd mankind. 
All-bounteous Nature, thy impartial laws 
To no selected race of men con6ne 
The sense of glory, fortitnde, and all 
The nobler passions, which exalt the mind. 
And render life illustrious. Tliese thou plant'st 
In every soil. 'But freedom, like the sun, • 
Must warm the generous seeds. By her alone 
They bloom, they flourish ; while oppression blasts 
The tender virtues : hence a spurious growth, 
False honour, savage valonr, taint the soul, 
And wild ambition : hence rapacious pow'r 
The ravaged earth unpeoples, and the brave, 
A feast for dogs, the' ensangnin*d 6eld bestrew.' 

He said. Around the venerable man 
The warriors throng'd, attentive. Conquest hash*d 
Its joyful transports. O'er the horrid field. 
Rude scene so late of tumult, all was calm. 
So, when the song of Thracian Orpheus drew 
To Hebms' margin, from their dreary seats, 
The savage breed which Hwmm^ wrapt m cloods. 
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Pangaetis cold, and Rhodopean snows, 
In blood and discord nors*d, the soothing strain 
Flowed with enchantment through the ravished ear, 
Their 6erceness melted ; and, amaz'd, they learn'd 
The sacred laws of justice, which the bard 
Mix*d with the music of his heavenly string. 

Meantime the' Arcadians, with inverted arms 
And banners, sad and solemn, on their shields 
The giant limbs of Cionius bore along, 
To spread a general woe. The noble corse, 
Dire spectacle of carnage, passing by 
To those last honours which the dead partake, 
Struck. Ditbyrambus. Swift his melted eye 
Review^l Phraoites on the rock supine ; 
llien OD the nge Oeraophiins be look*d 
Intent, and spake — < My heart retains thy words. 
This hour may witness how rapacious pow'r 
Tlie earth unpeoples. Cionius is no more. 
But he, by Greece lamented, will aoqoire 
A signal tomb. This gallant Persian, crushed 
Beaealhiny fortune, bathed in blood, still warm, 
May lie forgotten by his thankless kmg ; 
Yet not by me neglected shall remain 
A naked corse.' The good old man replies-- 

^ My generous child, deserving that success 
Thy arm hath gain'd ! When vital breath is fled« 
Onr friends, our toes, are equal dust Both claim 
The funeral passage to that future seat 
Of being, where no enmity revives. 
There Greek and Persian will together quaff 
In amaranthine bowers the cop of bliss 
Immortal. Him, thy valour slew on earth, 
In that bless'd region thou mayst (ind a tiriend.' 

This said, the ready Thespians he commands 
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To lift Pbraortcs from his bed of dealby 

The' empnrpled rock. Ont8treteli*d» on targets 

broads 
Sastain*d by bands late hostile, now humane, 
He follows Clonins to the ftmeral pyre. 

A cave, not distant fi-om the Phodan waU, 
Throngh C£ta*s cloven side, had nature fbnn*d. 
In spacious windings. This in moss she clad ; 
O'er half the entrance, downward from the roots, 
She hung the shaggy trunks of branching tirs, 
To heaven's hot ray impervious. Near the moudl 
Relucent lanrcls spread before tbe sim 
A broad and vivid foKage. High above 
The hill was darkened by a solemn shade, 
Difibs'd from ancient cedars. To this cave 
Diomedon, Demophilus resort. 
And Thespia's youth. A deep recess appears. 
Cool as the azure grot where Thetis sleeps 
Beneatli the vaulted ocean. Whisper'd sounds 
Of waters, trilling from the riven stone 
To feed a fountain on tbe rocky floor, 
In purest streams o'erflowing to tbe sea, 
Allure tlie warriors, hot with toil and thirst. 
To this retreat serene. Against the sides 
Tlieir disencumbered hands repose their shields ; 
The hefans they loosen from theur glowing cheeks ; 
Propt on their spears, they rest : when Agis briogi 
From Lacedaemon's leader these command*— 

* Leonidas recals yon from your toils, 
Ye meritorious Grecians. You have reap'd 
The first bright harvest on the field of fiune. 
Our eyes m wonder, firom the Phodan wall, 
On your uneqnaird deeds incessant gas^d.' 

To whom Pbitan's chief—' Go, Agis, say 



To Lac0dsi»«»'fi.r»kf ttiat, mitir'dy 
Diomedftn <^.yet Qxalt his spear. 
Nor feeb. tlie arin,our h^vy on bU UmlM. 
Then shall I quit lihe contest? Ere he sinks. 
Shall not this early son ^ga>n behold 
The slaves of Xerxes tremble at my lai^ce, 
Shoold they adventnre on i^ fresh assault P 

To him the Thespian youtli — * My friend, luy 
guide 
To noble actions, since thy generons heart, 
Intent on fame, disdains to rest, Q grant 
I too thy glorioos labours may partake, 
May learn once more to imitate thy deeds. 
Thoa, gentlest Agis, Sparta's king entreat 
Not to command us from the field uf war/ 

< Yes, persevering heroes,* he replied^ 
*■ I will return, will Sparta's king entreat 
Not to command you from the field of war/ 

Then interpos'd Demophilus*-* O friend. 
Who lead'st to cunqnest brav^ Plataea*s sons ; 
Thou too, lov'd ofiTspriog of the (Rarest man. 
Who dost restore ^ brother to my eyes ; 
My soul your magnanimity applaudi ; 
But, O reflect that uoabating toil 
Subdues the mightiest ! Valour will repine 
When the weak band obeys Uie heart no more. 
Yet I declining through the weight of years. 
Will not assign a measure to your strength. 
If still you fipd your vige4ir qqdec^y'd. 
Stay, and augment your g^orjf, 8q, wl|eiii tin^e 
Casts from your whiten'd heads the heln^ aside^ 
When in the temples your epfeebled arufs 
Have hung their con^^rat^ si»i|sk)s, the land 
Which gave yon liffti in l|er i^Aacp mj^oy '4» 
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Shall then by faonoors, doabled on yoor age. 
Requite the generous labours of your prime.' 
So spake the senior, and forsook the cave. 
But from the fount Diomedon receives 
The' overflowing watera in his concave heboy 
Addressing thus the genius of the stream — 

' Whoe'er thou art, divini^ nnstain'd 
Of this fair fountain, till unsparing Mars 
Heap'd carnage round thee, bounteous are thy 

sti-eanis 
To me, who ill repay thee. I again 
Thy silver-gleaming current must pollute. 
Which, mix'd with gore, shall tinge the Malian slime.' 

He said, and lifted in his brimming casque 
The bright refreshing moisture. Thus repairs 
The spotted panther to Hydaspes' side, 
Or eastern Indus, feasted on the blood 
Of some torn deer, which nigh his cruel grasp 
Had roam'd, unheeding, in the secret shade ; 
Rapacious o'er the humid brink he stoops^ 
And in the pure and fluid crystal cools 
His reeking jaws. Meantime the Thespian's eye 
Roves round the vaulted space ; when sudden sooods 
Of music, nttervd by melodious harps 
And melting voices, distant, but in tones 
By distance soften'd, while the echoes sigfa'd 
In lulling replication, fill the vault 
With harmony. In admiration mute, 
With nerves nnbrac'd- by rapture, he, entranc'd. 
Stands like an eagle, when his parting plumes 
The balm of sleep relaxes, and his wings 
Fall from his languid side. Plataea's chief. 
Observing, rous*d the warrior : * Son of Mars, 
Shall music's softness from thy bosom steal 
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Hie sense of glory ? From his neighbouring camp 

Perhaps the Persian sends fresh nations down. 

Soon in bright steel Thermopylae will blaze. 

Awake! Accustomed to the clang of arms, 

Intent on vengeance for invaded Greece, 

My ear, my spirit, in this hoar admit 

No new sensation, nor a change of thought.' 

The Thespian, starting from oblivions sloth 
Of ravishment and wonder, qnick replied — 

' These sounds were more than human. Hark ! 
Again ! 
O hononr'd friend, no adverse banner streams 
In sight. No shout proclaims the Persian freed 
From his late terror. Deeper let us plunge 
In this mysterious dwelling of the nymphs, 
Whose voices charm its gloom.' In smiles rcjonu'd 
Diomedon — ' I see thy soul inthraird. 
Me thou wouldst rank among the* unlettered rout 
Of yon Barbarians, should I press thy stay. 
Time favours too. Till Agis be retum'd 
We cannot act. Indulge thy eager search. 
Here will I wait, a centinel nnmov'd, 
To watch thy coming/ In exploring haste 
The' impatient Thespian penetrates the cave- 
He finds it bounded by a steep ascent 
Of ruf^ed steps ; where, down the hollow rock,' 
A modulation clear, distinct, and slow. 
In movement solemn, from a lyric string. 
Dissolves the stagnant air to sweet accord 
With these sonorous lays : * Celestial maids! 
While, from our cli& contemplating the war, 
We celebrate our heroes, O impart 
Orphean magic to the pious strain ! 
That from the mountain we may call the groves > 
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Swift motMm thfoiigii H^m vmk^ ffngmpnlT 

bi<QtUie» 
To overle«p the )iicl^ (Stviui ndg^ 
And crush' the fisU ipvaden ai ear peeoe.' 

The animated he»o upward «pring8» 
light as a kindled vapewr, iviiich, e«n^'4 
In gabtemneoQB cavities* al ^tn»l^ 
Pervado^ rivea the suifivoe^ to enlaq^ 
Hie long iapriMkn'd flame. Ascendii^ tttou^ 
He sees, he stands ahash'd, then re? eraiit Vi^yli. 

An aged temple, with inscnlptnr'd fenns 
Of Jove*a hannonioQs dangMer^ and a tmm 

Of nine bright Tirgms, ronad their priestQB wit*^ 
Who stood in awfiil m^iesty, receive 

His unexpected feet. The soi^ is hush'd. 
The meaMur'd movement oa the Ijm chard 
In faint vibration diet. The priesteM sage* 
Whose elevated pert and aspect rose 
To more than mortal dignity, her lyre 
Consigmng grao^l to atlewtot handh 
Looks with reproof The loose, uncoeer'd hair 
Shades his incUniag foiehead ; whikaflufb 
Of modest cfimaon dyes his yoathfiii cheek« 
Her peofive visage softens to a smile 
On worth so bleeming» which she thu$ aecosl^— 

' I should reprove thee, inadvertent youth. 
Who, through the lele access by natore left 
To this pure maoiiQn, with intruding step« 
Dost intermpt onr lay*. But rise. l>y MKeni 
Perhaps embellished that thmpphant soene 
Which wak'd these harpa to celebniti«g note*. 
What is the impress on thy warUke •hieldf' 

< A golden eagle on my shieh) I bear/ 
Still bending low, be ansvenir She paimei— 



* Art Umni pMtettor of timt giofioos orb» 
By me diilH^oish'fl in the late defeat 

Of Asia, driv'B befefe thee P Speak thy name >. 
Who is thy sire? Where lies thy native seat? 
Com'st thou for glory ta this fatal spot», 
Or (rum BarhariaD violence to guard 
A parent*s age, a spouse, and tender babes, 
Who caU thee father?* Haiably he again-r* 

*• I an of Tbespii, Dithyfaonbos naia'd* 
ThetasofHarmatides. Soatch'd by &te» 
He to hia< brother, and my second sire^ 
DemophilaSy eowdgn'd me. Thespia's sons 
By him are led. His diclates I obey ; 
Him to resemble strive. No infant voice 
Calls me a father. To the nnptial vow 
I am a stranger, and among the Oreeka 
Hie least eatitied to thy partial praise/ 

* None more entitled,' interposed the dame ] 
^ Deserving hero ! thy demeanor speaks, 

It justifies the fiune, so widely qiread, 

Of Hannatides' heir. O grace and pride 

Of that fiur city, which the Moses love. 

Thee an accepted visitant I hail 

In this their ancient temple I Tbon shalt view 

Their sacred haunts.' Descending from the dome. 

She thus parsnes — * First, know my«youthful hours 

Were esercis'd in knowledge. Horntr^ Muse 

To daily meditation won my soal, 

With my yo«mg spiiit mix,'d undying sparks 

Of her own rapture. By a father sage 

Condncted ; cities, manners, men I saw, 

Their institntes and customs. I retum'd. 

The voice of Locris cali'd me to sustain 

The holy fan^ian here. Now throw tbty sight 
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Across that meadow, whose enliven'd bhdes 
Wave in the breeze, and glkten in the ton 
Behind the hoary fiine. My bleating train • 
Are nonrish'd there, a spot of plenty, spar'd 
From this sorroonding wilderness. Remark 
That fluid mirror, edg'd by shrabs and flowers ; 
Shrubs of my coltore, flowers by Iris dress'd. 
Nor pass that smiling concave in the hill, 
Who86 pointed crags are soften'd to the sight 
By figs and grapes.' She pauses ; while arooiid 
His eye, delighted, roves ; in more delight 
Soon to tlie spot returning, where she stood 
A deity in semblauce, o*er the place 
Presiding awfiil, as Minerva wise, 
August like Juno, like Diana pure, 
But not more pore than lair. The beaoteons lake. 
The pines wide-branching, falls of water clear, 
The multi&rious glow on Flora's lap, 
Jjoae all attraction, as her gracious lips 
Resume their trie — * in aoiitMie i«n«ie 
Here I have dwelt contemplative, serene. 
Oft through the rocks responsive to my lyre. 
Oft to the' Amphictyous in assembly fhll, 
When at this shrine their annual vows they pay, 
In meaiiur'd declamation 1 repeat 
The praise of Greece, her liberty and laws. 
From me the hinds, who tend their vrandering goats 
In these rude purlieus, modulate their pipes 
To smoother cadence. Justice from my tongne 
Dissentioiis calms, which ev'n in deserts rend 
The' unquiet heart of man. Now furious vrar 
My careful thoughts engages, which delight 
To help the free, the' oppressor to confound. 
Thy feet anspicions fortune hither brings. 
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In thee a noble messenger I find. 
Go, in these words Leooidas address— 
< Melissa, priestess of the tuneful nine. 
By their behests invites thy bonour'd feet 
To her divine abode. Thee, first of Greeks, 
To conference of high import she calls/ 

The' obedient Thespian down the holy cave 
Retnms. His swiftness suddenly prevents 
His friend's impatience, who salutes him thus — 

*■ Let thy adventure be hereafter told. 
Look yonder. Fresh battalions from the camp 
File through the Phocian barrier, to construct 
Another phalanx, moving tower of war, 
Which scorns the strength of Asia. Let us arm ; 
That, ready stationed in the glorious van. 
We may secure permission from the king 
There to continue, and renew the fight.' 

That instant brings Megistias near tiie grot. 
To Sparta's phalanx his paternal hand 
Was leadmg Menalippus. Not unheard 
By Dithyrambus in their slow approach. 
The &ther wams^a young and hberal mind — 

' Sprung from a distant boundary of Greece, 
A foreigner in Sparta, cherish'd there, 
Instructed, honoured, nor unworthy held 
To fight for Lacedsemon in her line 
Of discipline and valour, lo ! my son. 
The hour is come to prove thy generous heart ; 
That in thy hand, not ill-intrusted, shine 
The spear and buckler, to maintain the.cause 
Of thy protectress. Let tliy mind recall 
Leonidas. On yonder bulwark plac'd, 
He overlooks the battle ; be discerns 
The bold and fearful. May the gods I serve 
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Grant me to heir Le«iMbs apfirove 

My ton I No cMwr booe my age implorei.' 

The wa^n paused. Tbe «riimted cheek 
Of Hemlippaa glows. His eager look 
Deanrnds the iight. This stmck the tender sSre, 
Wlio theo with moifl(teii*d ey es * Reaoemher too 
A fiitfaer sees thy danger. Oh ! my cfaildy 
To me thy hotooar, as to thee, is dear; 
Yet coort not deatii. By eveiy filial tie. 
By all my fimdaess, all my cares, I sae t 
Amid the conflict, or the warm porsait. 
Still hy the wise Dieneces abide. 
His pradent vakrar knows Ihe unerring paths 
Of glory. He admits thee to his side. 
He will direct thy ardoar. Go.' They part. 

Megistias, taming, is accosted thus 
By Dithyrarabos — ^ Venerable seer. 
So may that son, whose merit I esteem. 
Whose predons head in peril I woald die 
To gmud, retnm in trinmph to ti^ breast. 
As Uioa deKver'st to Laoooia's kang 
A high and solemn message. While anew 
The Ime is Arming, from the' embattled field 
I most not stray, nncalN. A sacred charge 
Tliroagh hallow'd lips will bestapproadi the king.' 
The Acamaman in snspense remains 
And silence. Dithyrambos quick relates 
Meliasa's words, describes the holy grot. 
Then quits the* instructed angar, and attends 
Diomedon's loud call. That fervid chief 
Was reasBoming bis distingoish'd arms. 
Which, as a splendid recompense, he bore 
From gratefiil Athens, for achievements bold, 
When he witib brave MUtiades redeem'd 



Ber domes from Aiuan flames. Tlie ^iilptBr'd hi^ 
Eoclos'd ills manly temfiles. F»om on high 
A foar4bkl plnmage nodded ; while beneath 
A golden dragon, wifh efiulgent scales^ 
Itself the crest, shot terror. On bis arm 
He bracN) his buckler. Bordering on the rim, 
Gorgonitti serpents twin'd. Within^ the form 
Of PaHas, martial goddess, was eroboss'd. 
Low as her feet the grace^l tnnic flow'd. 
Betwixt two griffins, on her helmet, sat 
A spbynx, witli wings expanded -, while the iace 
Of dire Medusa on her breastplate frowned. 
One hand snpports a javelin, which confounds 
The pride of kings. The other leads along 
A blooming vtigin, Victory, whose brow 
A wreath endreles. Laurels she presents ; 
Bnt from her shoalders all her phimes were shorn. 
In foyour'd Athens ever now to rest. 
This dread of Asia on his mighty aim 
Diomedon nprear'd. He snatch'd his lance, 
Then spake to Dithyrambus — ^ See, my liriend, 
Alone, of all the Grecians who snstain'd' 
The former onset, inexhaasted stand 
Plataea's sons. They well may keep the field. 
Who with onslacken'^d nerves cndui'd that day 
Which saw ten myriads of Barbarians driven 
Back to their ships, and Athens left secure. 
Charge in onr Hne. Amid the foremost rank 
, Thy valour shall be plac*d, to share command, 
And every honour with Plateea's chief.' 

He said no more, bnt towards the Grecian van, 
Impetuons, ardent, strode. Nor slow behind, 
The pride of Thespia, Oitliyrambas mov^d, 
like yonthfol Hermes in celestial arms $ 
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When lightly, graceful, with his feather*d feet. 
Along Scamander's flowery verge he pass'd 
To aid the' incens'd divinities of Greece 
Against the Phrygian towers. 'Ilieir eager haste 
Soon brings the heroes to the* embattling ranks. 
Whom thus the brave Diomedon exhorts — 

' Not to contend, but vanquish, are ye come. 
Here, in the blood of fugitives, yonr spears 
Shall, unoppos'd, be stained. My valiant friends. 
But chief, ye men of Sparta, view that space, 
Where from the Malian gulf more distant rise 
The' (£t»an rocks, and less con6ne the straits. 
There if we range, extending wide our front, 
An ampler scope to havoc will be giv'n.* 

To him Dieneces : * Plattean friend, 
Well dost thou counsel. On that widening groond. 
Close to the mountain, phice thy veteran files. 
Proportioned numbers fi*om thy right shall stretch 
Quite to the shore, in phalanx deep, like thine. 
The Spartans, wedg'd in this contracted part, 
Will I contain. Behind me Alpheus wails 
With lighter bodies. Further back the lin« 
Of Locris forms a strong reserve.' He said. - 
The different bands, confiding in his skill, 
Move on successive. The Platseans first 
Against tlie hill are station'd. In their van 
Is Dithyrambns rank'd. Triumphant joy 
Distends their bosoms, sparkles in their eyea. 

f Bless'd be the great Diomedon,' they shout, 
* Who brings another hero to our line.' 
Hail, Dithyrambus 1 Hail, illustrious youtli 1 
Had tender age permitted, thou hadst gain'd 
An early palm at Marathon.' His post 
He tak^ His gladnew biu«het on hia cheek 
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Amid tbe fottniost nnk. AroaBd hin crowd 
The long-tried warriora. Tbeir unoniiitMr'd scan 
Diacovering, they in ample phrase recount 
Their varioos dmigen. He their woonds rarveys 
In veneratioo, por disdains to hear 
The oft-repeated tale. From 8parta*s king 
Betilrtt'd, the gradoos Agis these address*dk- 

* Leoi^das Mdates Plataea's chie^ 
And Dithjramlras. To your swords he grants 
A farther effort with Platna's band, 
If yet by toil anconqner'd. But I see 
That all, unyieldmg, court the promised fight. 
Had, glorious veteraos t This signal day 
May your ▼ictorions arms augment tbe wreaths 
Around your ▼enefaUe heads, and grace 
Tbermopyls with Maratbonian iame.' 

This said, be hastens back. Meantime adfaaca 
The Mantineaa, Diopinuitos brave, 
Then Hegesander, Tegeas dauntless chiefs 
Who near Diomedon, in equal range, 
£rect thetf standards. Next the Thebans form. 
Alcmason, bold Enpalamas, succeed. 
With their Corinthiaa and Phliaiiaa bands^ 
Last, on the Malian shore, Mycenae's youth 
Aiistobulns draws. From (£ta*s side 
Down to the bay, in well-connected length, 
$ach gleaming nmk contains a hundred spearsy 
Whfle twenty bucklers CTery file condense. 
A sure support, Oteneces behind 
Arrays the Spartans. Godlike Agis hero, 
Thero Menalippns, by tbeir leader stand. 
Two bulwarits. Breathing ardour in the roar. 
The words of Alpheus ian the growing fiame 
Of expectation throBgh his iight-ann'4 force ; 

TOU I* li 



Whik Poiydonui present u»liis thoDf^by 
To vengeance duurpeiw his iodignant mqL 

No foe » seen. No distant shout is heardL 
This paise of action Ditbyrambns chose. 
The solemn scene on CEta to his friend 
He open'd Jaige ; portray'd Melissa's fonn, 
Reveal'd her mandate ; iirhen Plataea's chief — 

* Soch elevation of a female mind 
Bespeaks Melissa worthy to obtain 
The conference she asks. This wondrous dame. 
Amid her hymns, conceives some lofty thought 
To make these slaves^ who loiter in their camp^ 
Dread ev'n oor women. But^ my gentle friend^ 
Say, Dithyrambus, whom the liqiud spell 
Of song enchants, should I- reproach the gods. 
Who form'd me cold to music'srplea«ing pow'r? 
Or should I thank them, that the softening chan» 
Of sound or numbers ne'er dissolved my soul I 
Yet I confess thy valour breaks that chamv 
Which may enrapture, not unman, thy breast.' 

To whom his iHend--* Doth he, whose lays record 
The woes of Priam, and the Grecian iame. 
Doth he dissolve thy spirit? Yet he flows 
ki all the sweetness harmony can breathe.' 

* No^ by the gods!' Diomedon rejoins^ 
' I feel that mif^ty muse. I see the car 
Of fierce Achilles, fsee the' encnmber'd wheels 
O'er heroes driv*n, and clotted with tlieir gore. 
Another too demands my soul's esteem, 
Brave ^schylus of Athens. I have seen 
His rouse begirt by furies, while she swell'd 
Her tragic numbers. Him, in equal rage 
His country's foes o'erwhelming, I beheld 
At Marathon. If Phcebus would diffuse 
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Snch fire tbroagfa every bard, the taneflil band 

Might in themselves find heroes for their songs. 

Bot, son of Harmatides, lift thine eye 

To yonder point, remotest in the hay. 

Those seeming clouds, ivhich o'er the billows fleet 

Successive round the jotting land, are sails. 

The* Athenian pendant liastens to salote 

Leonidas. O i£schylas, my friend. 

First in the train of Phoebas and of Mars^ 

Be thou on board ! Swifc-boonding o'er the yrwtSp 

Come, and be witness to heroic deeds I 

Brace thy strong harp with tofder-soonding chords. 

To celebrate this battle ! Fall who may ; 

But, if they fall with hononr, let their names 

Round festive goblets in thy numbers ring. 

And joy, not grief, accompany the song.' 

Conversing thus, their courage they begoil'd. 
Which else, impatient of inactive hours,, 
At long-suspended glory had repin'd* 
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Mbgistia^, urging to unwonted speed 

His aged steps, by Dithyrambns cbarg'd 

"With sage MeUssa's words, bad now rejoin'd 

The king of Lacedaemon. At bis side 

Was Maron posted, watchful to receive 

His high injunctions. In the rear they stood 

Behind two thousand Locrians, deep array'd 

By warlike Medon, from Oileus sprung. 

liconidas to them his anxious mind 

Was thus disclosing — ^ Medon, Maron, bear. 

From this low rampart my exploring eye 

But half commands the action, yet hath raarkM 

Enough for caution. Yon barbarian camp. 

Immense, exhaustless, deluging the ground 

With myriads, still o'erflowing, may consume, 

By endless numbers and unceasing toil, 

The Grecian strength. Not marble is our flesh. 

Nor adamant our sinews. Silvan powers, 

Who dwell on CEta, your superior aid 

We must solicit. Your stupendous clifl^. 

In those loose rocks and braachless trunks, coptm 

More fell annoyance than the arm of man.' 

He ended ; when Megistias — ' Virtaous king, 
Melisiai priestess of the tuieful nine, 
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By their behests, invites thy hoDonr'd feet 
To her chaste dwelliDg, seated on that hilL 
To conference of high import she calls 
Thee, first of Grecians.' Hedon iiiterpos'd— * 

< She is my sister. Justice rvles her ways 
With piety and wisdom. To her voice ^ 

The nations ronnd give ear. The Muses breathe 
Then* inspiration through her spotless soul. 
Which borders on divinity. She calls 
On thee. O, truly styl'd the first of Greeks, 
Regard her odl ! Yon cliff's prelecting head 
To thy discernment will afford a scope 
More full, more certain ; thence thy skiUhl eye 
Will best direct the fight.' Melissa's sire 
Was ever present to the king in thought, 
Who thus to Medon — < Lead, O'lleus son : 
Before the daugliter of O'lleos place 
My willmg feet' They hasten to the cave. 
Megistias, Maron, follow. Through the rock 
Leonidas, ascending to the fibe. 
Rose, like the god of morning from the cell 
Of night, when, shedding cheeifulness and day 
On hUl and vale, emblaz'd^with dewy gems, 
He gladdens nature. Lacedaemon's king, 
MigesticaDy graceful and serene. 
Dispels ^e rigour in that solemn seat 
Of holy sequestration. On the fece 
Of pensive-ey'd religion rapture glows, 
In admiration of the godlike man. 
Advanc'd Melissa, He her proffer'd hand, 
In bue, in purity, like snow, receiv'd,. 
A heav'n-illumin'd dignity 9f look 
On him she fix'd. Rever'd by all, she sp^k 

< Han, chief of men, selected by the gods 



F6r purer .fitfae tkan Jiawiilef accmiPdt 

This hour ailovrs no |mmm/ Siie ieadt the khig. 

With Medoo, Maron, and MegiBtiat, down 

A slope, deotiniog to the mot^ verge 

Whicji temunates the moantain. WMie they pass 

She thus proceeds—* These marUe masses view. 

Which lie dispers'd aroond yoa. They were hewn 

From yonder quarry. Note those pondrons beams, 

The sil<»an ofl^ring of that UU. With these. 

At my peqnesty the' Amphietyoos, froas their seat 

Of general coancil, pioosly decreed 

To raise a dome, the ornament of Greece. 

Ohsenre those withei'4 firs, those moaldering oaks, 

Down that dectivily, hal^rooted, bent. 

Inviting homan foree. Then look below. 

Tliere lies ThennopylSB.' ' I see,' exdaims 

The Mgh^^ottceiving hero; * I recal 

Thy fiither^ words and forecast. He presag'd 

I should not find his daughter's connsel nun. 

He, to aooomplish wbat ti^ wisdom plans. 

Hath amptait' means supplied. Go, Med<ni, hrkig 

The thousand peasants^ from the' Oiilean vale 

Detach'd. Their leader, Bfelibflsus, biing. 

Fly, Maron. Everf.inslniment provide 

To fell the trees, to drac the massy beams. 

To lift the broaiUiewn Mgments*' * Are not these 

For sacred use raserf'd^ Megisllis said : 

< Can these be wMded by the hand of Mars 

Without poUntlonf In a solemn tone 

The priestess answer'd— <* Revefend man, who 

Pontific wreaths, and thon^ great Mptain^ bear! 
Forbear to think' that hiy unprompted mind, 
Gafan and ^eqnestei^d hi nefi^oO^ P<M«» 
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CoM hftie defii*4 m atm^ea of ntf ; 
Or, wpifiiMttwi^ cowld ra^ to Maw 
These lieii ■■trriilw, gitJwr'd to restore, 
Ib sUcog i h wmd apleodow, yoo doerefMt waUi, 
Aad thai tiBe«UkoB rooC Rt^ednf aleep^ 
liMt wgfrt I lay, eoBtmiqB swift revcoge 
Oo tiwBe BoriwriuM, fikose cweer prafitte 
O'crtons tke Grecim tfupips^ and do? otes 
Tlwirkoly bowers to flaaws. Ikftnyeoock 
liSOK ere the «■ Ins orient gales luibarr'd. 
Beneath yon beach my peasive head redn'd* 
The rivalelB, the feaataiBB, warUiaK roand. 
Attracted shHaher. la a dream I saw 
Calliope Her siiten, aH with harps. 
Were rsag'd aroand her; as their Fuiaa ftnas 
Show Bi the tenpie. «< Dost thoa sleeps she said ; 
«<Meli8Ba, dost thoa sleep? The barbaroas host 
Approadies Greece. The first of Grectans comet. 
By death to laaqaish. Priestess, let him harl 



Oar fiaie itml^ to crash tiie iaqiioBs ranks. 
The hero samaion to onr sacred hilL 
Rereal the proasis^d sacooar. All is dao 
To liberty ^(amst a tyraatlk pride." 
She stnick her^helL la coacert foil replied 
The sister (yres. Ijeoaidas they snng^ 
In every note and dndect yet known, 
In measnres new, in Inigaase y«t toconM/ 

She fimsh'd. Then Mcgistiat— < Dear to HcnTin, 
By natioas hononr'd, and, in towering thoaght, 
0*er either sex pre-eminent, thy words 
To me, a soldier and a priest, saflke. 
I besiteto no toager.' Batthekingt 
Wrapt in eortatic con t empiatiow, ttood. 
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Revolving deep an answer, which might init 
His dignity and her^s. At length he spake — 

* Not I^cedsemon's whole collected state 
Of senate^ people, ephori> and kings; 
Not the Amphictyons, whose convention holds 
The universal majesty of Greece, 
E'er drew such reverence as thy single form, 

all-surpassing woman, wordiy child 
Of time-renown'd Oileus I In thy voice 

1 hear the goddess liberty. I see, 
In thy sublimity of look and port, 

That daughter bright of Eleutherian Jove. 
Me thou hast prais'd. My conscious spirit feels 
That not to triumph in thy virtuous praise 
'Were want of virtue. Yet, illustrious dame. 
Were I assured that oracles delude; 
That, unavailing, I should spill my blood; 
That all the Muses of subjected Greece 
Hereafter would be silent, and my name 
Be ne'er transmitted to recording time; 
There is in virtue, for her sake alone, . 
What should uphold my resolution 6rm. 
My country's laws I never would survive.' 

Mov'd at his words, rofliecting on his iiitey 
She had relax'd her dign^y of mind, 
Had sunk in sadness; but her brother's hefan 
Before her beams. Relnmining her night, 
He through the cave, like Hesperus^ ascends^ 
The' Oilean hinds conductiqg, to achieve 
The enterprise she counsels. Now her ear 
Is pierc'd by notes, shrill sounding from the vault. 
Upstarts a different band, alert and light, 
Athenian sailors. Long and separate files 
Of lusty shoulders, euid by unioo, bear 



ThidE, wellHSoinpacted cables ^vont to heave 

The restiff anchor. To a naval pipe, 

As if one soul invigorated all. 

And all composed one body, tiie/ had trod 

In cqnal paces, mazy, yet nnbrdke, 

Tbronghout their passage. So the spinal streagft 

Of some portentous serpent, whom (he heats 

Of Libya breed, indissolttMy knit, 

Bot fleidbfe, across the sandy plain, 

Or op the momitain, draws his spotted lengA, 

Or where a wmdhlg ezcavatio^n leads 

Throngfa rocks atnnapt and wild. Of statnre fange« 

In arms, ivfaich show'd simplicity of strength, 

No decoration of redondant art, 

With sable horse-hair floating down his back, 

A warrior moves behind. €k»mpos*d in gait, 

Austerely grave and thonghtiril, on Iris shield 

The democratic mi^ty he bore 

Of Athens. Ctvrv'd in emUematic hrass, 

Her image stood; with Pallas by her side, 

And trampled under each victorious foot 

A regal crown,'one Pernan, one josnrpt 

By her own tyrants, on the weO-fongtit plrfn 

Of Marathon coafbonded. He commands 

These future guardians of their country's weal, 

Of general Greece the bulvrarktf. Thepr h^ deeds 

From Artemaiiihm, from the' emt>urpled shores 

Of Sakmis, Renown shall echo wide \ 

Shall tell posterity, m latest times. 

That naval fortitude controls the world! 

j)wift Maron, fdiiowing, brings a vigorous band 

Of Heloti. B¥ery instrament they widd 

To delve, to hew, to heave; and, active, last 

Bounds llfdlbsras, vi|^lant td urge 
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The tardy forward. To Laconia's king 
Advanced the' Athenian leader, and began-^ 

* Thou godlike ruler of Earotas, hail! 
Thee by my voice Themistocles salutes, 
The admiral of Athens. I conduct, 
By public choice^ the squadron of my tribe, 
And ^chylus am caird. Our chief hath giv^n 
Three days to glory .on Eubcea's coast, 
Whose promontories almost rise to me^t 
Thy ken from CEta's cliffs. This morning saw 
The worsted foe, from Artemisium driv'n, 
Leavfs their disabled ships, and floating wrecks, 
For Grecian trophies. When the fight was dos'd 
I w^ detach'd to bring the' auspicious news, 
To bid thee welcome. Fortunate, my keel 
Hath swiftly borne me. Joyful I concur 
In thy attempt. Apprised by yonder chiefs. 
Who met me landing, instant from the ships 
A thousand gallant mariners I drew. 
Who till the setting sun shall lend their toil.' 

' Themistocles and thou accept my heart,' 
Leonidas replied, and closely strain'd 
The brave, the learn'd Athenian to his breast. 
* To envy is ignoble ; to admire 
The' activity of Athens will become 
A king of Sparta, who, like thee, condemned 
His country's sloth. But Sparta now is arm'd. 
Thou shalt commend. Behold me, station'd here 
To watch the wild vicissitudes of war. 
Direct the course of slaughter. To this post 
By that superior woman I was call'd. 
By long protracted fight lest fainting Greece 
Should yield, outmimber'd, my enlighten'd sool 
Through her, whom beav'n enlightens, hath devtiS'd 

VOL. II. c 
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To whelm^tfae numerous, persevering foe . 

In hideous death, and signalise the day 

With horrors new to war. The Muses prompt 

The bright achievement. Lo ! from Athens smiles 

Minerva too. Her swift, auspicious aid 

Isi thee we find, and these, an ancient race, 

By her and Neptune cherished.' Straight he meets 

The gallant train ; majestic, with his arms 

Outstretch'd, in this applauding stram he spake— 

< O liberal people, earliest arm*d, to shield 
Not your own Athens more than general Greece, 
You best deserve her gratitude. Her praise 
Will rank you foremost on the rolls of fame.' 
They hear, they gaze, revering, and rever'd. 
Fresh numbers muster, nishing from the hills, 
The thickets round. Melissa, pointusg, spake— 

^ I am their leader. Natives of the hills 
Are these, the rural worshippers of Pan, 
Who breathes an ardour through their humble minds 
To join you warriors. Vassals these, not mine, 
But of the Muses, and their hallow'd laws, 
Administered by me. Their patient hands 
Make culture smile, where nature seems to chide ; 
Nor wanting my instractions, or my pray'rs, 
Fertility they scatter, by their toil. 
Around this aged temple's wild domain. 
Is Melibceushere? Thou fence secure 
To old Oileus from the cares of time. 
Thrice art thou welcome! Useful, vrise, belov'd, 
Where'er thou sojournest, on (Eta knovm, 
As oft the bounty of a father's love 
Thou on Melissa's solitude dost pour, 
Be thou director of these mountain hmds !' 
The' important labour, to inspiring airs, 
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From flutes amA barpa, in nym^^kwaiy, with bynms 

Of holy virgiiiB, ardent all perfonD, 

In bands divided under different chieft. 

Hb^ tiBiberSy blocks of marble, to remove 

They first attempted ; then assembled stones. 

Loose in their beds, and withered trunks, uptorn 

By tempests ; next <^member'd from the rock 

Broad, ruggedfcagments ; fromthe mountains hew'd 

Their venerable firs and aged oaks, 

Which, of their branches by the lightning bar'd, 

Presented still against the blasting flame 

Their hoaiy pnde, unshaken. These the Greeks, 

Qot chief the* Athenian mariners, to force 

Uniting skill with massy levers heave, 

With strong knit cables drag ; till, now disposed 

Where great Leonidas appoints, the piles 

Nod o'er the Straits. 'Diis new and sudden scen« 

Might lift imagination to belief 

That Orpheus and Amphi<m from their beds 

Of ever-blooming asphodel had heard 

The Muses call ; had brought their fabled harps^ 

At whose mellifluent ohann once mere the trees 

Had burst their fibrous bands, and marbles h9p*4^ 

In rapid motion from the quarry's womh. 

That day to follow harmony, in aid 

Of generous valour. Fancy might discern 

Cerulean Thetis, from her coral grot 

Emerging, seated on her pearly car. 

With Nereids, floating on the snrge belowy 

To view, in wonder, from the Malian bay 

The attic sons of Neptune, who forsook 

Their wooden walb to range the' (Etaam crag^ 

To rend the Crests, and di^oin the rocks* 
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Meantime a hirodred sheep are slain. Their hrobs 
From burning piles fume gratefiil. Bounty spreads 
A decent board. Simplicity attends. 
Then spake the priestess — * Long-endoriog cfaieft, 
Your efforts, now accomplished, may admit 
Refection, dne to this hard-labour'd train. 
Due to yourselves.' Her hospitable smile 
Wins her well-chosen guests, Laconia's king, 
Her brother, Maron, iEscbylns divine. 
With Acamania's priest. Her first commands 
To Meliboens, sedulous and blithe, 
Distribute plenty through tlie toiling cnmvd. 
Then, screened beneath close umbrage of an oak. 
Each care-divested chief the banquet shares. 

Cool breezes, whispering, flutter in the leaves. 
Whose verdure, pendent in an arch, repel 
The westering sun's hot glare. Favonius bland 
His breath impregnates with exhaling sweets 
From flowery beds, whose scented clusters deck 
The gleaming pool in view. Fast by a brook> 
In limpid lapses, over native steps 
Attunes his cadence to sonorous strings, 
And liquid accents of Melissa's maids. 
The floating air in melody respires. 
A rapture mingles in the calm repast. 
Uprises IEscbylns. A goblet full 
He grasps—* To those divinities who dwell 
In yonder temple, this libation first; 
To thee, benignant hostess, next I ponr ; 
Then to thy fiime, Leonidas!' he said. 
His breast, vrith grovring heat distended, prompts 
His eager hand, to whose expressive sign 
One of the virgins cedes her sacred lyre. 
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Their choral song complacency restrains. 
The soal of mnsic, bursting from his touch, 
At once gives birth to sentiment sublime. 
' O Hercnles and Perseus!' he began, 
' Star-spangled twins of Leda, and the rest 
Of Jove's immediate seed, yotir splendid acts 
Mankind protected wliile the race was rude ; 
While o'er the earth's unciviliz'd extent 
The savage monster and the ruffian sway'd, 
More savage still. No policy, nor laws, 
Had fram'd societies. By single strength 
A single ruffian or a monster fell. 
The legislator rose. Three lights in Greece, 
Lycurgus, Solon, and Zalencus, blaz'd. 
Then, substituting wisdom, Jove, profuse 
Of his own blood no longer, gave us more 
Id discipline and maoners, which can form 
A hero like Leonidas, than all 
The god-begotten progeny before. 
The pnpils next of Solon claim the muse. 
Sound your hoarse conchs, ye Tritons. Yon beheld 
The Atlantean shape of slaughter wade 
Through your astonish'd deeps, his purple arm 
Uplifting high before the' Athenian line. 
Yon saw bright conquest, riding on the gale 
Which sweii'd their sails ; saw terror at their helms. 
To guide their brazen beaks on Asia's pride. 
Her adamantine grapple from their decks 
Fate threw, and ruin on the hostile fleet 
Inextricably fasten'd. Sound, ye nymphs 
Of (Eta's mountains, of her woods and streams, 
Who hourly witness to Melissa's worth, 
Ye Oreads, Dryads, Naiads, sound her praise! 
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Proclaim Zalencus by his daughter grac'd, 
like Solon and Lycurgas by their sons.' 

Laconia's hero, and the priestess, bow*d 
Their foreheads grateful to tlie bard snblinie. 
She, rising, takes the word — < More sweet thy lyre 
To friendship's ear than terrible to foes 
Thy spear in battle, thoogh the keenest point 
Which ever pierc'd Barbarians. Close we here 
The song and banquet. Hark ! a distant din 
From Asia's camp requires immediate care!' 

She leads. Along the rocky yerge they pftss. 
In calm delight, Leonidas surveys 
All in the order which he last assign'd, 
As o'er Thermopylae beneath he cast 
A wary look. The mountain's furthest crag 
Now reach'd, Melissa to the kmg began — 

* Observe that space below, dispers'd in dalesy 
In hollows, winding through dissever'd rocks* 
The slender outlet, screen'd by yonder shrubs. 
Leads to the pass. There stately, to my view 
The martial queen of Cariaf yester sun 
Descending show'd. Her loudly I reprov'd. 
But she, devoted to the Persian king> 
In ambush there preserv'd his flying host. 
She last retreated; but, retreating, prov'd 
Her valour equal to a better cause* 
Again I see the heroine approach.' 

Megistias then — * I see a powerful arm. 
Sustaining Arm the large, emblaion'd shield, 
Which, fiuhion'd first in Caria, we have leam'd 
To imitate m Greece. Sublime, her port 
Bespeaks a mighty spUit. Priestess, look. 
An act of piet^ ibe sow perfornt, 
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Directing those, perhaps her Carian band, 
To l>ear dead brethren from the bloody field. 
Among the horsemen an exalted form, 
Ldke Demaratiis, strikes my searching eye. 
To me, recaHing his transcendent rank 
In Sparta once, he seems a languid sun, 
Which dimly sinks in exhalations dark. 
Enveloping his radiance.* While he spake, 
Intent on nartial duty, Medon views 
The dangerous tliicket; Lacedatmon's chief^ 
Aronnd the region his considerate eye 
Extending, marks each raovemont of the ^^le. 

The* imperial Persian, from liis lofty car, 
Had, in the morning's eariy conflict, seen 
His vanquished army pourin<; from the straits 
Back to their tents, and o'er his camp dispersed 
In consternation ; as a river bursts 
Impetuous from his fountain, then, enlarged. 
Spreads a dead surface o'er some level marsh. 
The' astonish'd king thrice started from his seat; 
Shame, fear, and indignation rent his breast ; 
As ruin irresistible were near 
To overwhelm his millions. ' Haste ! (he call*d 
To Hyperanthes) haste and meet the Greeks. 
Their daring rage, their insolence, repel. 
From such dishonour vindicate our name.' 

His royal brother through the' extensive camp 
Obedient mov'd. Deliberate and brave. 
Each active prince, from every tent remote. 
The hardiest troops, he snmmon'd. Caria*s queen^ 
To Hyperanthes bound by firm esteem 
Of worth, unrivaird in the Persian cout^ 
Jn 4plemn pace was now returning «low 



90 LEONKDAS. Book ?• 

Before a baod, transporting from the field 
Their slain companions to the sandy beach. 

She stopt, and thus addressed liim. * Learo, O 
prince, 
From one whose wishes on thy merit wait. 
The only means to bind thy gallant brow 
In direst wreaths. To break the Grecian line 
In vain ye struggle, nnarray'd and lax, 
Depriv'd of nnion. Try to form one band 
In order'd ranks, and emulate the foe. 
Nor to secure a tliicket next the pass 
Forget. Selected numbers station there. 
Farewell young hero ! May thy fortune prove 
Unlike to mine. Had Asia's millions spared 
One myriad to sustain me, none had seen 
Me quit the dangerous contest. But the head 
Of base Argestes on some future day 
Shall feel my treasur'd vengeance. From the fleet 
I only stay till burial rites are paid 
To these dead Carians. On this fatal strand 
May Artemisia's grief appease your ghosts, 
My faithful subjects, sacrific'd in vain.' 

The hero grateful and respectful heard 
What soon his warmtli neglected, at the sight 
Of spears which flam'd innumerable round. 
Beyond the rest in lustre was a band. 
The satellites of Xerxes, lliey forsook 
Their constant orbit round the* imperial throne . 
At this dread crisis. To a myriad fix'd, 
From their unchanging number they deriv'd 
The title of immortals. Light their spears ; 
€et in pomegranates of refiilgent gold, 
Or biuTDJsh'd silver, were the slender blades. 
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Magnificent and stately were the ranks. 

The prince, commanding mute attention, spake — 

* In two divisions part your number, chiefs. 
One will I lead to onset. In my ranks 
Abrocomes, Hydarnes, shall advance, 
Pandates, Mindns, Intapbemes brave, 
To wrest this short-liv'd victory from Greece. 
Thou, Abradates, by Sosarmes join'd, 
Orontes and Mazspus, keep the rest 
From action. Future succour they must lend, 
Should envious fate exhaust our numerous files ; 
For, O pure Mifhral may thy radiant eye 
Ne'er see Qs, yielding to ignoble flight, 
The Persian name dishonom*. May the acts 
Of our renown'd progenitors, who, led 
By Cyrus, gave one monarch to the east, 
In ns revive. O tiiink, ye Persian lords. 
What endless infamy will blast your names, 
Should Greece, that narrow portion of the earth, 
Yonr power defy ; when Babylon hath lower'd 
Her towering crest ; when Lydia's pride is queird 
In Croesos vanquish'd ; when her empire lost 
Ecbatana deplores ! Ye chosen guard. 
Your king's immortal bulwark, O reflect 
What deeds from your superior swords he clain}S 1 
You share his largest bounty. To your faith, 
Your constancy and prowess, he commits 
His throne, bis person, and this day bis fame I' 

They wave their banners, blazing in the sun. 
Who then three hours tow'rd Hesperus had driv'n 
From his meridian heigtit. Amid their shouts 
The hoarse-resounding billows are not heard, 
Of different nations, and in different garb, 
Innumerons and varied, like the shells 
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By restless Tbetis scatter'd on the beach 
O^r which they trod, the mnltitude &dvaiic*d9 
Straight by Leonidas descried. The yan 
Abrocoraes and Hyperanthes led, 
Pandates, Mindoa. Violent their march 
Sweeps down the rocky, hoHow-sonnding pass. 
So, where the' nneqnal globe in monntains swells, 
A torrent roHs his thundering surge between 
The steep-erected cU£& ; tumaltnous dash 
The waters, bursting on the p<Mnted crags'; 
The valley roars ; the marble channel foams. 
The' ondaanted Greeks immoveable withstand 
The dire encounter. Soon the' impetuous shock 
Of thousands and of myriads shakes the gvomid. 
fitupendoos scene of terror! ^nder hills, 
Whose sides ha]f«rcfaing o'er the hosts project, 
The unabating fortitude of Greece 
Maintains her line ; the' untrain'd Barbarians charge 
In awnge fiiry. With inverted trunks, 
Or bent obliquely from the shagged ridgie. 
The silvan horrors overshade the .fight 
Hie clanging trump, the crash of mingled spears, 
The groan of death, and war's discordhmt shouts, 
Alarm the echoes in their neighbouring (^ves ; 
Wipodt, dUB^ and ihores, return the dr^ftfhl somi4. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

llyperantbet discootiDoiDg the fight while he waits for 
reinforcementB, TerilMzaB, a Persian remarkable for his 
merit and learoiog, and highly beloved by Hyperanthes, 
bnt nnhappy in his passion for Ariana» a daughter of 
Darius, advances A'om the rest of the army to the 
rescue of a friend in distress, who lay wounded on the 
field of battle. Teribazus is attacked by Diophantns, 
the Mantinean, whom he overcomes; then, engaging 
with Dithyrambus, is himself slain. Hyperantbet 
hastens to his succour. A general battle ensues, where 
Diomedon distinguishes his valour. Hyperanthes and 
Abrocoroes, partly by their own efforts, and partly by 
the perfidy of the Thebans, who desert the line, being 
on the point of forcing the Grecians, are repulsed by 
the Lacedaemonians. Hyperanthes composes a select 
body out of the Persian standing forces, and, making an 
improvement in their discipline, renews the attack; 
upon which Leonidas changes the disposition of his 
army. Hyperanthes and the ablest Persian generals 
are driven out of the field, and several, thousands of 
the Barbarians, circumvented in the pass, are entirely 
destroyed. 
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Amid the van of Persia was a youth, 
Nam'd Teribazor; not for golden stores ; 
Not for wide pastares, traversed o^er by herds, 
By Heece abonnding sh^ep, or generoas steeds, 
Nor yet for power, nor splendid honours, fiun'd. 
Rich was his mind in every art divine ; 
Through every path of science had he walk'd. 
The votary of wisdom. In the years 
When tender down invests the ruddy cheek, 
He with the Magi tum'd the hallow'd page 
Of Zoroastres. Then iiis towering thoughts 
High on the plumes of contemplation soar'd. 
He, from the lofty Babylonian time. 
With leam'd Chaldaeans trac'd the heavenly sphere; 
There numbered o'er the vivid (ires which glema 
On night's bespangled bosom. Nor unheard 
Were Indian sages from sequester'd bowers. 
While on the banks of Ganges they disclos'd 
The powers of nature, whether in the woods, 
The fruitful glebe, or flower, the healing planti 
The limpid waters, or the ambient air. 
Or in the purer element of Are. 
The realm of old Sesostris next he view'd^ 
Mysterious Egypt, with her hidden rites 
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Of Isis and Osiris. Last he soQj^t 

The* Ionian Greeks, from Athens spning; nor pass'd 

Miletns hy, which once in raptore heard 

The tongue of Thales; nor Priene*s waUs, 

Where wisdom dwelt with Bias ; nor the seat 

Of Pittacus, rever'd on Lesbian shores. 

The' enlightened yonth to Snsa now retnm'd, 
Place of his birth. His merit soon was dear 
To Hyperanthes. It was now the time 
That discontent and mnrmnr on the banks 
Of Nile were lond and threatening. Cbembes there 
The only fiuthfnl stood, a potent lord. 
Whom Xecxes held by promis'd nuptial ties 
With his own blood. To this Egyptian prince 
Bright Ariana was the destin'd spouse, 
From the same bed with Hyperantiies bora. 
Among her guards was Teribasns nam'd 
By that fond brother, tender of her weal. 

Th^' Egyptian boundaries they gain. They hear 
Of insurrection, of the Pharian tribes 
In arms, aodChembes in the tumult slain. 
They pitch their tents, at midnight are assail'd, 
Surpris'd, their leaders massacred, the slaves 
Of Ariana captives borne away. 
Her own pavilion forced, her penon seii'd 
By ruffian hands; when timely, ta redeem 
Her and the' invaded camp from further spail, 
Flies T^eribasus with a rallied band, 
Swif^ on her chariot seats the royal liiir, 
Nor waits the dawn. Of all her menial train 
None but three female slaves are left. Her guide, 
Her comforter and guardian, fate provides 
In him, distinguished by his worth alone. 
No prince, mor satrap, now the single ckkf 
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Of her surviog guard. Of regal birth. 

Bat with e&celliiig graces iu her soul. 

Unlike an eastern princess, she inclines 

To his consoling, Us instructive tongue 

An humbled ear. Amid the converse sweet, 

Her charms, her mind, her virtues, he explores^ 

Admiring. Soon is adimiration changed 

To love ; nor loves he sooner than despairs. 

From morn till even her passing wheels he guards 

Back to Euphrates. Often, as she mounts 

Or quits the car, his arm her weight sustams 

With trembling pleasure. His assiduous hand 

From purest fountains wafts tlie Uving flood. 

Nor seldom, by the fiiir-one's soft command 

Would he repose him, at her feet reclin'd; 

While o'er his lips her lovely forehead bow'd. 

Won by his grateful eloquence, which sooth'd 

With sweet variety the tedious march, 

Beguiling time. He too would then forget 

His pains awhile, in raptures vain entranc*d; 

Delusion all, and fleeting rays of joy, 

Soon overcast by more intense despair. 

Like wintry clouds, which, opening for a time, 

Tinge their black folds with gleams of scattered tight^ 

Then, swiftly closing, on the brow of mom 

Condense their horrors, and in thickest gloom 

The ruddy beauty veil. They now approach 

The tower of Belus. Hyperanthes leads 

Through Babylon an army to chastize 

The crime of Egypt. Teribazus here 

Parts from his princess, marches bright in steel 

Beneath his patron's banner, gathers pahns 

On conquered Nile. To Susa he returns. 

To Aiiana'a residence, and bears 
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The' afiplandiog prince — * Thon mnch deaervlog 

yootli, 
Had twenty warriors in the dangerous van 
like thee maintained the onset, Greece had wept 
Her prostrate ranks. The wearied fight awhile 
J now relax, till Abradates strong, 
Orontes and Mazaens, are advanc'd. 
Then to the conflict will I give no pause. 
If not by prowess, yet by endiess toil 
Successive numbers shall exhaust the foe/ 

He said. Immers'd in sadness, scarce replied. 
But to himself complain'd, the amorous youth. 
■< Still do I langnish, mourning o'er the fame 
My arm acqnires* Tormented heart I thon seat 
Of constant sorrow, what deceitftil smiles 
Yet canst thou borrow from unreal hope 
To flatter life? At Ariana's feet 
What if with snpplicating knees I bow, 
Implore her pity, and reveal my love? 
^retch I canst thou climb to yon effulgent orb, 
And share the splendors which irradiftte Heay'n? 
Dost thon aspire to that exalted jnaid. 
Great Xerxes' sbter, rivalling the claim 
Of Aria'ft proudest potentates and kuigs? 
Unless within her bosom I inspir'd 
A passion ferv«nt as ny own, nay more. 
Such as, diApellmg every virgin fear. 
Might, unrastrain^, disdoae its fend desire. 
My love is hopeless; and her wilUng band. 
Should she btttow it, draws from Ana's lord 
Oft both perdition.' By despair bennmb'd. 
His limbs their actum loee. A wish for deatb 
O'ercasts aad chilla his eouL Wheii sodden criei . 



pmk 8. UEONIDAS. 31 

F^m ArmniMB rouse bis lirooping powers. 

Alike in mannen^ tbey, of eqiial age, 

Were friends, and partners in the glorious toil 

Of war. Together thej victorions chas'd 

The bleeding sons of Nile, wlien Egypt's pride 

Before the sword of Hyperanthes fell. 

That lov'd companion Teribazos views 

By all abandon'd, in his gore oatstreteh*dy 

The victor's spoil. His languid spirit starts ; 

He rushes ardent from the Persian line ; 

The wounded warrior in his strong embrace 

He bears away. By indignation stong. 

Fierce from the Grecians, Diophantus sends 

A loud defiance. Teribazus leaves 

His rescued friend. His massy shield he rears ; 

High brandishiDg his formidable spear. 

He turns intrepid on the' approaching foe. 

Amazement follows. On he strides, and shakes 

The plumed honours of his shining crest. 

The' ill-fated Greek awaits the' unequal fif^t; 

Pierc'd in the throat, with sounding arms he fidls; 

Through every file the Mantineaos monm. 

Long on the slain the victor fix'd his sight 

With these reflections — * By thy splendid arms 

Thou art a Greek of no ignoble rank. 

From thy ill fortune I perhaps derive 

A more conspicuous lustre. What if Heav'Q 

Should add new victims, such as thou, to pace 

My undeserving handP Who knows but she 

Might smile upon my trophies? Oh ! vain thought! 

I see the pride -of Asia's monarch swell 

With vengeance, fiital to her beauteous head. 

Disperse, ye phantom hopes ! Too long, torn hearty 

Hast thoQ with grief contended. Lo! I phmt 
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My foot this moment on the verge of death. 
By fame invited, by des]>air impelled, 
To pass the' irremeable bound. No more 
Shall Teribasus backward tvrn hu step, . 
But here conclude his doom. Then cease to heave. 
Thou troubled bosom ; every thonght be calm 
Now at the' approach of everlasting peace.' 

He ended ; when a mighty foe drew uigh. 
Not less than Dithyrambus. Ere they join'd, 
The Persian warrior to the Greek began — 

* Art thou the' unconquerable chief, who mow'd 
Our battle down? That eagle on thy shield 
Too well proclaims thee. To attempt thy fiirce 
I rashly purpos'd. That my single arm 
Thou deign'st to meet, accept my thanks, and know 
The thought of conquest less employs my sool 
Than adnriration of thy glorious deeds. 
And that by thee I cannot fall diagrac'd.* 

He ceas*d. lliese words the Thespian youth re- 
tnm'd — 
< Of all the praises iirom thy generous month, 
The only portion my desert may claim 
Is this my bold adventure, to confront 
Thee, yet anmatcfa*d. What Grecian hathnotraark'd 
Thy flaming steel? FVom Asia's boundless camp 
Not one hath eqoall'd thy victorious might. 
But whence thy armour of the Grecian form? 
Whence thy tall spear, thy hehnet? Whence the 

weight 
Of that strong shieM? Dniike thy eastern fiienda^ 
O if thou be'st some fugitive, who, lost 
To liberty and vutne, art become 
A tyrant's vile stipendiary, that arm, 
That valour, thus triumphant, I deplore. 
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Wbicby after all their eflbrts and snccess, 
Deserve no honour from the gods or men.* 

Here Teribazan in a sigh rejoin'd — 
* I am to Greece a stranger^ am a wretdi 
To thee unknown, wlio courts this honr to die, 
Yet'not ignobly, but ia death to raise 
My name from darkness, while I end my woes/ 

The Grecian then— ' I view thee, and I monm. 
A dignity, which virtue only bears, 
Firm resolution) seated on thy brow, 
Thotfgbgrief hatli dimm'd thy drooping eye, demand 
My veneration : and,^ whatever be 
The malice of thy fortune, what the cares 
Infesting thus thy quiet, they create 
Within my breast the pity of a friend. 
Why then, constraining my reluctant hand 
To act against thee, will thy might support 
The' unjust ambition of malignant kings, 
The foes to virtue, liberty, and peace? 
Yet, firee from rage or enmity, I lift 
My adverse weapon. Victory I ask. 
Thy life may fate for happier days reserve.' 

This said, their beaming lances they protend. 
Of hostile hate or fiiry both devoid. 
As on the Isthmian or Olympic sand& 
For fkme alone contending. Either host, 
Pois'd oB their arms, in silent wonder gaze. 
The fight commences. Soon the Grecian spear, 
Which, all the day in constant battle worn, 
Unnumber'd shields and corselets had transfix'd, 
Against the Persian buckler shivering, breaks, 
Its master's hand disarming. Then began 
The sense of honour and the dread of shame, 
To ftwell in Dithyrambns. Undismay'd^ 
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He grappled with his foe, and instant seis'd 
His threatening spear, before the* uplifted arm 
Conld execate the meditated wound. 
The weapon burst between their struggling grasp* 
Their hold they loosen, bare their shining swords. 
With equal swiftness to defend or charge, 
Each active youth advances and recedes. 
On every side tliey traverse. Now direct, 
Obliquely now, the wheeling blades descend. 
Still is the conflict dubious ; when the Greek, 
Dissembling, points his falchion to the ground. 
His arm depressing, as o'ercome by toil; 
While with his buckler cautious he repels 
The blows, repeated by his active foe. 
Greece trembles for her hero. Joy pervades 
The ranks of Asia; Hyperanthes strides 
Before the line, preparing to receive 
His friend triumphant ; while the wary Greek 
Calm and defensive beai? the* assault. At last. 
As by the' incautious fury of his strokes, 
The Persian swung his covering shield aside ; 
The fatal ntoment Dithyranibus seiz'd. 
Light darting forward, with his feet ontstretob'd, 
Between the* unguarded ribs he plnng'd his steel. 
Afiection, grief, and terror, wing the speed 
Of Hyperanthes. From his bleeding foe 
Tlie Greek retires, not distant, and awaits 
The Persian prince. But he, with watery cheeks, 
In speechless anguish clasps his dying friend ; 
From whose cold lip, with interrupted phrase, 
These accents break — * O dearest, best of menj 
Ten thousand thoughts of gratitude and love 
Are struggling in my heart — Overpowering fate 
Denies my voice the utteraBce—O my friend ! 
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Hypenmdies! Hear my tongue unfold 

Mliat, liad I Uv*d, thou uever shouldst have known. 

1 lov'd thy sister! With despair I lov'd! 
Soliciting this honourable doom, 
Without regrett in Persia's sight and thine, 
I fall.' The' inexorable hand of fate 

Weighs down his eyelids and the gloom of death 
His fleeting light eternally o'ershades. 
Him on Cboaspes o'er the blooming verge 
A frantic mother shall bewail ; shall strew 
Her silver tresses in the crystal wave ; 
While all the shores re-echo to the nanie 
Of Teribazus lost. The' afflicted prince, 
Contemplating in tears the pallid corae. 
Vents in these words the bitterness of gnef. 

^ Oh Teribazus ! Oh my friend ! whose lossf 
I will deplore for ever. Oh what pow'r, 
By me, by thee oflended, clos'd thy breast 
To Hyperanthes, in distrust oukind! 
She should, she must have lov'd thee ! Now no more 
Thy placid virtues, thy instructive tongue, 
Shall drop their sweetness on my secret houn.- 
But in complaints doth friendship waste the time. 
Which to immediate vengeance should be giv'n!' 

He ended, rushing furious on the Greek ; ' - 
Who, while his gallant enemy expir'd, 
While HyperantbesKenderly received 
The last embraces of his gasping fnend^ 
Stood nigh reclin'd in sadness on his shield, 
And ini the pride of victory repined. 
Unmark'd, his foe approach'd. But forward sprnnjj^ 
Diomedon. Before the Thetpian youth 
AkiSt he raised' his taiige, and loodly 
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* Hold'tfide, Barbarian, from a tife more worth 
Than thou and Xerxes, with his host of slayes.' 

His words he seconds with his rapid hmce. 
Soon a tremendous conflict had ensued ; 
But Intapherncs, Mindus, and a crowd 
Of Persian lords, advancing, fill the space 
Betwixt the' encountering chiefs. In mntual wrath, 
With fniitless efforts, they attempt the fight. 
So rage two buHs along the' opposing banks 
Of some deep flood,- which parts the fimitfutmead* 
Defiance thunders from their aogry monthr 
In vain-^ in fain the furrow'd sod they rend ; 
Wide L'oUs tlie stream^ and intercepts the war. 

As, by malignant fortune, if a drop 
Of moistmre mingles with a burning mass^ 
Of Hquid metal, instant showers of death 
On every side the' exploding fluid spreads^ 
So disappointment irrit^ites the flame 
Of fierce Plataea's chief, whose vengeance borsts' 
ia wide destruction. Embas, Uaucus, fiill ;, 
Arsaefusy Ochus, Mende^ Artias, die; 
And ten most hardy of the* imrnoital guard; 
To shivers breaking on the Gredan shield 
Their gold cmhellisfa'd weapons, raise a mound 
O'er thy pale body, oh! in prime destroy'd. 
Of Asia's garden once the ftirest plant, 
Fall'n TeribaitusI Thy distracted triend 
From this thy temporary- tomb is dragg'd 
By forceful seal of satraps-to the shore ; 
Where then the brave Ahrocomes arrang*d> 
The, succours new, by Abradates brongbt, 
Orontes and MazeRus. Turning swift, 
Abtocoraes inform'd his brother thus— ^ 
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* StMBg reinforcement from the^ Immortal i^nard 
I^lndate8 bold to Intaphemes leadsy 
In charge to harass, by perpetual toUy 
Thoife Grecians next the mountain. Thon nnite 
To me thy valour. Here the hostile ranks 
Less stable seem. Our joint impnessioo try; 
Let all the weight of battle here impend.> 
Rouse, Hyperanthes ! Give regret t6 windsr- 
Who hath not lost a friend this direful day ^ 
Let not our private cares assist the Greekr, 
Too strong already, or let sorrow act : 
Mourn and revenge.' These animating words 
Send Hyperanthes to' the foremost line. 
His vengeful ardour leads. The battle joins. 

Who stemm'd this tide of onset? Who imbrued 
His shining spear the first in Persian blood? 
Eupalamus. Artenibares be slew, 
With Deidas fierce, whom Caucasus had reared 
On his tempestuous brow, the savage sons 
Of violence and rapine. But their doom 
Fires Hyperanthes, whose vindictive blade 
Arrests the victor in hi» haughty course. 
Beneath the strong Abcocomes o'erwhelm'd, 
Melissns swells the number of the dead. 
None could Mycenae boast of prouder birth 
Than young Melissus, who in silver mail 
The line embellished. He in Cirrha's mead, 
Where high Parnassus from his double top 
O'ersliades the Pythian games, the envied prize 
Of tame obtain'd. Low sinks his lanreU'd head 
In death's cold night, and horrid gore deforms 
The graceful hair. Impatient to revenge, 
Aristobolus strides before the van. 
A storm of fury darkens aU his brow. 
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Around he rolls h» gftoomy eye. For death 

Is Alyattes mark'd, of regal blood, 

Deriv'd from Crcesus, once imperial lord 

Of nations. Him the nymphs of Halys wept^ 

When, with delusive oracles beguird 

By Delphi's god, he pass'd tlieir fiital waves 

A mighty empire to dissolve : nor knew 

The' ili-destin'd prince that envious fortune watched 

That direful moment, from his hand to wrest 

The scqptre of his Others, In the shade 

Of humble life his race on Tmolns' brow 

Lay hid, till, rons'd to battle, on this field 

Sinks Alyattes, and a royal breed 

In him extinct for ever. Lycis dtea. 

For boisterous war ill chosen. He was skilled 

To tune the lulling flute and melt the hearty 

Or with his pipe's awakening strain allure 

The lovely dames of Lydia to the dance. 

They on the verdant level graceful mov'd 

In varied measures; while the cooling breeaey 

Beneath their swelling garments wanton'd o^er 

Their snowy breasts, and smooth Ciiyster's stream, 

Soft-^ding, murmnr'd by. The hostile blade 

Draws forth his entrails. Prone he falls. Not long 

The victor trinmplis. From the prostrate corse 

Of Lycis, vrhile, insulting, he extracts 

The reeking weapon, Hyperanthes' steel 

Invades bis knee, and cuts the sinewy cords. 

The Mycenseans with uplifted shields, 

Ckirinthians and Phliasians, close around 

The wounded chieftain. In redoubled rage 

The contest glows. Abrocomes incites 

Each noble Persian. Each his voice obeys. 

Here Abradatesp there Maneus, press, 
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Orontes and Hydaroet. None retire 
From, toil or peril. Urg'd oo every aide, 
Myceoae's band to fortune leave their chief. 
Despairing, raging, destitute, he stands, 
Propt oo his spear. His wound forbids retreat. 
None, but his brother Eumenes, abides 
'File dire exfl^mity. His studded orb 
Is held defensive. On his arm Uie sword 
Of Hyperanthes rapidly descends. 
Down drops the bockler, and the sever'd hand 
Resigns its hold. The unprotected pair 
By Asia's'hero to the ground are swept; 
As to a reaper crioison poppies lower 
llieir heads, luxuriant on the yellow plain. 
From both their breasts the vital currents flow. 
And mix their streams. Elate, the Persians poor 
Their numbers, deepening on the foe, disniay'd. 
The Greeks their station painfiilly maintain^ 
This Anaxaoder saw, whose faithless tongue 
His colleague Leontiades bespake — 

' The hour is come to serve our Persian friends. 
Behold, the Greeks are press'd. Let Thebes retire> 
A bloodless conquest yielding to the king.' 

This said, he drew his Tbebans from their post^ 
Not with unpunished treachery. The lance 
Of Abradates gor'd their foul retreat ; 
Nor knew the Asian chief that Asia's friend 
Before him bled. Meantime, as mighty Jove, 
Or he more ancient on the throne of heav'n, 
When from the womb of Chaos dark the work! 
Emerg'd to birth, where'er he view'd the Jar 
Of atoms yet discordant and nnform'd. 
Confusion thence with powerful voice dispell^dy 
TBI light and order univeival reign'd ^ 
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So from tlie hill Leonidas sarvey'd , 

The varions war. He saw the Theban roNf ^ 

That Corinth, Phlins, and Mycenae, look'd 

Affirighted backward. Instantly his charge 

Is borne by Maron, whom obedience wings, 

Precipitating down the sacred cave, * 

That Sparta's ranks, advancing, shoold repair 

The disunited phalanx. Ere they move 

Dieneces inspires them — < Fame, my friends. 

Calls forth your valour in a signal hour. 

For yon this glorious crisis she reserv'd, | 

Laconia's splendor to assert. Young mail, . } 

Son of Megistias, follow.' He conducts ' 

The' ezperiene'd troop. They lock their shields^ 

and, wedg'd 
In dense arrangement, repossess the void 
Left by the faithless Thebans, and repulse I 

The' exulting Persians. When, with efforts vam. 
These oft renew'd the contest, and recoil'd 
As oft, confounded with diminished ranks, 
Lo! Hyperanthes blush'd, repeating late 
The words of Artemisia — * Learn, O chiefs, i 

The only means of glory and success. 
Unlike the others, whom we newly chas'd, | 

These are a band selected from the Greeks, 
Perhaps the Spartans, whom we often liear 
By Demanitus prais'd. To break their Ime * 

In vain we straggle, unarray'd and lax, 
Deprived of union. Do not we preside 
O'er Asia's armies, and our courage boast> 
Our martial art above the vulgar herdP 
Let OS, ye cfaieis, attempt in ordered ranka 
To form a troop, and emuUite the foe.' 
They wait not dubious. On the MaHan shore 
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Id gloomy depth a eolumn soon is formed 
Of all the nobles ', Almidates strong, 
Orontes bold, Mmaeas, and the mi^t 
Of brave Abrocomes, with each who bore 
The highest honours, and exceU'd in arms ; 
Themselves the lords of nations, who before 
The throne of Xerxes tributary bow'd. 
To these succeed a chosen number, drawn 
From Asia's legions, vaunted most in fight; 
Who from their king perpetual stipends share; 
Who, statiou'd round the provinces, by force 
His tyranny uphold. In every part 
Is Hyperanthes active, ardent, seen 
Throughout the huge battalion. He adjusts 
Their equal range, then, cautious, lest on march 
Their unaccustomed order should relax. 
Full in the centre of the foremost rank 
Orontes plants, committing to his hand 
The* imperial standard ; whose expanded folds 
Glowed in the air, presenting to the sun 
The liehest die of Tyre. The royal bird 
Amid the gorgeous tincture shone expressed 
In high'embroider'd gold. The wary prince 
On lUs conspicuous, leading, sign of war 
Cmnmands each satrap, posted in the van, 
To fix his eye regardfiil, to dbeet 
By this alone his even pace and slow, 
Retiring, or advancing. So the star. 
Chief of the spangles on that fiuicied bear. 
Once an Idasan nymph, and nam of Jove, 
Bright Cynosura, to the Boreal pole 
Attracts the sailor's eye, when distance hides 
The headland signals, and her guiding ray, 
Htw-ris'ir, die throws. The hero next appoints 
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That every warrior tbrongh the ieQgtfaeniog files. 
Observing oone bat those before him plac'd, 
Shall watch their motions, and their steps pursne. 
Nor is the* important thtclLet next the pass 
Forgot. Two thousand of the' immortal guard 
That station seize. His orders all performed. 
Close by the standard he assumes his post 
Intrepid, thence he aoimates his iriends — 

* Heroic chieftains, whose unconqner'd force 
Rebellions Egypt and the libyan felt, 
Think what the splendor of your former deeds 
From yon exacts. Remember, irom the great 
lUnstrioos actions are a debt to lame. 
No middle path remains for them to tread. 
Whom she hath once ennobled. Lo ! this day 
By trophies new will signalise your names, 
Or in dishonour will ^r ever cloud.' 

He said, and vigorous all to light proceed. 
As, when tempestuous Eurus stems the weight 
Of western Neptune, struggling through the straits 
Which bound Alcides* labours, here tlie stonn 
With rapid wing reverberates the tide } 
There the contending surge, with iurrow*d tops. 
To mountains swells, and, whelming o'er the beadi 
On either coast, impels the hoary foam 
On Mauritanian and Iberian strands: 
Such is the dreadful onset. Persia keeps 
Her foremost ranks unbroken, which are fill'd 
By chosen wairiors ; white the nnmeroas crowd,- 
Though still promiscuous pouring from behind. 
Give weight and pressure to the' embattled dueft, 
Despising danger. like the mural strength 
Of some proud city, bulwark'd round, and arm'd' 
With rising towciSy to guard her wealthy stoves, 
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Immovable, impenetrable, stood 
Laconia's serried phalanx. lo their ikce 
Grim tyranny her threatening fetters shakes. 
Red havoc grinds, insatiable, his jaws. 
Greece is behind, intrasting to their swords 
Her laws, her freedom, and the sacred urns 
Of their forefadiers. Present now to thought 
Their altars rise, the mansions of their birth^ 
Whatever they honour, venerate, and love. 

Bright in the Persian van the* exalted lance 
Of Hyperanthes flam'd. Beside him press'd 
Abrocomes, Hydarncs, and the bulk 
Of Abradates, terrible in war. 
Firm, as a Memphian pyramid, was seeo 
Dieneees ; while Agis, close in rank 
With Menalippiis, and the added strength 
Of dauntless Maron, their connected shields 
Upheld. Each nnrelax'd array maintains 
The conflict undecided ; nor could Greece * * 
Repel the adverse numbers, nor the weight 
Of Asia's band select, remove the Greeks. 

Swift from Laconia's king, perceiving soon^ 
The Persia's new arrangement, Medon flew. 
Who thus the staid Dieneees address'd— 

' Leonidas commands the Spartan ranks 
To measure back some paces. Soon, he deems^ 
The unexperienc'd foes in wild pursuit 
Will break tlieir order. Then the charge renew/ 

This heard, the signal of retreat is giv^n* 
The Spartans seem to yield. The Persians stop. 
Astonishment restrains them, and the doubt 
Of unexpected victory. Their sloth 
Abrocontes awakens— < By the son, 
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They % before us. My xiotorioos frienda, 
Do you delay to enter Greece? Away! 
Rush -on intrepid ! I already bear 
Oar horse, oor chariots, thundering on her piMns. 
I see her temples wrapt in Persian fires/ 

He spake. In harried violence they roll 
Tumaltoous forward. All in headlong pace 
Disjoin tbeir order, and the line dissolve. 
This when the sage Dieneces descries, 
The Spartans halt, retoming to the charge 
With sudden vigour. In a moment, piei€*d 
3y his resistless eteel, Orontes foUs, 
And quits the* imperial banner. This the chief 
In triumph waves. The Spartans press the foe. 
Close wedg'd and square, in slow, progrestive pace, 
O'er heaps of mangled carcasses and arms, 
Invincible they tread. Composing Botes 
Each thought, each motion, harmoniae. No rage 
Untunes their souls. The phalanx yet more deep 
Of Medon follows; while the lighter bands 
Glide by the flanks, and reach the broken foe. 
Amid their flight what vengeance from the arm 
Of Alpheus foils i O'er all in swift pnrsoit 
Was he renown'd. His active feet had match'd 
The son of Peleos in the dasty course ; 
Bat now the wrongs, the long-femember*d vrrongs 
•Of Polydoros animate his strength 
With tenfold vigour. like the' empurpled moon^ 
When in eclipse her silver disk hath lost 
The wonted light, his buckler*s polish'd fooe 
Is now obscur'd ; the fignr'd bosses drop 
In crimson, spouting from hi$ deathfol strokes. 
^ when^ with horror wing'd, a whirhriod randl 
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EnormBcis ff^^erits Hide the le^el beacn: 

m^i U» d%J^i^6 Pemb Idie beheld 

On Thessaly's unoavigable strand : 

Thus o'er tne ^hamfiiiiiri satraps lajr beiti'eii^ 

By Albheds, persevering ^n pursuit 

Bej^ond the pasb. Not Phcebns conld in^icl 

Oil Niob§ fiibr^ vengealtice vehen, incensed 

By her mUtefn^l arrogance, wiiich sce/ii'd 

Latona'^ nice, he t^ang*d his ireftil bow^ 

And one by one, from yduth and bestiit^, Ktiri*2 

Her sons to Pinto ; nor se^e^er ^ahgs 

thit mother felt tlttn iJierc*Jl ihe generous iioti 

Of Hyperanthes, while his noblest fnends 

On ievery Me lay gaspmg. Witii despair 

He still contends. Tbe' Immortal, irom their 

sfaiiti 
Behitia the* entatigC^g thicket iiexi the ^tJli, 
His signal ronses. £re they dfedr theii* w^ 
Well catftibh^d litedbn from the clese defife 
l^wo thousand LocHans pohrs. ^n Aspect iiew 
Th6 fl|ht dsBumes. Thro^ffh iittplic^ted shrtibi 
CbU'lhsidii if^aves ^k6h bantier. Falchions, speiarB, 
And shields, ^re all edcuiiil^er*d ; till the Oreeks 
Had forced a passage te the yielding foe. 
Then Meddn's ^rm is feH, The dreadful bodr. 
Wide Wasiitig ^hce ttie Calfydoni^n fieldsj 
hkfvkT9 breSiking frtfch iiis glodmy lair, 
Ri^'d ieith J^ ha^]^6c throngh unguarded foIc(i 
Than tteddn^ ^eebiAg down the glittering files, 
80 vainly s^ra iniiftortal.^ From the cliff 
Di^^lie Melissa kdd I4c6hia's kiilg 
Enjoy tll6 sfRil^e^ df Oileii^' ^biL 
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Fierce Alpheos too, returniiig from his clmft. 
Joins in. the slaughter. Every Persian &Us. 

To him the Locrian chief— < Brave Spartan^ 
thanks. 
Through thee my purpose is accomplished fulL 
My phalanx here with leveU'd rows of spears 
Shall guard the shelter'd bushes. Come what may 
From Asia's camp, the' assailant, flank'd and driv'n 
Down yonder slope, shall perish. Gods of Greece! 
You shall behold your fanes profusely deck'd 
In splendid otferings from Barbarian spoils. 
Won by your free-bom supplicants this day.* 

This said, he forms his ranks. Their threatening 
points 
Gleam through the thicket, whence the shivering 

foes 
Avert Iheir sight, like passengers dismay'd. 
Who on their course by Nile*s portentous banks 
Descry, in ambush of perfidious reeds, 
The crocoffile's fell teeth* Contiguous lay 
Thermopyle. Dieneces secured 
llie narrow mouth. Two lines the Spartans show'd: 
One tow'rds the plain observed the Persian camp ; 
One, led by Agis, fac'd the* interior pass. 

Not yet discouraged, Hyperanthes strives 
The scattered host to rally. He exhorts. 
Entreats ; at length, indignant, thus exclaims — 

' Degenerate Persians ! to sepulchral dust 
Could breath return, your fathers firom the tomb 
Would utter groans. Inglorious, do ye leave 
Behind you Persia's standard, to adorn 
Some Grecian temple? Can your splendid cars. 
Voluptuous conehesi and delicious boards^ 



Yoor 1^, yoar gems, ye satraps, be pretenrM 
By cowardice and flight? The eonoch slave 
Will scorn sachlords, your women loatli your beds.' 

Few hear bun, fewer follow; while the tight 
His unabating courage oft renews. 
As oft repnls'd with danger; till, by oU 
Deserted, mixing in the general root, 
He yields to forlnae, and regains the camp, 
in short advances, thus the dying tide 
Beats for a while against the shelving strand^ 
Still by decrees retiring, and at faut 
Within the boamn of the main snbaides. 

Though HyperanUies from the iigfat wia driv'n ; 
Close to .the mountain, whose indented side 
There gave the widened pass an ample space 
For nombc^ to embattle^ still his post 
Bold Intapheraes, nndemeath a clifl^ 
Against die Arm Flatcean line maintaui'd. 
On bun loetk'd down Leonidas, like Death, 
Wbep, from his iron cavern caifd by Jove^ 
.He stands gigantic on a monntam's head ; 
Whence he commands the'aflnghted earth to qaake. 
And, er^gs and forests in bis direful grasp 
Hi|^ winding, dashes mi a lown bek>w. 
Whose deeds of black impiety provoke 
The long-endnring gods. Around the veige 
Of OBta, curving to a crescent's shape. 
The marbles, timbers, fragments, lay amam'd. 
The Helots, peasants, mariners, attend 
In order, nigh Leonidas. They watch 
His look. He gives the signal. Rons'd at once. 
The force, the skill, activity, and zeal, 
Of thousands are combin'd. Down rush the piles. 



IVscs nrtPv on tfrn^ with mB^tea rack dcscBnd^ 
UniotenUttad rni. Load rcMfld 
flUe niNM'w trann igunt uie ■MMBtmrs anw* 
Swift lM>uMis each cnggy nan- The Ibe* hcHw 
Look op aghast, m horHor liaiBlij aad die^ 
Whole tro«pa,0'«i'#hehMrd heinth the* ead r w ato 

load^ 
Lie hid aaid ]«fe^ Ml Mter *ey hid kmhirh 
A Bame or b^g. Itt U ^ hwttit , ehNi 
In re^^ai MfkoKnwry iJffO^dHj^ ei kwiy^ 
Who rol'd DaaHMaaanl the SftimpiMM^. 
Here slept Av effcr* ThawftjiiJi of lb trtda 
la tfa«t hvMd 80«ee the fidM hid net rewhrdL 
Back Mr tfaeh* calnf apMnge they attfdtapt 
Tliroiigh LfleeAHUMn% hM. tktm J^ moffk 
Before his poweiM atai Pindates iell^ 
Sosarmes, T^bosi Menttp|mt &f4 
HisyootMdst»e»hrhlo«fd. thenigbtfe^fl^eai^. 
Of MaitMi jfikrfd bvtliHMft, attd etkttgd 
The traek ^slMigbter, Backward nkwof^ tb« fotit. 
Nor fooii* a milder ihM; The' aiiw«tri«d swoifds 
Of Dilhyraailliflf tad DiiMiiedoaj^ 
Who frooi the hilt are wifeelhig on' tifek* Iba^ 
Still flash twAwbdMOl Ye the shorn iM^ fljV 
At once eavelop'd b^r sueeeiahre bands 
Of difleieat Chwiaai* Fft>iii the |^1f pMAimidf 
Perdition here inevhiMe fhiwai, 
Wliife ttaere, encircted bn^ a gro«« df spdiM^ 
They stand devoted beeatemha f» Matti 
Now not a mMaenfs iotemd delays 
Their general doom; but down the MalialiPtteiB|l 
Prone are they harried te the' expanded antas 
Of horror^ rising fttimthe ooiy deepv 
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And grasping all their oamben as tliey ^« 

The dire confnsion like a storm invades 

The chafing surge. Whole troops Bellona roIU 

In one vast ruin from the craggy ridge. 

O'er all their arms, their ensigns, deep-engoird^ 

With hideous roar the waves for ever close. 
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Might comiBg on, the Grecians retire to their teats. Jf 
foard is placed on the Phocian wall, under the com- 
mand of Agii. He admits into the camp a lady, ac- 
eompanied by a single sbve, and conducts them t» 
Eeouidas ; when she discovers herself to be Ariana^ 
sister of Xerxes and Hyperauthes, and soes fer the body 
of TerHmzus; wfaicb being found among the stain, sbe 
kills herself apon it The slave, who attended her, 
proves to be'Polydorus. l>roiher to Alphans and Maroa, 
and wbo bad been ' formerly carried into captivity by a 
Phoenician pirate. He reiater. before am assembly of 
the chieh. a message frpgi D^maratos to the Spartaaa, 
which discloses the treachery of the Thetnos, and of 
Epialtes the Malian, wbo bad nodertahea to lead pait 
of the Persian army through a pass amoq( the monii- 
laius of <£ta. This information throws the council into 
a great tnmult». which is pacifted by Leonidas,- wbo 
sends Alpheus to observe tlie motions of these Per- 
sians, and Dieneces, with a party of Lacedaemonians, 
to support the Pbocians, with whom the defence of 
tbe«c passages in the hills had Iwen intrusted. In the 
mean time Agis sends the bodies of Teribani aad 
Aiiana to the camp^of Xtnes. 
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Still hesitates ; when mosically sweet 
A tender voice his wondering ear attores. 

* O generous warrior, listen to -the prayY 
Of one distressed, whom grief alone hath led 
Through midnight shades to these victorious tents; 
* A wretched woman, innocent of fraud.' 

The chief, descending^through the' unfolded gates 
Upheld a flanung torch. The light disclos'd 
One first in servile garments. Near his side 
A woman gracefiil and majestic stood ; 
Not with an aspect rivalling the pow'r 
Of fatal Helen, or the' ensnaring charms 
Of love's soft queen ; but sudi as fin* surpassed 
Whate'er the lily, blending vrith the rose, 
Spreads on the cheek of beauty, soon to fade ; 
Such as express'd a mind by wisdom rul'd, 
By sweetness tempered ; virtue's purest light 
Illumining the countenance divine : 
Yet could not soften rigorous fate, nor charm 
Malignant fortune to revere the good ; 
Which oft with anguish rends a spotless heart. 
And oft associates wisdom with despair. 
In courteous phrase began the chief humane-— > 

' Exalted fair, whose form adorns the night, 
Forbear to blame the vigilance of vrar. 
My slow compliance to the rigid laws 
Of Mars impute. In me no longer pause 
Shall from the presence of our king withhold 
This thy apparent dignity and worth.' 

Here ending, he conducts her. At the call 
Of his lov'd brother, fh>m his couch arose 
Leonidas. In wonder he survey'd 
The' illustrious virgin, whom his presence aw'd« 
Her eye, subnissivey to the groand 
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In Teneration of the godlike man. 

His mien, his ▼oice, her anxious dread dispel, 

Benevolent and hospitable, thus — 

' Thy looks, fair stranger, amiable and great, 
A mind delineate which from all commands 
Supreme regard. Relate, thon noble dame. 
By what relentless destiny compelfd, 
Thy tender feet tlie paths of darkness tread ; 
Behearse the' afflictions whence thy virtue mooms.' 

On her vran cheek a sadden blosh arose. 
Like day first dawning on the twilight pale; 
When, wrapt in grief, these words a passage 
foond — 
* If to be most unhappy, and to know 
That hope is irrecoverably fled ; 
If to be great and wretched, may deserve 
Commiseration from the brave ; behold, 
Thon glorious leader of nnconqoer'd bands, 
Behold, descended from Darius* loins. 
The' afflicted Ariana; and my pray'r • 
Accept with pity, nor my tears disdain. 
First, that I lov*d the best of human race. 
Heroic, wise, adom'd by every art, 
Of shame unconscious, doth my heart reveal. 
This day, in Grecian arms conspicuous clad. 
He fou^t, he fell. A passion long concealed, 
For me, alas ! within my brother's arms 
His dying breath resigning be disclosM. 
Oh! I will stay my sorrows ! will forbid 
My eyes to stream before thee, and my breast, 
0'erwhelm*d by angubh, will fVom sighs restrain! 
For why should thy humanity be griev'd 
At my distress, why learn fi*omrrae to mourn 
The lot of mortals, doom'd to pain and woe t 
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Hearthen, O king, f^i^ grwl my fol^ ve«im^ 
To seet^ bif body m tkfi benfw of hIimq.' 

Thus to the hero fned. t^^ fpy^^ hmmIi 
Reseq)|blio9 Qf^tf^ m majfistic W99» 
When 8qppUf»tii;g Jove, frqoi S|yglm fhmv* 
And Plotp'« bbkcl^ eml^rape^) t^ redefsqi 
Her lov'd and lp(|t ^nuf i^ji. Awhite 
On Ariaps. fiunf Bt»4^ ^y?4» 
'fl^^se iencl^r tbqqgliM L^iiM|iM.»0l41'^~ 

' Sach ^me fhy sofrpws, O ! fpr ^ver deaiP, 
Who noiy ^t f^iced^mftp dos^ d^plar^ 
Afyeyerku»ti|ig^b9enper 'Piena^ide 
He tnmM and 8igh*d. Recovering, he addieu'd 
His brothei; — ^ Mosf l^qe^eent of men, 
Attend, anist this pri|i^:e«iP >)igiit retice* 

Before the pi||rp)|i-wUlge4 IBPFP- A bwd 
Is caird. t^e weU-ren)^|n|)?r'4 ^99% tti«y find 
Where Teri)H|Zfl" from k^ dying hwd 
Dropt in their sfglit \^\$ ^^lidftbile swovd* 
Soon from benf^^i a mle oCA^ifW dead 
Tliey draw the ^fo, Vy his anmopr kpowi. 

Then, Ariaui|, wbut tfansce^dii^ pwigft 
Were thine! whj|^ homns ! In t^y t«i|dei: b/easft 
Love still w^s mightiest. Qp the bosoM ««M 
Of TeriltA^s, gripf-diftf^cM nwd* 
lliy bei^ileQi^ lia)ln \fei» t^in^wnr Thy W0!Wy bwfe 
The clotted gore (^gw^d, Q« his ¥rQnn<}» 
Loose flow'd thy lHwr> <Mid, bubbling frooi tbyi^«^ 
Impetuous s^rr^w linVd M«e' emi^qrpM cbiy. 
Wheil forth ii) gro)|ii% tlll^se lumeiitiitioas bviiilie->-. 

< Of tpisi fi»r evfi; fi-qpK these ^•e|kil^f eyeat 
Thou, who, d/BffNiiriffg to qliliiiu a b»ut 
Which th^ most lov'd th^, didst untmely yteU 
lliy life ^o &iW» iiieTi|»l9kl im 



For her, Hfhb hb^ in vt^^tikf Hiveate 

Her teAd^ paaiMi, WUo ^c'fM'ats h^ Vo#8 

To thy deM'eKt, ivhtf foWiy ib h(f 6Wtt 

tJntteft Hif cH^dL ttseif^bte and ^^Md. 

Alas ! do tttfife lintMtf yiiig, ghasffy orbs 

PercliM % l^^'ii^ fo>f ow ? ClAi ttrtrt h^t 

At my 66«itM{tft dl^ftdlV4i tff^ ice of Ahtttik, 

To share my snifeHAgl? Ne¥£^ never nrot^ 

SUWl AHbM htbd a liMeiiltfgt ear 

To thy enehimflasf ^to^eri6e, n6r f^t 

Il«ll^ Aimd M #iiRitilfti frbih thy coj^s toA|^i^! 

Oh! ftMt«r,iM4Mii6cmttf{]ffe distress!' 

Sh^' 66cffd 60 f^r(». In¥iritibTe despkfr 
SoppreAfd kXk tttetfriaid^. As a matbte fttfitfi, 
Fix'd Mir th^ rf^te aei^hre, incH^^ 
The sileftt he^d; ih iMlated if6ky 
O'er sonte deieid hefo ttfidm MS coiMiSr loVd, 
EMmitf'd by afigiiiSh ; <fet the brtoifflfess day 
So MMg «h^ ^i«ii6eSi. On th^ gory biheilib, 
Wheirc« lif^ had iSSt^M by the fiiftd Moti^, 
Mnte for a S^tfei^, UdS HidtidMess, she gaaf d ; 
When thas in atftdcfMs fiite : < lAofpei^l pdmp, 
Foe to my ^iiiet, iaK^ my tet fefew«A f 
There iil H shrfi^ tt^Hefre diily ♦iWe hohiS 
The rMk Sti^reni^ Bfy T«ribatEd« tUer^s 
From his high or&et iHM deStend i6 mhfe.* 

Then, vrm m freifaftUD^ fiatid, n<y chai)^ d|f 
look', 
3he drew a (MMflhhf, iiMch h«r ^r«Mettt Veil'df; 
AlMT, ft^fltol! !«i/«i(thing £6 Her Meiti^ thd tViidi^V 
On her slaift 16 V<«r ^ftint Sank '^ d^^ t 
The unex{KfM«d Sii^ie piieVietrts the d^e 
or ilgiS, iJil^b'd by Ko&or iM dfttress ; 
like one who, standing on a stormy beis^, 
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Beholds a foimderiDg vessel by the deep 
At once engolf 'd, his pity feels and mourns. 
Deprived of power to save ; so Agis view'd 
The prostrate pair. He dropt a tear, and tha^~ 

' Oh, mnch lamented ! Heavy on your heads 
Hath evil fiiU'n, whicii o*er your pale remains 
Commands thb sorrow firom a stranger's eye. 
Illnstrious ruins! May the grave impart 
That peace which life denied! And now receive 
This pious office firom a hand unknown.' 

He spake, unclasping firom his shoulders broad 
His ample robe. He strewed the waving folds 
0*er each wan visage, turning then, addressed 
The slave, in mute dejection standing near — 

' Tliou, who, attendant on this hapless fiur^ 
Hast viewed this dreadfid spectacle, return. 
These bleeding relics bear to Pertia's king; 
Hiou with four captives, whom I free fi'om bonds** 

* Art thou a Spartan?' interrupts the slave. 
* Dost thou conunand me to return, and pine 
In climes unblessed by liberty or laws ? 
Grant me to see Leonidas. Alone 
liCt him decide if, wretched as I seem, 
I may not claim protection firom this camp.' 

' Who'er tlion art,' njoins the chief, amai'd. 
But not offended, * thy ignoble garb 
Conceal'd a spirit which I now revere. 
Thy countenance demands a better lot 
Than I, a stranger to thy hidden worth, 
Unconscious, ofier'd. Freedom dwells in Greecey 
Humanity and justice. Thou shalt see 
Leonidas, their guardian.' To the king 
He leads him straight; presents him in these 
words — 
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* In mind superior to the base attire 
Which marks bis limbs with shamei a stranger 

comesy 
Who thy protection claims.' The slave subjoins— 

' I stand tliy suppliant now. Thou soon shalt 
learn 
If I deserve thy &vonr. I request 
To meet the' assembled chieftains of this host. 
Oh 1 I am iranght with tidings which import 
The weal of every Grecian.' Agis swift, 
Appointed by Leonidas, convenes 
The different leaders. To the tent they speed. 
Before them call'd, the stranger thus began — 

' O Alpheus ! Maron ! Hither turn your sight, 
And know your brother!* From their seats they 

start. 
From either breaks, in ecstasy, the name 
' Of Polydonis. To his dear embrace 
Each fondly strives to rush ; but he vrithstands ; 
While down his cheek a flood of anguisli pours 
IVom his d^ected eyes, in torture bent 
On that vile garb, dishonouring his form. 
At length these accents, intermix'd with groans, 
A passage found, while mute attention gaz'd: 

' You first should know if this unhappy slave 
Yet merits your embraces.' Then approach'd 
Leonidas. Before him all recede, 
Ev'n Alpheus' self, and yields his brother's hand, 
Which in his own the regal hero press'd. 
Still Polydoms on his gloomy firont 
Repugnance stem to consoUtion bore ; 
When thus the king with mi^esty benign— 

' Lo ! every heart is open to thy worth* 
Iiyorious fortui!ke and enfeebling time. 



By senritadfe Hs^ |ri^, tevefcSy tiY 

AfiberalqiiHt. Tried, but not Mbaned, 

Dost tboa appear. Whateyer be oof lot 

Is HeaVn's af^Krinimeift. Putieiice best biedrad^ 

The citizeii and soMk. Let the agfat 

Of fnends and brethren dimpate thy fiodOL' 

Of men the g^tlest, AgtB to6 advitnc'd, 
Who #ttft iticrl«s*d bnmiUiHy began — 

* Now ih Ihy nathre Kberty itechre. 
Smile oBitfay p^isA afflictkm, and relate 
What ohaoce re^or^ th^ merit io the kiiiii 
Of fKoids aira kmdied.' Pcd^jrd^ tUen-- 

' J ^sNs a S^RUrtaii. wtfeo iny tend^ pnm^ 
On iMnhood border'd, from liiieoma^ shor^ 
S^Mch'd by Pbcetilc&di pir^es, t M^ sold 
A slave ; by Hyperantlies bought, and j^^ 
ToAriani. Graeioift ulr^ h^ir bfbi/d. 
Bat I remain^ a bondthan, still ^trib^ 
Profh EacedaBmon. DeiNsinluiis 6n, 
In ffii^dly borrow, ykbM inv Ibt deplofe ; 
Nor less his o^fn lA-^J^d vhrt^e monhi'd, 
Lost to hi» cHhhtfy {n i. ^iVHe cctart, 
The cmr^ of c6iW«6n; ^^bere in stalles 
Are pttAf^ ehvy, ireachery, aftd hkte, 
Wifhri&ilttng mSce; Where, albtie shicere, 
The distohite seek Ho ^bs^he ; where dit^ 
possessing; all a itdharcJlk dh b^tow, 
AiPt fkt lea hiii^y than the tneairest heir 
Tt freedom, fkr nt6re ^Veling ^its die sluvie 
Who serves th^ ci^el ^ide. Y^t Here the s&n 
Ten times his ydaify cfrcle fuHh renewed 
Smce PS^dOTin hath fh bondage ^oan'd. 
My bloom TlipBiiis% or, tiihhig in despAfr, 
Untimely wiffiliir^d^ It&hiitHvaBth 
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K messenger of fete, who tidings bear 
Of desolation.' Here he pans'd in grief 
Redoubled ; when Leonidas — < Proceed. 
Should from thy lips inevitable death 
To all be threatened, thou art heard by none 
Whose daantless hearts can entertain a thought 
But how to fall the noblest.* Thns the king. 
The rest in speechless expectation wait. 
Snch was the solemn silence which o'erspread 
The shrine of Ammon, or Dodona's shades, 
.When anxious mortals from the month of Jo¥e 
Their doom explored. Nor Polydoms long* 
Suspends the counsel, but resumes his tale-^ 

* As I thb night accompanied the steps 
Of Arianay near the pass we saw 
A restless form, now traversing the way. 
Now as a statue rivetted by doubt, 
Then on a sudden starting to renew 
An eager pace. As nearer we approached, 
He by the moon, which glimmer*d on our heads, 
Descried us. Straight advancing, whither bent 
Our midnight course he ask'd. I knew the voice 
Of Demaratus. To my brelEist I clasp'd 
The venerable exile, and replied — 
<< Laconfa*s camp we seek. Demand no more. 
Farewell.'* He wept. " Be Heaven tiiy guide,*' he 

said: 
<< Thrice happy Polydoras; thou agam 
Mayst visit Sparta, to these eyes denied. 
Soon as arrived at those triumphant tents, 
Say to the Spartans, firom their exil^ king^ 
Although their blind credulity depriv*d 
The wretched Demaratus of his home, 
From eveiy joy se^aded> #om his wift^ 

TOL. II. ' 
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His offiprin^ torn, his countrymen and friends^ 
Him from his virtne they could ne'er divide. 
Say that eVn here, where all are kings or sfaivesy 
Amid the riot'of flagitious courts, 
Not quite extinct, his Spartan spirit glows. 
Though grief hath dimmed its fires. Remembering 

thU, 
Report that newly to the Persian host 
Return'd a Malian, Epialtes nam'd, 
Who, as a spy, the Grecian tents had sought. 
He-to-the monarch magnified his art, 
Which, by delusive eloquence, had wrought 
The Greeks to such despair, that every band 
To Persia's sovereign standard would have bow'd, 
Had not the spirit of a single chief. 
By fear unconquer*d, and on death resolv'd, 
Restored their valour : therefore, would the kiog 
Trust to his guidance a selected force ; 
They soon should pierce the' unguarded boundi 

of Greece 
Through a neglected aperture above. 
Where no Leonidas should bar their way: 
Meantime by him the treacherons Thebans sent 
Assurance of their aid. The' assenting prince 
At once decreed two myriads to advance 
•With Hyperanthes. Every lord besides. 
Whom youth, or courage, or ambition warm, 
Rons'd by the traitor's eloquence, attend 
From all the nations, vrith a rival zeal 
To enter Greece the foremost" In a sigh 
He dos'd— like me.' Tremendous, firom his seat 
Uprose Diomedon. His eyes were flames. 
When swift, on trembling Anazander, broke 
These irefiii accents fi-om his livid lips-- 
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' Yet, ere we fall, O traitor, shall this arm 
To hell's afengiDg furies sink thy head 1' 

All now is tomalt. Every bosom swells 
With wrath outam'd, and vengeance. Half vat- 

sheatb'd, 
The' impetuous fidchion of Pkitaea flames. 
Bat, as the Colchian sorceress, renown'd 
In legends old, or Circ^, when they framed 
A potent spell, to smoothness charmed the main, 
And lall'd .£olian rage by mystic song. 
Till not a billow heav'd against the shore. 
Nor ev^ the wanton-winged zephyr breathed 
The lightest whisper throogh the magic air ; 
So, when thy voice, Leonidas, is heard, 
Confiision listens ; ire in silent awe 
Subsides. ' Withhold this rashness,' cries the king: 

* To proof of guilt let punishment succeed. 
Not yet Barbarian shouts our camp alarm. 
We still have time for vengeance, time to know 
If menac'd ruin we may yet repel. 

Or how most glorious perish.' Next arose 
Dieneces, and thus the' experienc'd man — 

' Ere they surmount our fences Xerxes' tro<ip» 
Most learn to conquer, and the Grreeks to fly. 
The spears of Phocis guard that secret pass. 
To them let instant messengers depart, 
And note the hostile progress.' Alpheus here — 

* Leonidas, behold, my willing feet 

Shall to the Phocians bear thy high commands; 
Shall climb the hill to watch the' approaching foe»' 

* Thou active son of valour,' quick returns 
The chief of liacedaemon, ' in my thoughts 
For ever present, when the public weal 
Reqnures the swift, the vigikmt, and bold, 
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Goy cliinb, sarmonnt the rock's aerial he^t; 
Observe the hostile inarch. A Spartan ImukI, 
Dieoeces, provide. Thyself condnct 
Their speedy soecoar to our Phocaan friends.' 
The council rises. For his course prepar'd, 
While day, declining, prompts his eager ieet, 

< O PolydorusI* Alpheus thus in haste, 

* Long lost, and kite recovered, we must port 
Again, perhaps for ever. Thou return 

To kiss the sacred soil which gave thee birth. 
And calls thee back to freedom. Brother dear, 
I should have sighs to give tliee — ^bnt fiirewell ! 
My country chides me, loitering in thy arms.' 

This said, he darts along, nor looks behind, 
When Polydorus answers — * Alpheus, no. 
I have the marks of bondage to erase. 
My blood must wash the shameiiil stain away.' 

*■ We have a father,' Maron interpos'd : 

< Thy unexpected presence will revive 
His heavy age, now childless and forlorn.' 

To him the brother with a gloomy frown — 

* 111 should I comfort others. View these eyes ; 
FUttt is their light ; and vanish'd was my bloom 
Before its hour ef ripeneas. In my breast 
Grief will retain a mansion, nor by time 

Be dispossess'd. Unceasmg shaU my soul 
Brood o'er the black remembrance of my youth 
In slavery exhausted. Life to me 
Hath lost its savour.' Then, in sullen woe, 
His head declines. His brother pleads in v«in. 

Now in his view Dieneeesappear'd, 
With Sparta's band. Immovable, bis eyes 
On them he fixVl, revolving these dark thooghts — 

' I too, like 4hero, fr«ni Lacedttttoo spring ; 
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Like them inslnicted once to poiie the upcBT, 
To lift the pondrout shield. IINIestiii'd wretch f 
Tliy arm is growB enert ate, and would sink 
Beneath a buckler's weight. Malignant iates ! 
Who have compeli'd my free-bom hand to change 
The Mrarrior's arms for ignomiiiions bonds! 
Would you compensate for my chains, my shame* 
My ten years* anguish, and tlie fell despair 
Which on my youth have plrey*d ? Relenting oaca* 
Grant I may bear my buckler to the field, 
And, know a Spartan, seek the shades below.' 

' Why, to be known a Spartan, must thou seek 
The shades below ?' Impatient Maron spake. 
' Live, and be known a Spartan by thy deeds. 
live, and enjoy thy dignity of birth. 
live, and perform the duties which become 
A citizen of Sparta. Still thy brow 
Frowns gloomy, still anyielding. He, who letda 
Our band, all fiithers of a noble race. 
Will ne'er permit thy barren day to close 
Without an offipring to uphold the state,* 

* He will,' replies the brother in a glow. 
Prevailing o'er the paleness of his cheek ; 
* He will permit me to complete by deaftli 
The measure of my duty ; will permit 
Me to achieve a service, which no hand 
But mine can render, to adorn his iall 
With double lustre, strike the barbarous fee 
With endless terror, and avenge the shame 
Of an enslav'd Laconian.' Closing here 
His words mysterious, quick he tum'd.away- 
To find the tent of Agis. There bis lumd 
In grateful sorrow minister'd her aid ; 
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OnoK nd bier, tke pdd 

OTAiBM. He Iraa boiidi^ fiecd 

Fo«r orter* ciplivcs. 

That day had ipar'd m battle; then be^m 

Tlii sohnaa chaise: — * Tov, 



Aci^Hi'd ai ^vaFy vannBoa^dy flfaall depart. 
To yoB I rmder fi e edu ai, vtdch jroa soaglht 
To rest fioa bk. One leeoaqieiBe I ask, 
Aad one akme. Tnoeport to Aaa^ camp 
Thii bleeding princeas. Bid the Petnn kin^ 
Weep o'er this 6ower,«Dtiinely cot in bloom ; 
Then say, the* alljodgiiigpow'nhave tbos ordaio^ 
Thou, whote ambitioa o'er the gto aiui i g earth 
Leads desofaitioB ; o'er the ntions spreads 
Cafannty and tcan ; tfaov tint shaft mooniy 
And through thy house destrnctioD fint shall range.' 

DisDiiss'd, they gam the rampart, irhere on gtnird 
Was Ditliyrmrobos posted. He perceiv'd 
The moDRifol Uer approach. To Inm the fiite 
Of Ariaoa was already told. 
He met the captives with a moisten'd eye, 
FoU bent on Teribazos, sighed, and vpake — 

' O that, assoming with those Grecian arms 
A Grecian spirit, tfaoa in scorn hadst look'd 
On princes * Worth like thine, irom slavish coMs 
Withdrawn, had ne'er been wasted to support 
A khig's injostice. Then a gentler lot 
Had blest thy life, or, dying, thoo hadst known. 
How sweet is death for liberty. A Greek 
Affords these iriendly wishes, thongh his head 
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Had lost the honours gathered from thy hXif 
When fortnne iavoar'dy or propitioas Jove 
Smil'd on the better caose. lU-ikted pair, 
Whom in compassion's purest dew I lave. 
But that my hand infix'd the deathful wound. 
And must be grievous to your loathing shades, 
From all the neighbouring .vallies would I cull 
Their fiurest growth to strew your hearse with 

.dow'rs. 
Yet, O accept these tears and pious pray'rsf 
May peace surround your ashes I May your shades 
Pass o'er the silent pool to happier seats !' 

He ceas'd, in tears. The captives leave the wall, 
And slowly <lown Therqiopybe proceed* 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Medon conveses the Locrian commaodefs, and aimgoes 
them ; repairs at midnight to his sister Melissa in the 
temple, and receives from her the first intelligence that 
the Persians were in actual possession of the upper 
Straits, which had l>een abandoned by the Phociana. 
Meliboeus brings her tidings of her fathers death. She 
atrictly enjoins her brother to presenre his life bjr m 
timely retreat, and recommends the enforcemoit of her 
advice to the prudence and zeal of Melib«ns. In the 
tnomingthe bodies of TeribazdSialid.Arianaare bronglit 
into the presence of Xerxes, soon after a report had 
reached the camp that great part of his navy was ship- 
wrecked. The Persian monarch, quite dispirited, ie 
persuaded by Argestes to send an ambassador to the 
Spartan king. Argestes himself Is deputed, who, after 
revealing his embassy in secret to Leonidas, is by him 
led before the whole army, and there receives hia 
answer. Alpheus returns, and declares that the enemy 
was master of the passages in the hills, and would arrive 
at Thermopylae the next morning ; upon which Leoni- 
das offers to send away all.the troops, except his three 
hundred Spartans; but JDiomedon, Demophilns, Dlthy- 
rambns, and Megistias, refuse to depart : then, to re. 
lieve the perplexity of Medon on this occasion, he 
transfers to him the supreme command, dismisses Ar- 
gestes, orders the companions of bis own fate to be 
ready in arms by sunset, and retires to his pavilion. 
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The Grecian leaders, from the council ris'n, 
Anionic the troops dispersing, by their words. 
Their looks andaonted, warm the coldest heart 
Against new dangers threatening. To his tent 
The Locrian captains Medon swift convenes. 
Exhorting thos — ' O, long-approv'd my friends, 
YoQ, who have seen my &ther in the field 
Triamphant, bold assistants of my arm 
In labonrs not inglorious, who this day 
HaTe rais'd fresh trophies, be prepar'd. If help 
Be further wanted in the Phocian camp, 
You will the next be summon*d. Locris lies 
To ravage first exposed. Your ancient fime^ 
Your goddesses, yonr priestess half-ador'd. 
The £ughter of Oileos, firom your swords 
Protection claim against an impious foe.' 

All anxious for Metissa, he dismissed 
The' applauding veterans ; to the sacred cave 
Then hasten'd. Under heaven's nigfatshaded cop€ 
He mos'd. Mdissa in her holy pUce 
How to approach, with inauspicious steps, 
How to accost, his pensive mind revolv'd : 
When Mycon, pioiis vassal of the fime. 
Descending trough the cavern, at the sight 
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Of Medon stopt, and thus — * Thy presence, lord. 
The priestess calls. To Lacedaemon's king 
I bear a message, sofiering no delay.' 

He qoits the chief, whose rapid feet ascend. 
Soon entering where the pedestal displays 
Thy form. Calliope sublime. The lyre. 
Whose accents immortality confer. 
Thy fingers seem to wake. On either side 
The snowy gloss of Farian marble shows 
Four of thy sisters through sorroanding shade. 
Before each image is a viighi plac'd. 
Before each virgin dimly bums a lamp. 
Whose livid spires jnst temper with a gleam 
The dead obscurity of night. Apart 
The priestess thooghtfiil sits. Tlius Medon bfenka 
The solemn silence — ' Anmious for thy state. 
Without a summons, to thy pure abode 
I was approaching. Deities who know 
Tlie present, past, and iuture, let my lipa 
Unblam*d have utterance i Thou, my sister, hear ! 
Thy breast let wisdom strengthen. Impious foes 
Through (Eta now are passing.' She replies — 

' Are. passing, brother f They, alas, are paai'd. 
Are in possession of the upper Strait ! 
Hear in thy turn. A dire narration hear. 
A iavour'd goat, conductor of my herd, 
Stray*d to a dale, whose outlet is the post 
To Phodans left, and penetrates to Greece. 
Him Mycott following, by a hostile band, 
light arm'd foremnners of a numerous host, 
Was seis*d. By ftar of menaced tomieats forc'd. 
He show'd a passage up tliat mountain's side 
Whose length of wood o^ershades the Phocian land. 
To dry and sapleis trunks in difierent parts 
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Fire, by tiie PevBians artliilly applied. 
Soon grew to flames. This done, ttie troop retara'd. 
Detaining Myeon. Now the mountain blazed. 
The Phocians, Ul-commanded, left their post, 
Ahmn'd, confusM. More distant ground they chose. 
In t>Und delusion forming there, they spread 
Their ineffectual banners, to repel 
Iroagin'd peril iVom those finandfal lights, 
By stratagem prepar'd. A real foe 
Meantime secured the undefended pass. 
This Mycon saw. Escaping thence to me. 
He, by my orders, hastens to inform 
Leonidas.' She pans'd. like one, who sees 
The forked lightning into shivers rive 
A knotted oak, or crumble towers to dust. 
Aghast was Medon ; then, recovering, spake— 

* Tliou boasted gloiy of the* O'llean house, 
If e'er thy brother bow*d in reverence due 
To thy superior virtues, let his voice 
Be now regarded. Fk'om the* endangered fime^ 
My sister, Hj, Whatever be my k>t, 
A troop select of Locrians shall tran^rt • 
Thy <tacred person where thy will ordaifls.' 

< Think not of ne ! (returns the dame :) ToOreece 
Direct thy aeal. My peasants are «oiiven*d, 
That by their tebooi', when the fiital iHKir 
Requires, with massy fragmeMs I may bar 
That cave to human entrance. Best belov'd 
Of brothers, now a serious ear inchne. 
Awhile hi Greece, to forttme's wanton gale. 
His golden banner shall the Persian khig, 
Oeloded, wave. Leonidas, \iy death 
Preserving Sparta, will bis spirit leave 
To Mast the gUttmng pageant. MtodoMy live 
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To share that gloiy . Thee to perish here 

No law, oo oracle, eojoiiis. To die. 

Uncalled, is blameful. Let thy (mooh hand 

Secare Oilens from Barbarian force. 

To Sparta, mindfol of her noble host, 

Entrust his reverend head.' The' assembled hiiids. 

Youths, maidens, wives with nurselings at their 

breasts, 
Around her now in consternation stood. 
The women weeping, mnte, aghast the men. 
To them she turns — ^ You never, fiiithful race. 
Your priestess shall forsake. Melissa here, 
Despairing never of the public weal. 
For better days in solitude shall watt. 
Shall cheer your sadness. My prophetic soul 
Sees through time's cloud the liber^ of Grreece 
More stable, more effulgent. In his blood 
Leonidas cements the' unshaken base 
Of that strong tow'r, which Athens shall exalt 
To cast a shadow o'er the eastern world.' 

This utter'd, tow'rd the temple's inmost seat 
Of sanctity her solemn step she bends. 
Devout, enraptur'd. In their darkening lamps 
The pallid flames are hunting. Dim through mists 
The morning peeps. An awful silence reigns. 
While Medon pensive from the lane descends. 
But instant re-appears. Behind him close 
Treads Melibcens, through tlie cavern's month 
Ascending, pale in aspect ; not unlike 
What legends tell of spectres, by the force 
Of necromantic sorcery constrain'd ; 
Through earth's dark bowels, which the speU 

join'd. 
They from death's mansion^ in reluctant sloths 
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Rose; to diYvlge the secrets of their grav^ 
Or mysteries of fate. His eheeritil brow, 
O'erdouded, paleness on his healthful cheeky 
A doll, unwonted heaviness of pace. 
Portend disastrous ticfings. Medon tptke — 

* Tnm, holy sister. By the gods belov'd, 
May they sustain thee in this moHmfiil hour. 
Our fetiier, good Oilens, is no more !' 
< Rehearse thy tidings, swain.' He takes the word-~ 

' Thou wast not present, when his mind, out* 
stretch'd 
By zeal for Greece, transported by his joy 
To entertain Leonidas, refiis'd 
Due rest. Old age his ardour had forgot. 
To his last waking moment with his guest 
In rapturous talk redundant. He at last. 
Composed and smiling in the' embrace of sleep, 
To Pan's protection at the Island fane 
Was left. He wak'd no more. The fatal news, 
To you discovered, from the chiefs I hide.' 

Melissa heard, uMsliii'd her forehead low 
Before the' insculptur'd deities. A sigh 
Broke from her heart, these accents from her lipa— 

' The full of days and honours through the gate 
Of painless slumber is retir'd. His tomb 
Shall stand among his fathers, in the shade 
Of his own trophies. Placid were his days. 
Which flow'd through blessings. As a river pure. 
Whose sides are flowery, and whose meadows fuTy 
Meets in his course a subterranean void ; 
There dips his silver head, again to rise, 
And, rising, glide through flowers and meadovrs new $ 
So shall Oileus, in those happier fields 
Where never tempests roar, nor humid clouds 
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In misU dntolve, nor white-descending flskes 

Of winter Tioiate the* eternal green ; 

Where never gloom of tronble shades tlie mindy 

Nor gnst of passion heaves the qoiet breast, 

Nor dews of grief are sprinkled. Hion art gone. 

Host of dinne Leonidas on earth ! 

Art gone before him to prepare the least, 

Immortalising nrtne.' Silent here, 

Aroond her head she wraps her faallow'd paD. 

Her prodent viigins interpose a hymn, 

Not in a plaintive, bat majestic flow. 

To which their fingers, sweeping o*er tbe ehordsy 

The lyre*s fall tone attemper. She onveHs ; 

Then, with a voice, a coontenance composed — 

* Go, MedoD, pillar of the* Oilean hoaae ! 
New cares, new duties, claim thy precious life. 
Perform the pioos obseqnies. Let tears. 
Let groans, be absent from the sacred dust 
Which heav*n in life so favoar'd, more in death. 
A term of rigliteous days, an envied nm, 
Ldke his, for Medon, is Melissa's pray^. 
Then, Melibceos, cordial, high in rank 
Among the prudent, warn and watch thy lord. 
My benediction shall reward thy leai.' 

Sootli'd by the blessings of snch perfect lips. 
They both depart. And now the climbing iui 
To Xenes* tent discovered from afhr 
The Persian captives with their moamfhl loftd. 
Before them Rnfflonr, through her sable tump. 
Breathes tanentation. Horror lends In voice 
To spread the tidings of disastroas firte 
Along Spercheos. As a vaponr black, 
Winch ffom the distant, horiaontal verge 
Ascending, nearsr Hill and aeartr beads 
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Ta higlier Usds its proxraas*. there condeoB'd, 
Throws darkness o*er the valleys, while the tkoe 
Of oaUure saddens roaad ; ao, step by step* 
In motion slow, the* advaneins^ bier diiiiis'd. 
A solemn sadness o'er the camp. A hedge 
Of trembling spears on either hand is fonn'd» 
Tears, ondementh his iron-pointed cone, 
The Sacian drops. The Caspian savage feels . 
His heart iranspierc'd, and wonders, at the pain. 
In Xerxes* presence are the bodies placed ; 
Nor he forbids. His agitated breast 
All night liad weigh'd agjunslhis future hopes 
His present losses^ his defeated ranks^ 
By myriads thina'd, their mnUitude abash'd, 
His fleet thrice-worsted, torn biy storms, reduc'd 
To half its nnmber> M^ien he slept, in dreaiHs 
He saw the haggard dead, which floated. ronnd 
The' adjoining strands, disasters new their gb«sts 
In sullen frowns, in shrill apbraidings, bode. 
Thus, ere the gory bier approach^ his eyes^. 
He in diyeedon had already lost 
His kinn^y pnde, the parent of disdain 
And cold indifference to human woes. 
Not ev*n. beside his jister^s nobler corse 
Her hnmble lever cenld a^n^ike hia scorn. 
The captives. told their piereing tale. He heard; 
He felt awhile compassion. Bat ere long . 
Those Ii9«es vanish'd from the tyrant's breast. 
His femer glonm redoubles. For himself 
His anxious bosom heaves, oppress'd by fear^ 
Lest he, with all his splendour, should he ca^t 
A prey to fortune. Thoughtful near the throne 
Laconia!s exile waits, to whom the luog-;-> 
*' O Ueniaratiis,.what wi^fiite ordain^ 

VOL. U. « 
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Lo ! fortnne turns agumt me. What shall check 

Her further malice, when her 'daring stride 

Invades my boose with ravage, and prolaoea 

The blood of great DariosP I have sent 

From my nngaarded side the chosen band, 

My bravest chieft, to pass the desert hill ; 

Have to the conduct of a Malian spy 

My hopes intrusted. May not there the Greeks, 

In opposition more treroendoos still, 

More ruinous, than yester sun beheld, 

Mamtain their post invincible, renew 

Their stony thimder in angmented rage. 

And send whole quarries down the craggy steeps, 

Again to crash my army? Oh ! unfiild 

Thy secret thoughts, nor hide the harshest truth. 

Say, what remams to hope?* The exile here— 

* Too well, O monarch, do thy fears presage 
What may befiill thy army. If the Greeks, 
Arrani^d vrithin Thermopylae^ a pass 
Accessible and practised, could nepel 
With such destraction their pnnnnibei'd foes, 
What scenes of havoc may ontnodden paths, 
Confiifd among the craggy hills, afford f* 

Lost in despair, the raonareh silent sat 
Not less nmnann'd than Xerxes, from his place 
Uprose Argestes ; but, coneeaUof fear, 
These artfiil words delivei'd— ^ If the king, 
Propltieos, wills to spare his feithfel hands, 
Nor spread at birge the terrors of his pow'r. 
More gentle oMans of conqaest than by arms, 
Nor less secure, may arti6ce supply. 
Renown'd Darius, thy immortal sire. 
Bright in tiie spoil of kmgdoms, long m vam 
The fields of proud Euphrates with his host 
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O'enpread. At length, confiding in the wiles 
Of Zopyras, the mighty prince subdued 
The Babylonian ramparts. Who sliail count 
The thrones and states by stratagem o*ertarn*d ? 
But, if corruption join her powerful aid, 
Not one can stand. What race of men possess 
That probity, that wisdom, which the veil 
Of craft shall never blind, nor profier'd wealth. 
Nor splendid pow*r, seduce ? O Xerxes, bom 
To more than mortal greatness, canst thou find, 
Through thy unbounded sway, no dazsling gift 
Which may allure Leonidas? Dispel 
The doud of sadness firom those sacred eyes. 
Great Monarch, profiler to baconia's chief 
What may thy own magnificence declare, 
And win his friendship. 0*er bis native Greece 
Invest him sovereign. Thus procure his sword 
For thy succeeding conquests/ Xerxes here. 
As firom a trance awakening, swift replies— 

* Wise are thy dictates. Fly to Sparta's chief. 
Argestes, fiiU before him. Bid him join 
My arms, and reign o^er every Grecian state.* 

He scarce had finiih'd when in haste approach'd 
Artnchua. Startled at the ghastly stage 
Of death, that guardian of the Persian fiiir 
Thns in a groan — *■ Thou deity malign, 
O Arimanius, what a bitter draught 
For my sad lips thy cruelty hath mix'd t 
Is this the flower of women, to my charge 
So lately giv'n? Oh ! princess, I have rang*d 
The whole Sperchean valley, woods and caves, 
In quest of tUee, found here a lifeless corse. 
Astonishment and horror lock my tongue.' 

Pride now, reviving in the monarch's breasti 
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Dispeli'd his black despondency awhile, 
With gall more black efliicing from bis heart 
Each merciibl impression. Stem he spake — 

* Remove her, satrap, to the female train. 
Let them the due solemnities perform. 

Bnt never she, by Mithra's light I swear, 

Shall sleep in Snsa with her kindred dust, 

Who by ignoble passions hath debased 

The blood of Xerxes. Greece beheld her shame ; 

Let Greece behold her tomb. The low-born slave, 

Who dar'd to Xerxes' sister lift hk hopes. 

On some bare ccag expose.' Hie Spartan here — 

* My royal patron, let me speak — and die, 
If such thy will. This cold, dis^gur'd clay 
Was late thy soldier, gallantly who fought, 
Who nobly perish'd, long the dearest lUend 
Of Hyperanthes, ha2arding his life 

Now in thy cause. O'er Persians thou dost reign ; 
None more tlian Persians venetrate the brave !' 

* Well hath he spoke,* Artucbus firm subjoins : 
* But, if the king his rigour will inflict 

On this dead warrior, Heavti o'eriook the deed, 
Nor on onr heads accumulate fresh woes! 
The shatter'd fleet, the' intimidated camp, 
The band select, through G£ta's dangerous wihls 
At this dread crisis struggling, must obtain 
Support from heav-n, or Asia's glory foils.' 

Fell pride, recoiling at these awfol words 
In Xerxes' froien bosom, yields to foar, 
Resuming there tlie sway. He grants the corse 
To Demaratus. Forth Artucbus moves 
Behind tlie bier, uplifted by his train. 

Argestes, parted flivm his master^ side, 
Ascends a car ; and, speeding o'er the beach, 
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Sees Artemisia. She the ashes pale 

Of slanghter'd Carians, on the pyre consam'd, 

Was then collecting for the funeral vase 

In exclamation tiins — ^ My subjects, lost 

On earth, descend to happier climes below — 

The fawning, dastard coanseilorsy who left 

Yonr worth deserted in the hour of need, 

May kites disfigure, may the wolf devour — 

Shade of my husband! thou salute in smiles 

These gallant warriors, faithful once to thee. 

Nor less to me. They tidings will report 

Of Artemisia, to revive thy love — 

May wretches like Ai^estes never clasp 

Their wives, their ol&pring! Never greet theUr 

homes! 
May their unbnried limbs dismiss tlieir ghosts 
To wail for ever on the banks of Styx I' 
Then, turning tow'rd her son — *• Come, virtuous 

boy. 
Let ns transport these relics of our friends 
To yon t^U bark, in pendent sable clad. 
They, if her keel be destined to return, 
Shall in paternal monuments repose. 
Let us embark. Till Xerxes shuts his ear 
To false Argestes, in her vessel hid, 
' Shall Artemisia's gratitude lament 
Her bounteous sovereign's fate. Leander, mark. 
The Doric virtues are not eastern phints. 
Them foster still within thy generous breast ; 
But keep in covert from the blaze of courts ; 
Where flattery's guile, in oily words profbse^ 
In action tardy, o*er the' ingenuous tongue. 
The arm of valour, and the liiithfol heart, 
Will ever trnimph. Yet my soul enjoys 
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Her own presage, tint destiny l eae f t e s 

Ad boor for my revenge.' CoochMttng tiere. 

She gains the fleet. Argeites sweeps along 

On rapid vrbeeb from ArteiniaHi*s view ; 

Like night, protectress foul of heinoos deeds^ 

With treason, rape, and murder, at her heel. 

Before the eye ot' mom retreating swift. 

To hide her loathsome visage. Soon he reach'd 

Thermopylae ; descending from his car. 

Was led by Dithyrambus to the tent 

Of Sparta's ruler. Since the fatal news 

By Mycon late deliver'd, he apart 

With Polydonn had consulted long 

On high attempts ; and, now sequester'd, sat 

To ruminate on vengeance. At his feet 

Prone fell the satrap, and began — *• The will 

Of Xerxes bends me prostrate to the earth 

Before thy presence. Great and matchless duef. 

Thus says the lord of Asia, ^ Join my arms ; 

Thy recompence is Greece. Her froitfol pfadns. 

Her generous steeds, her flocks, her numerona 

towns. 
Her sons, I render to thy sovereign hand." — 
And, O illnstrious wairior, heed my words. 
Think on the bliw of royalty, the pomp 
Of coorls, their endless pleasures, trains of slaves. 
Who restless watch tor thee and thy defighta. 
Think on the gk>ries of nnrivall'd sway. 
Look on the* Ionic, on the' ^olian Greeks. 
FVoro them their phantom liberty is flown \ 
While in each province, rais'd by Xerses' pow'r^ 
Some fevour'd chief presides ; ezahed stalie. 
Ne'er giv'n by envious freedom. On his head 
He bears the gorgeous diadem ; he sees 
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His eqoab once io adoimtion stoop 

Beneath his footstool. What superior beams 

Will from thy temples Maae, when general Greece, 

In noblest states abonnding, calls thee lord. 

Thee only worthy ! How will each rejoice 

Around thy throne, and hail the' auspicious day 

When thou, dbtinguts'd by the Persian king. 

Didst in thy sway consenting nations bless. 

Didst cakn the fury of unsparing war, 

Which else had defng'd all with blood and flames!' 

Leonidas replies not, but commands 
The Thespian youth, still watchful near the tent, 
To summon all the Grecians. He obeys. 
The king uprises from his seat, and bids 
Hie Persian follow. He, amaz'd, attends. 
Surrounded soon by each assembling band ; 
When thus at length the godlike Spartan spake — 

* Here, Persian, tell thy embassy. Repeat 
That, to obtain my friendship, Asia's prince 
To me hath proffered sovereignty o'er Greece. 
Then view tliese bands, whose valour shall preserve 
That Greece onconquer'd whicli your king bestows ; 
Shall strew your bodies on her crinison'd plains. 
The indignation, painted on tlieir looks, 
Their generous scorn, may answer for their chief. 
Yet irom Leonidas, thou wretch, inur'd 
To vassalage and baseness, hear. — ^Tlie pomp. 
The arts of pleasure in despotic courts, 
I spurn, abhorrent! In a spotless heart 
I look for pleasure. I from righteous deeds 
Derive my splendour. No adormg crowd, 
No purpled slaves, no mercenary spears. 
My state embarrass. I in Sparta rule 
By laws, my rulers, with a guard unknown 
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To Xerxes, public confidence and lof«. 
No pale snspicion of the' empoison'd bowl, 
The' assassin's poniard, or provokVl rerolt, 
€hase from my decent conch the peace denied 
To bis resplendent canopy. Thy kinf^, 
Who bath profiin'd by profier'd bribes my ear, 
Dares not 1o meet my arm. lliee, trembling staTe, 
Whose embaji9y wns treason, I despise. 
And therefore spare.' Diomedon snbjoins— • 

' Oor marble temples these Barbanans waste^ 
A crime less impious than a bare attempt 
Of sacrilejse on virtne! Grant my soit. 
Thou living temple, where the goddess dwella. 
To me consi^ the caitiff. Soon the winds 
Shall parch his- limbs on GBta's tallest pine.' 

Amidst hifffary suddenly retunyd 
The speed of Alpbeos; All, suspended, fix'd 
On him their eyes, impatient. He began — 

* I am retiira'd a messenger of ill. 
Close to the passage, opening into Greece, 
That post committed to ^e Pbocian gnard^ 
Overhangs a bushy cliC A station there 
Behind the shrubs by dead of night I took. 
Though not in darkness. Parple was the face 
Of heav*!). Beneath my feet tlie valleys gfow'd. 
A range immense of wood-invested hills, \ 
The boundaries of Greece, were clad in flames ; 
An act of froward chance, or crafly foes. 
To cast dismay. The crackling pines I heard ;. 
Their brandies sparkled, and the thickets blaz*d. 
In hillocks embers rose. Embodied fire, 
As from unnnmber'd furnaces, I saw 
Mount high, throngh vacant trunks of headless oaks, 
Broad*bas'd, and dry with age. Barbarian helmt^ 
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Full soon discovered to my tortor'd sight 
The straits in Persia's pow'r. The Phocian ehie^ 
Wbate'er the cause, relhiqoishing his post, 
Was to a neighbooriog eminence remov'd ; 
There, by the foe neglected or contemn'd, 
Remained m arms, and neither fled nor fought. 
I stay'd for day-spring ; then the Persians mov'd. 
To-morrow's son will see their nambers here.' 

He said no more. Unutterable fear 
In horrid silenee wraps the listening crowd, 
Aghast, confounded. Silent are the cbieft^ 
Who feel no terror ; yet, in wonder (ix*d, 
Tbick'wedg'd) enclose Leontdas aroond> 
Who thus in calmest elocution spake-^ 

< I now behold the oracle fiitfiU'd. 
Then art thou near, thou glorious, sacred hour, 
Which shalt my country's liberty secure. 
Thrice hail, thou solemn period I Thee the tongues 
Of virtue, iame, and freedom, shall proclaim, 
Shall celebrate, in ages yet unborn. 
Thou godlike offspring of a godlike sire. 
To him my kindest greetings, Medon, bear. 
Farewell, Meguitias, holy IHend, and brave! 
Thou too, experienc'd, venerable chief, 
Demophilus, iarewell ! Farewell to thee. 
Invincible Dioniedon ! to thee, 
Unequaird Dtthyrambiis ! and td all. 
Ye other dauntless warriors, who may daim 
Praise from my lips, and inendship from my heart ! 
You, after all the wonders which your swords 
Have here accomplished, will enrich your names 
By fresh renown. Your valonr must complete 
What our's begms. Here first the' astonished foe 
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On dying Spartans shall, with terror, gaie, 
And tremble, while he eonqners. "flien, by fiite 
Led from his dreadful victory to meet 
United Gfreece in phalanx o*er the plain. 
By your avenging spears himself shall fiUI.' 

Forth from the' assembly strides Platssa's chie^— 
* By the twelve gods, enthroned in heav'n supreme. 
By my iair name, unsullied yet, I swear 
Thine eye, Leonidas, shall ne'er behold 
Diomedon forsake thee. First let strength 
Desert my limbs, and fortitude my heart. 
Did I not tface the Marathonian war? 
Have I not seen Thermopylae ? What more 
Can fame bestow, which I should wait to share? 
Where can I, living, purchase brighter praise 
Than dying here ? What more illustrious tomb 
Can I obtain than, buried in the heaps 
Of Persians, lairn my victims, on this rock 
To lie, distinguished by a thousand wounds r' 

He ended ; when Demophilus — * O kiog 
Of Lacedaemon, pride of human race. 
Whom none e'er equall'd but the seed of Jove, 
Thy own fore&ther, nnmbcr'd with the gods, 
Lo, 1 am old ! With Altering stepa I tn»d 
The prone descent of years. My country claim'd 
My youth, my ripeness. Feeble age bat yields 
An empty name of service. What remains 
For me, unequal to the winged speed 
Of active lioors, which court the swift and youi^? 
What eligible wish can wisdom form. 
But to die weHr Demophilus shall close 
With thee, O hero, on this glorious earth 
His eve of lite.' The youth of Thespia next 
Addness'd Leonidas—' O first of Oreeks, 
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Me too think worthy to attend thy fkme 
With this most dear, this ireoerable man, 
For ever bonour*d firora my tenderest age, 
E¥*n till on life's extremity we part. 
Nor too aspiring let my hopes be deem*d. 
Should the Barbarian in his triumph mark 
My yoothibl limbs among the gory heaps, 
Perhaps remembrance may nnnenre his arm 
In future fields of contest with a race. 
To whom the flower, the blooming joys of life 
Are less alluring than a noble death.* 

To him his second parent — * Wilt thou bleed. 
My Dtthyrauibas ? But I here withhold 
All counsel from thee, who art wise as brave. 
I know thy magnanimity. I read 
Thy generous thoughts. Decided is thy choice. 
Come then, attendants on a godlike shade, 
When to the' Elyaian ancestry of Greece 
Descends her great protector, we will show 
To Harmatides an illustrious son, 
And no unworthy brotlier. We will link 
Our shields together. We will press the ground, 
Still undivided in the arms of death. 
So, if the* attentive traveller we draw 
To our cold relics, wonderiog, shall he trace 
The different scene ; then, pregnant with applause, 
*' O wise old man," exclaim, ** the hour of late 
Well didst thou choose ; and, O unequalled youth^ 
Who for thy country didst thy bloom devote, 
Mayst thou remain for ever dear to fame 1 
May time rejoice to name thee 1 O'er thy urn 
May everlasting peace her pinion spread".' 

This said, the hero with his lifted shield 
His face o*ershades ; he drops a secret tear : 
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Not this ft tear of abgnish, hvt derhr'd 
From fond aflfectioD, grown mature with time, 
Awak'd a manly tenderness alone, 
Unmix'd with pity, or with vain regret. 

A stream of duty, gratitade, and loYe, 
Flow'd from the heart of Harmatides* son, 
Addressing straight Leonidas, whose looks 
Declar*d unspeakable applanse — * O king 
Of Lacedsemon, now distribute praise 
From thy accustom'd justice, small to me, 
To him a portion large. His guardian care. 
His kind instruction, his example, trained 
My infancy, my youth. From him 1 leam*d 
To live unspotted. Could I less than learn 
From him to die with honour?' Medon hears. 
Shook by a whitlwind of contending thoughts^ 
Strong heaves his manly bosom, under awe 
Of wise Melissa, torn by friendship, fir'd 
By such example high. In dubious state 
So rolls a vessel, when the* inflated waves 
Her planks assaH, and winds her canvass rend ; 
The rudder labours, and requires a hand 
Of firm, deliberate skill. The generous king 
Perceives the hero's struggle, and prepares 
To interpose relief; when instant came 
Dieneces before them. Short he spake — 

* Barbarian myriads through the secret pass 
Have enter'd Greece. Leonidas, by mom 
Expect them here. My slender force 1 spar'd. 
There to have died was useless. We return 
With thee to perish. Union of our strength 
Will render more illustrious to ourselves, 
And to the foe more terrible, our fall.' 

Megistias last accosts Laoonia's ktog— 
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* Tboii, whom the gods have chiMen to exalt 

Above mankind in virtue and renown, 

O call not me presnmptuoos, who intfplore 

Among these heroes thy regardful ear. 

To Lacedaemon I a stranger came. 

There found protection. There to honours rais'd, 

T have not yet the benefit repaid. 

lliat now the generous Spartans may behold 

In me their large benefieence not vain, 

Here to their cause I consecrate my breath.' 

' Not so, Megistias, (interpos'd the king) 
Thou and thy son retire.' Again the seer— 

* Forbid it, thou eternally ador'd, 
O Jove, confirm my persevering soul! 
Nor let me these auspicious moments lose. 
When to my bounteous patrons I may show 
lliat I deserv*d their favour. Thou, my child, 
Dear Menalippns, heed the king*s command. 
And my paternal tenderness revere. 
Thou from thesesranks withdraw thee, to my use 
Thy arms surrendering. Fortune wiU supply 
New proofs of valour. Vanquish then, or find 
A giorioua grave ; but spiire thy Cither's eye 
The bitter anguish to behold thy youth 
Untimely bleed before him.' Grief suspendr 
His speech, and interchangeably their arms 
Impart the last embraces. Either weeps, 
The hoary parent and the blooming son. 

But Ifrom his temples the pontific wreath 
Megistias now unloosens. He resigns 
His hallow'd vestmimts ; while the youth in tears 
The faehnet o'er his parent's snowy locks, 
O'er his broad chest adjusts the radiant mail. 

Dieneces was nigli. Oppress'd by shame, ^ 
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His downcast visage Meiia]i|>piis hid 

FVom him, who cheerful thus — *• Tboa needst not 

blnsh. 
Tboa hear'st thy father and the king commandy 
What I suggested, thy departore hence. 
Trained by my care, a soldier tbon retum'st. 
Go, practise my instmctions* Oft un fields 
Of' fotare conflict may thy prowess call 
Me to remembrance. Spare thy words. Farewell I* 

While such contempt of life, such fervid seal 
To die with glory, animate the Greeks, 
Far dtferent thoughts possess Aigestes* soul. 
Amaze and mingled terror chill his blood. 
Cold drops, distill'd from every pore, b^ew 
His shivering flesh. His bosom pants. His .knees 
Yield to their burden. Ghastly pale his cheeks ; 
Pale are his lips, and trembling. Such the mindi 
Of shives corrupt; on them the beauteous &ce 
Of virtne turns to horror. But these words 
From LacedsBmon's chief the wretch relieve — 

' Return to Xerxes. Tell him, on this rock 
The Grecians, faithful to their trust, await 
His chosen myriads. Tell him, thou hast seen 
How far the lust of erapue is below 
A freebom spurit; that my death, which seals 
My countiy's safety, is indeed a boon 
His folly gives; a precious boon, which Ckeece 
Will by perdition to his throne repay.' 

He s^d* Tlie Persian hastens through the paai. 
Once more the stem Diomedon arose. 
Wrath overcast his forehead while he spake — 

' Yet more must stay and bleed. Detested Thebes 
NA*er shall receive her traitors back. This spot 
8haU see tbeur perlidy atM*d by death. 
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Ev'o from that power to which their abject heartB 
Have Mcrific*d their faith. Nor dare to hope. 
Ye vile deserters of the public weal, 
Ye eoward slaves, that, mingled in the heaps 
Of geaeroos victims to their country's good. 
You shall your shame conceal. Whoever shall pass 
Along this field of glorious slain, and mark 
For. veneration every nobler corse. 
His heart though warm iu rapturous apphiose, 
Awhile shall carb the transport, to repeat 
His execrations o'er such impious heads, 
Ob whom that fiite, to others yielding fame, 
Is m£imy and vengeance.' Dreadful thus 
On the pale Thehans sentence he pronounc'd. 
Like Rhadanmnthos, from the' infernal seat 
Of judgment, which inexorably dooms 
The guilty dead-to ever-during pain; 
While Phlegethon his flaming volumes roUs 
Before their sights and ruthless furies shake 
Hietr hissing sefpents. All the Greeks assent 
In clamours, echoing through the concave rock. 
Forth Anaxander an the' assembly stood, 
Which he addressed with indignation feign'd : 

* If yet your damonrs, Grecians, are allay'd, 
Lo! I appear before you, to demand 
Why these my brave companions^ who alone 
Among the 'Uebans, through dissuading crowds, 
Their passage fore'd to join your camp, shonld bear 
Hie name ^ traitors? By an exil'd wretch 
We are tradoc'd ; by Demaratus, driven 
Fkrom Spartan confines, who hath meanly sought 
Barbarian courU for shelter. Hath he drawn 
Such vutues thence, that Sparta, who before 
Held bun unworthy of his native sway. 
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Sboald trust him now, aad doabt aiixiltar friends P 
lojurioos man! We scorn the thoughts of flight. 
Ijet Asia bring her nnmbers ; uneonitjrain'dy 
We wiU confront them, and for Greece expire^* 

Thus in the garb of virtue he adom'd 
Necessity. Laconia's king pereeiv'd, 
Through all its §ur disgrnse, l;he traitor's heart. 
So, when at first mankind in science rude 
Kever'd the moon, as bright In native beams^ 
Some sage, who walked with nature ^ongh her 

works, 
By wisdom led, diwerai*d the various orb,. 
Dark in itself, in foreign splendors dad. 

Leonidas conclndes — *' Ye Spartans, hear ; 
Hear yon, O Grecians, ia our lot by choice 
Partakers, destia'd to enrol your names 
In time's eternal record, and enhance 
Your country's lustre : lo! the noontide blaae 
Inflames the broad horison. Eacli retire; 
Each- in -his tent invoke the pow'r of sleep. 
To bi^e his vigour, to enlarge bis strength 
For long endnrance. When the snn deacenda» 
Let each appear in arms. Yon, brave alUea 
Of Corintli, Phlius, and Mycene's towers, 
Arcadians, Locriam, must not yet depart. 
While we repose, embattled wait. Retreat 
When we our tents abandon. I resign 
To great Oilens' son supreme command. 
Take my embiaees, ^sohylns. The fleet 
Expects thee. To Themistoclcs report 
What thou hastseenand heanl.* ' O thrice ftrewell V 
The* Athenian answer'd— -' To yourselves, my 
Your virtues immortality secure, [friend*. 

Your bright eaamples victory to Greece.' 
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RetaitniiK these injnncttons, all dtspers'd ; 
While in his tent Leonidas remain'd 
Apart with Agis, whom he thus bespake — 

* Yet in oar fall the pondrons hand of Greece 
Shall Asia feel. This Persian's welcome tale 
Of us, inextricably doora*d her prey, 
As by the force of sorcery, will wrap 
Secnrity aronnd her, will suppress 
All sense, all thought, of danger. Brother, know 
That, soon as Cynthia from the vault of heav'n 
Witlnlraws her shining lamp, through Asia's host 
Shall massacre and desolation rage. 
Yet not to base associates will I trust 
My vast design. Their perfidy might watv 
The unsuspecting foe, our fairest fruits 
Of glory thus be withered. Ere we mof e, 
While, on the solemn sacrifice intent, 
As LacedsBmon's ancient laws ordain. 
Our prayers we ofier to the tuneful nine, 
Thou whisper, through the willing ranks of Thebes, 
Slow, and in silence, to disperse and fly.' 

Now, left by Agts, on his conch reclin'd, ^ 
The Spartan king thus meditates alone — 

' My fate is now impending. O my soul! 
What more auspicious period conldst thou choose 
For death than now, when, beating high in joy^ 
Thou telPst me I am happy? If to live, 
Or die, as virtue dictates, be to know 
The purest bliss ; if she her charms displays, 
Still lovely, still unfading, still sereh^. 
To youth, to age, to death; whatever be 
Those other climes of happiness uncfaang'd^ 
Which heav'n in dftrk futiirity^^ conceals, 
Still here, O virtue, tboii art all 'cibr goodl 

VOL. U. H ' 
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Ok! wlat a Uack, imspcaluible revene 
Most the mni^tecHis, must the tjwwat prove? 
What io tbe stnif^gie of deportiiig day. 
When lifelB last glirapMy extiBgaahiii^y 
Unkoowiiy ioexlricable gtooBB ? Botkow 
Can I explain the tenon of a breast 
Where gvilt leaides? Leooidaiy forego 
Tlie horrible coooeptioii, and agun 
Within thy own lelicity retire ; 
Bow grateiiii down to him, who fomr'd thj 
Of crimes nnfimitiBl, never to admit 
The black impreanon of a gnilty thought. 
Ebe coaM I ieariess, by deliberate choiee, 
ReUnqaish life? l^us calm from minds deprav'd 
Is ever absent. Oft in them the force 
Of some prevailioii; passion for a time 
Sappresses fear. Precipitate they lose 
The sense of danger; when dominion, wealth. 
Or parple pomp, enchant the daciled sight. 
Pursuing still the joys of Hfe alone. 
But he, who calmly seeks a certain death. 
When duty only, and the general good, 
Direct his ooomge, must a soul possess. 
Which, all ooottnt deducing from itwif, 
Can, by nnermig virtue's constant light. 
Discern when death is worthy of his choice. 
Tlie man, thus great and happy, in the scope 
Of his large mind is stretch'd beyond his date. 
9v'4i on this shore of bemg he in thought, 
3l^preni^ly bless'd, anticipates the good, 
Wliich late posterity from him derives.' 

At length the beroli meditations close. 
Tlie swelling transport of bis heart sobskles 
In soft oblivion; and tbe silken plomct 
Of sleep envelope bis ei^tended Umbs. .... 
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BOOK XI. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

Leonldas, risiug before sDii-set, dismtsseft the forces nnder 
the Gommand of Medoa ; but, obsenriuc a reluctance 
in him to depart* reminds him of his duty, and gives 
him an affectionate Arewell. He then relates to his 
own select band a dream, which is interpreted by Me- 
gistias; arms himself, and marches, in procession with 
bis whole troop, to an altar newly raised on a neigh- 
bouring meadow ; there oflTers a sacrifice to the moses : 
he involies the assistance of those goddesses ; he ani- 
mates his companions ; then, placing himself at their 
bead, leads them against the enemy in the dead of the 
night. 
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BOOK XL 

The day wba closing. Agis left his tent. 
He sottgbt bis godlit^e brother. Him be found 
Stretcb'd o'er his tranquil couch. His looks retained 
The cheerful tincture of liis waking thoughts. 
To gladden sleep. So smile soft evening skies, 
Yet streak'd with rnddy light, when summer's suns 
Have veil'd their bcamiog foreheads. Transport fiU'd 
The eye of Agis; fiiendship swell'd his heart; 
His yielding knee in veneration bent; 
The bero's hand be kiss'd, then fervent thus — 

*• O excellence ineifable; receive 
This secret homage ; and may gentle sleep 
Yet longer seal thine eyelids, that, unblani'd, 
I may fall down before thee.' He concludes 
In adoration of his friend divine, 
Whose brow the sliades of slumber now forsake. 
So, when the rising sun resumes his state, 
Some white-rob'd niagus on Euphrates' side. 
Or Indian seer on Ganges, prostrate fails 
Before the' emerging glory to salute 
That radiant emblem of the' immortal mind. 

Uprise both heroes. From their tents in arms 
Appear the bauds elect* The other Greeks 
Are fitiog homeward. Only Medon stops. 
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Melissa's dictates he forgets awhile. 

All ioattentive to the warning voice 

Of Melibceos, earnest he surveys 

liConidas. Such constancy of zeal 

In good O'lleiis' ofispriog brings the sire 

To fiill remembrance in that solemn honr, 

And draws these cordial accents from the king— 

'Approach me, Locrian. In thy look I trace 
Consommate faith and love. But, vers'd in armsy 
Against thy general's orders wonldst thoa stay? 
Go, prove to kind O'lleiu that my heart 
Of him was mindAil when the gates of death 
I bar'd against his son. Yon gallant Greeks, 
To thy commanding care from mine tnmsfei^d, 
Remove fi'om certain slaughter. Last repair 
To Lacedsemon. Thither lead thy sire. 
Say to her senate, to her people tell, 
Here didst thou leave tbeir coantiymen and king. 
On death resolv'd, obedient to the laws.' 

The Locrian chief, restraming tears, replies — 
' My sire, left slumbering in the island-fime, 
Awoke no more.' ' Then joyful I shall meet 
Him soon,' the king made answer: — * Let thy worth 
Supply thy father's. Virtue bids me die, 
Thee Uve. Farewell !' Now Medon's grief, o^r«w*€l 
By wisdom, leaves his long-suspended mind 
To firm decision. He departs, prepar'd 
For all the duties of a man, by deeds 
To prove himself the fiiend of Sparta's kmg, 
Melissa's brother, and O'lleus' son. 

The generous victims of the pnblie weal 
Assembled now, Leonidas salutes. 
His pregnant soul disburdening — * O, thrice hail! 
Surround me, Gi'ecians; to my words attends — 
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This eTening's sleep no sooDer press'd iny browB, 

Than o*er my head the empyreal form 

Of heav'n-enthroD'd Alcides was displayed. 

I saw his magnitude divine. His voice 

I heardy ^ solemn mandate to arise. 

I rose. He bade me follow. I obey*d. 

A maiintain's sommity dear'd from mist or dood, 

We-reaeh'd in silence. Suddenly the howl 

Of wolves and dogs, the vulture-s piercing shriek, 

The yell of every beast and bird of pr^y. 

Discordant grated on my ear. I turned. 

A sniiace hideous, delug'd o'er with blood. 

Beyond my view inimitably stretched, 

C^ne vast e^cpanse of horror. There, supine, 

Of huge dimension, covering half the plain, 

A giant corse lay mangled, red with wounds, 

l>elv*d in the* enormous flesh, which, babbling, fed 

Ten thousand thousand grisly beaks and jaws, 

Insatiably devouring. Mute f gaz'd ; 

Whm from' behind I heard a second sound, . 

like snrges tumbling o'er a craggy shore. 

Again I turn'd. An ocean there appeared 

With riven keels and shrouds, with shivered oars, 

With arms and weltering carcasses bestrewn, 

Innumeroos. The billows fqam'd in blood. 

But where the waters, unobserv*d before, 

Between two adverse shores, contracting voird 

A stormy current, on the beach forlorn 

One of majestic stature I descried, 

la ornaments imperial. Oft be bent 

On me bis clouded eyeballs. Oft ray name 

He sounded forth in execrations 4oud; 

Then rent his splendid gannents; then,iiis bead 

In rage divested of its gracefiil hairs. 
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Impatient now he ey'd a sleikler skiff, 

"Which, moanted high on boistrous waves, ap- 

proaeb'd. 
With indignation, with rehictant grief. 
Once more his sight revertmg, be embark'd 
Amid the perils of the frowning deep. 
*^ O thou, by glorious actions raak'd in heav'o, 
(I here exdaim'd) instruct me. What prodac.*d 
This desolation?" Hercules replied ; 
** Let thy astonish'd eye again survey • 
The scene thy soul abhorr'd." I looked. I saw 
A land where plenty, with disporting hands^ * 
Pour'd all the fruits of Aroalthea's horn ; 
Where bloom'd the olive ; where the clustering vine 
With her broad foliage mantled every biU ; 
Where Ceres with exuberance enrobed 
The pregnant bosoms of the fields iu gold -, 
Where spacious towns, whose circuits proud con- 

tain'd 
The dazsling works of wealth, along the banks 
Of copious rivers show'd their stately tow'rs,. 
The strength and splendour of the peopled land. 
Then in a moment clouds obscur'd my view ; 
At once all vanisb*d from my waking eyes.' 
* Thrice X salute the omeoj' loud began 
The sage Megistias: * In this mystic dream 
I see my country's victories. The land, 
The deep, shall own her triumphs ; while the tears 
Of Asia and of libya sliall deplore 
Their offipring, cast before the vulture's beak, 
And every monstrous native of the main. 
These joyous fields of plenty picture Greece, 
Enrich'd by conquest and Barbarian spoils. 
He^ whom thou saw'st^ in regal vesture clad. 
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Print oo the sand his solitary step. 
Is Xerxes, foil'd and fagiti?e.' So spake 
The reverend aogur. Every bosom felt 
Enthusiastic raptare, joy beyond 
All sense and all conception^ bnt of those 
Who die to save their country. Here again 
The' exulting band Leonidas addressed — 
' Since happiness from virtae is derived. 
Who for his country dies, that moment proves 
Moat happy, as most virtuous. Such our lot. 
But go, Megistias ; instantly prepare 
The sacred fuel, and the victim due, 
That to the Muses (so by Sparta's law 
We are enjoin'd) our offerings may be paid 
Before we march. Remember, from the rites 
Let every sound be absent ; not the fife. 
Not eVn the muftic-breathing flute, be heard. 
Meantime, ye leaders, every band instrnct 
To move in silence.' Mindful of their charge, 
The chiefi depart Leonidas provides 
His various armour. Agis close attends, 
His best assistant. First a breastplate arms 
The spacious chest. O'er tliis the hero spreads 
The mailed cuirass, from bis shoulders bung. 
A shining belt infolds his migbty loins. 
Next, on bts stately temples he erects 
The plumed helm ; then grasps bis pondrons shield; 
Where, nigh the centre, on projecting brass, 
The' inimitable artist had emboss'd 
The shape of great Alcides, whom to gain 
Two goddesses contended. Pleasure here 
Won, by soft wiles, the' attracted eye ; and tliere 
The form of Virtue dignified the scene. 
In her majestic sweetness was display'd 
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The mind sublime and happy. From her lips 
Seem'd eloqoence to flow. In look serene, 
Bat fix*d intensely on the son of Jove, 
She wav'd her hand, where, winding to the skies, 
Her paths ascended. On the siunmit stood, 
Supported by a trophy near to heav*n, 
Fame, and protended her eternal trump. 
The youth, attentive to her wisdom, own*d 
The prevalence of Virtue ; while his eye, 
FilPd by that spirit which redeemed tlie world 
From tyranny and monsters, darted flames, 
Not undescried by Pleasure, where she hiy 
Beneath a gorgeous canopy. Around 
Were flowerets strewn, and wantonly in rills 
A fount mcander*d. Ail relax'd her limbs ; 
Nor wanting yet solicitude to gain, 
>Vhat lost she fear*d, as struggling with, despair, 
She seem'd collecting every pow'r to charm : 
Excess of sweet allurement she difius*d 
In vam. Still Virtue sway'd Alcides' mind. 
Hence all his labours. Wrought Mrith varied art. 
The shield^s external surface they enrich'd. 

lliis portraiture of glory on his arm 
Leonidas displays, and, towering, strides 
From his pavilion. Ready are the bands. 
The chieft assume their station. Torches blaze 
Through every file. All now in silent pace 
To join in solemn sacrifice proceed* 
First Polydoms bears the hallowed knife. 
The sacred salt and barley. At his side 
Diomedon sustains a weighty mace. 
The priest, Megistias, follows like the rest 
In polisb'd armour. White as winter's fleece^ 
■A fillet ronnd bis shining helm reveals 
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The sacerdotal honoors. By the horns, 

Where lanrels twine, with Alphens, Maron leads 

The consecrated ox : and lo ! behind 

Leonidas advances. Never he 

In such transcendent majesty was seen ; 

And his own virtae never so ei^y'd. 

Soccessive move Dieneces the brave; 

In hoaiy state Demophilus; the bloom 

Of Dithyrambns, glowing in the hope 

Of fbtnre praise; the generous Agis next, 

Serene and graceful ; hut the Theban chiefs. 

Repining, ignominioos ; then slow march 

Ttie troops, all mate, nor shake their brazen arms. 

Not from Thermopylae remote the hills 
Of CEta, yielding to a fruitful dale, 
Withui their side, half circling, had enclosed 
A fair expanse in verdure smooth. The bounds 
Were edg'd by wood, o'erlook'd by snowy cliB^, 
Which from the clouds bent, frowning. Down a rock, 
Above the loftiest summit of the grove, 
A tumbling torrent wore the shagged stone ; 
Then, gleaming through the intervals of shade, 
Attained tlie valley, where the level stream 
Diffused refreshment. On its banks the Greeks 
Had raised a rustic altar, fram'd of turf. 
Broad was the surface, high in piles of wood. 
All interspersed with laurel. Purer deem'd 
Than river, lake, or fountain, in a vase 
Old Ocean's briny elejnent was placed 
Before the altar ; and of wine unmix'd 
Capacious goblets stood. Megiatias now 
His helm unloosen*d. With his snowy head 
Uncovered, round the solemn pile he trod. 
He shook a branch of laurel, scattering wide 
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The sacred moisture of therinaio. His hand 
Next on the altar, on the victim strew'd 
The mingled salt and barley^ O'er the horns 
The' inverted chalice, foaming from the grape. 
Discharged a rich libation. Then approached 
Diomedon. Megistias ^ve the sign. 
Down sunk the victim by a deathfulstroke. 
Nor groan'd. The augur buried in th^ throat 
His hallowed steel. A purple current iiow'd. 
Now smok'd the structure, now it thim'd abroad 
In sudden splendour. Deep in <rircling ranks 
The Grecians pressed. Each held a sparkling brand ; 
The beaming lances intermixed ; the helms, 
The bumish'd armour, multiplied the blaze. 
Leonidas drew nigh. Before the pile 
His feet he planted. From his brows removed, 
Tlie casque to Agis he cousign'd; his sliield, 
His spear, to Dithyrambus ; then, his arms 
Extending, forth in supplication broke — 

* Harmonious daughters of Olympian Jove t 
Who, on the top of Helicon ador'd, 
And high Paniassos, with delighted ears 
Bend to the warble of Castalia's stream, 
Or Aganippe's murmur, if from thence 
We must invoke your presence, or along 
The neighbouring mountains with propitioas steps 
If now you grace your cousecrated bowers, 
Look down, ye Muites ; nor disdain to stand 
Each an iumiortal witness of our late. 
But with you bring fair Liberty^ whom Jove 
And you must honour. L^et her sacred eyes 
Approve her dying Grecians^' let her voice 
In exultation tell tbo earth and heavens, 
These are her sons. Then strikp your tuneful shells. 



1 
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Record us gnardians of oar parents* agf , 
Our matrons' virtue, and our children's bloom. 
The glorious bulwarks of* our country's laws, 
Who sball ennoble the historian's page, 
Shall on the joyous festival inspire 
With loftier strains the virgins* choral song. 
Then, O celestial maids ! ou yonder camp 
Let night sit heavy. Let a sleep like death 
Weigh down the eye of Asia. O infuse 
A. cool, untroubled spirit in our breasts, 
Which may in silence guide our daring feet. 
Control our fury, nor by tumult wild 
The friendly dark affright, till dying groans 
Of slaughtered tyrants into horror wake 
The midnight calm ; then turn destruction loose. 
Let terror, let confusion, rage around ; 
In one vast ruin heap the barbarous ranks. 
Their horse, their chariots. Let the spurning steed 
Imbrue his hoofi in blood, the shatter'd cars . 
Crush with their brazen weight tlie prostrate neckfl 
Of chiefi and kings, encircled, as tliey fall, 
By nations shun. You, countrymen and friends. 
My last commands retain. Your general's voice 
Once more salutes you, not to rouse the brave, 
Or minds resolv'd and daimtless to confirm. 
Too well by this expiring blaze I see 
Impatient valour flash from every eye. 
O temper well that ardour, and your lips 
Close on the rising transport. Mark how sleep 
Hath folded millions in bis black embrace. 
No sound is wafted from the' unnumber'd foe. 
The winds themselves are silent. All conspires 
To this great sacrifice, where thousands soon 
Shall only wake to die. Their crowded train 
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This night perhaps to Pluto*^ dreary shades 
Ev'n Xerxes* ghost may lead, unless reserr'd 
From this destruction to himent a doom 
Of more disgrace, when Greece confounds that 

pow'r 
Which we will shake. But look, the setting moon 
Shuts on our darksome paths her waning boms. 
Let each his head distinguish by a wreath 
Of well-eam*d laurel. Then the victim share, 
Then crown the goblet Take your last repast ; 
With your forefathers and the heroes old 
You next will banquet, in the hiess'd abodes.* 
Here ends tlieir leader. Through the* encircling 
crowd 
The agitation of their spears denotes 
High ardour. So the spiry growth of pines 
Is rock*d, when .£olns in eddies winds 
Among their stately trunks on Petionls brow. 
The Acamanian seer distributes swift 
The sacred laurel. Snatch'd in eager zeal, 
Around each helm ^e woven leaves unite 
Their glossy verdure to the floating plumes. 
Then is the victim portion*d. In the bowl 
Then flows the vine's empurpled stream. Afoof 
The Theban tnun, in wan dejection mute^ 
Brood o*er theur shame, or cast affiigbC^d looks 
On that determm'd courage which, anmov'd 
At flite*s approach, with cheerfitf lips could taste 
The sparkling goblet, could in Joy partake 
That last, that glorious banquet. Ev*n the heart 
Of Anaxander had forgot its wiles, 
Dissembling fear no longer. Agis here, 
Regardful ever of the king's command, 
Accosts the Theban chiefs in whispers thus — 
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*■ LieoDiclas permits yon to retire ; 
While on the rites of sacrifice employ'd. 
None lif^d yoar motioiis. Separate, and fly 
In silent pace.' This heard, the' inglorioos troop, 
Their files dissolving, from the rest withdraw. 
Unseen they monlder from the host, like snow. 
Freed from the rigour of constraioing frost ; 
Soon as the son exerts his orient beam, 
The transitory landscape melts in rills 
Away ; and structures, which delude tlie eye, 
Insensibly are lost. Tlie solemn feast 
Was now concluded. Now Laconia's king 
Had reassum'd his arms. Before his step 
The crowd roll backward. In their gladden'd sight 
His crest, illnmin'd by uplifted brands, 
Its purple splendour shakes. The towering oak 
Thus from a lofty promontory waves 
His majesty of verdure. As with joy 
The sailors mark his heav*n-ascending pride. 
Which frx>m afar directs their foamy course 
Along the pathless ocean ; so the Greeks 
In transport gaze, as down their opening ranks 
The king proceeds ; from whose superior frame 
A soul like thine, O Phidias, might conceive, 
In Parian marble or efiulgent brass. 
The form of great Apollo ; when the god, 
Won by the prayers of nian*s afflicted race, 
In arms forsook his lucid throne, to pierce 
The monster Python in the Delphian vale. 
Close by the hero Polydorus waits. 
To guide destruction through the Asian tents. 
As the young eagle near his parent's side 
In wanton flight essays his vigorous wii^ 
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BOOK XII. 



THE AR6UMEMT. 

Leonldat and the Oredans peoetrate Ihrovgb the Pcnlan 
camp to the very paviUen of Xenea, who aipoldi de- 
•tnctloii by ftlfht. The Barbariaas are ttaoghlered In 
fieat Bialtltades, and their camp Is set on Arc. Leo- 
iHdn condocti his aea te food order back to Thermo. 
pyte; rotates the Persians who were descended ftwn 
the bills; and, after nnnherless prooA of superior 
strength and valour, sinks down covered with wounda. 
and expires the last of all the Grecian coounandera. 
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Across the' aagoarded boaod of Asia's camp 

Slow pass the Grecians. Through inDumerons tents. 

Where all is mute and traDi|uil, they pursue 

Their inarch sedate. Beneath the leaden hand 

Of sleep lie millions motionless and deaf, 

Nor dream of iate's approach. Their wary foes, 

By Polydonis guided, still proceed. 

Et^ii to the centre of the' extensive host 

They pierce unseen ; when lo ! the* imperial tent 

Yet distant rose before them. Spreading round 

The* august pavilion, was an ample space 

For thousands in arrangement. Here a band 

Of chosen Persians, watchful o'er the king, 

Held their nocturnal station. As the hearts 

Of anxious nations^ whom the* unsparing sword 

Or famine threaten, tremble at the sight 

Of fear-engender'd phantoms in the sky, 

Aerial bests amid the clouds array'd. 

Portending woe and death ; the Persian guard 

.In equal consternation now descried 

The glimpse of hostile armour. All disband, 

Ab if aoxiliar to his favoured Greeks 

Pan held their banner, scattering from its folds 

Fear and confusion, which to Xerxes' couch, 
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Swifl-wiDged, fly; thence shake the geaeral campy 

Whose nambers issue oaked, pale, unami'dy 

Wild in amazement, blinded by dismay, 

To every foe obnoxious. In the breasts 

Of thousands, 'gor*d at once, the Grecian steel 

Reeks in destruction. Deluges of blood 

Float o'er the field, and foam around the heaps 

Of wretches slain, unconscious of the hand 

Which wastes their helpless ma1titnv*e. Amase^ 

Afinght, distraction, from his pillow chase 

The lord of Asia, who in thought beholds 

United Greece in arms. Thy lust of pow'r! 

Thy hope of glory ! whither are they flown. 

With all thy pomp? tn this disastrous hour 

What could avail the' immeasurable range 

Of thy proud camp, save only to conceal 

Thy trembling steps, O Xerxes, while thou fly'st? 

To tliy deserted couch, with other looks. 

With other steps, Leonidas is nigh. 

Before him terror strides. Gigantic death 

And desolation at his side attend. 

The vast pavilion'^ empty space, where lamps 
Of gold shed liglit and odours, now admits 
The hero. Ardent throngs behind him press. 
But miss their victim. To the ground are InirPd 
The glitteriDg ensigns of imperial state. 
The diadem, the sceptre, late ador'd 
Through boundless kingdoms, underneath tfaeirleef. 
Id mingled rage and scorn, the warriors cmih, 
A sacrifice to fireedom. They return 
Again to form. Leonidas exalts 
For new destruction his resistless spear ; 
When double darkness suddenly descends. 
The clouds, condensing, intercept the stars. 
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Black o'er the'fbrTow'4 main the ngmg east 

Id wfairiwiiMfe sweeps the surge. The coasts re* 

The cavem'd rocks, the crashing forests, roar. 
Swift through the camp the hnrricane impels 
Its rode career ; when Asia's nnmbers, veil'd 
Amid the sheltering horrors of the storm^ 
Evade the victor's lance. The Grecians halt; 
While to their general^ pregnant mind occnrs 
A new attempt and vast. Perpetual fire 
Beside the tent of Xerxes, from the hour 
He lodg'd his standards on the Malian plains. 
Had shone. Among bis Magi, to adore 
Great Horomaxes was the monarch wont 
Before the sacred light. Huge piles of wood 
Lay nigli, prepai^d to feed the constant flame. 
On living embers these are cast. So wills 
Leonidas. The phalanx then divides. 
Four troops are form'd, by Dithyrembns led^ 
By Alpbens, by Diomedoo. The last 
Himself conducts. The word is giv'n. They seize 
The burning fuel. Sparkling in the wind. 
Destructive fire is brandish'd. All, enjoin'd 
To reassemble at the regal tent. 
By various paths the hostile camp invade. 
Now devastation, nnconiin'd, involves 
The Malian fields. Among Bdrbarian tentSy 
From difierent stations, fiy consuming tiames. 
The Greeks afford no respite ; and the storm 
Exasperates the blase. To every part 
The conflagration like a sea expands, 
One waving surface of unbounded fire. 
In ruddy volumes mount the curling fhunea 



To beaveii'a dvk T«illl>.t»d pallit th« iiMdiHshi 

doods. 
So, when the north emits hi» purpled lightly 
Tlie nndnlatecl Aidifnee, streaming widey 
As with « bnmiiig cwMpy, invests 
The* ethereal concaTe. CEta now disdosi^il 
His foreheail, gHttienng in eternal &«st» 
While down Ins reeks the foamy torrents shone. 
Far o'er the main the pointed rays ware thrown ; 
Night snatch^ her mantle Irom thft ocean's breast; 
The billows gtirnmeK^ from the distant shores. 

Botlo! a piUar hage of smoke ascends. 
Which overshades the iield. There horror, thar^ 
Leonidas, presides. Coaomand he gave 
To Poiydoms, who, exulting, show'd 
Where Asia's hone and warlUte carsposaeaa'd 
A crowded station. At the hero's nod 
Devouring Vnlcan riots on the steret 
Of Geres, emptied of the ripen'd grain. 
On all the tribute fi-om her meadows brown^ 
By rich Theisalia rendtr'd to the scythe. 
A flood of fire envelopes all the ground. 
The cordage bunts arVaad the blasmg tents. 
Down smk the rooft on suffocated throngs, 
Close-wedg'd by fear. The Libyan chariot bnras. 
The' Arabian camel and the Penian steed 
Bound through a bammg deluge. Wild with pain, 
'lliey shake their singed manes. Their madding 

hoofs 
Dgah through the blood of thousands, roix'd witli 

flames, 
Which rage, augmented by the whurlwuMl's blasts 

Meanlhne the sceptred lord of half the globe 
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Dispen'd are all his MlrapOb Prid<Q iNniiiC 

Sinma fait dejected W«w. Despair alone 

Waits on th' imperial foptiTey and ihowsy 

As roond the canup his eye> distracted* rove% 

No limits to destmctieB. Now is seen 

Anrora, moealiiig fiwn her eastern hitt 

In roqr sandals, woA with dewy locka. 

The winds subside before her; darkness flies; 

A stream of light proelain» the eheeiftl di^. 

Which sees at Xerxes' tent the conqoeffiog bind% 

All remuted* What could fovtone more 

To aid the valiant, what to gorge teYengt? 

Lo! desolation o'er the adverse host 

Hath easptied all her terrors. Ev'n the hand 

Of languid slaoghter dropt the crimson steel; 

Nor Natara longer can sustain the toil 

Of anremitted conquest. Yet what pow'r 

Among these sons of liberty reriv'd 

Their drooping warmth, new-strung their nerves, 

recaU'd 
Their wearied swords to deeds of brighter fiime f 
What, but the' inspiring hope of glorious deatli 
To crown their labours, and the' anspiciQUs look 
Of their heroic ehief, which, still unchanged, 
Still in superior migesty, deelar'd 
No toil bad yet relax'd his matchless strength^ 
Nor worn the vigour of his godlike soul. 

B^iEk to the pass, in gentle march, he leads 
The' embattled warriors. They behind the shmhs, 
Where Medon sent such numberi to the shades, 
In ambush he. The tempest is o'erblown. 
Soft breezes only from the Mahan wave 
O'er eachgrimfiM^l^esniear'd withsmokenadgore 



US WWmAi. HMk tt. 



1 



A ciy«Ui fJB WBV CEta^ ii liwit fcct, 
Diqik the iMgMr fron tfedr Iniwi'd 
fktnhime'dbj strength letarniBK. O'er their head* 
Lo! ia fidl btaae ef naycsty appeus 



The* eteroal ^HmfiiB nfiBitrio— deedv 

The sweet Phaebeaa lyre. Her yecW tnuB 

Of irhiteHrobnd vinpn^ seated on a nuige 

Half down the clifl^ o*enhado«nDg the GredOy 

All with coneocdant strings md aoccnts dear^ 

A torrent poor of nwlody, and swell 

A highy trinniphaly solemn, dirge of pnisey 

Anticipating fiune. Of endless joy 

In Uesfd Eljrshnn was the song^* Go, nwet 

LgfcaigvSy Solon, and Zelencos sige. 

Let them sataite the children of their laws. 

Meet Homer, Orpheos, and the' Ascnean bard. 

Who, with a spirit by ambrosial food 

Refin'd and more enlted, shell contend 

Yoar splendid &te to warble through the bowers 

Of amamth and myrtle, ever ymmg, 

like yoor renown. Yoor ashes we will calL 

In yonder &ne deposited, yoor nnis, 

Dear to the Muses, shall our lays inspire. 

Whatever oferingi genius, science, art. 

Can dedicate to virtue, shill be yours. 

The gifts of all tile Muses, to tranynit 

Yon on the' enlivened canvais, marble, brassy 

In wisdom's volume, in the poet's song. 

In every tongue, through every age and clime ; 

You of this earth the brightest flowers, not cropt, 

Transpbinted only to immortal bloom 

Of praise with men, ofhappmem with godk' 
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The Gredan vaionr on relifpon^ flaine 
To ecstasy is wafted. Death is nigh. 
As by the Graces fashion'd, be appears 
A beauteous form. His adamantine gate 
Is half unfolded. All in transport catch 
A glimpse of immortality. Elate 
In raptnrons delusion, they belieTe 
That to behold and solemnise their fiite 
The goddesses are present on the bills 
With celebrating lyres. In thonght serene 
Leonidas the kind deception bless'd. 
Nor undecei?'d his soldien. After aU 
The' incessant labours of the honid night. 
Through blood, through flames, continued, he 

prepares 
In order'd battle to confront the pow'rs 
Of Hyperanthes from the upper straits. 

Not long the Greeks in expectation wait 
Impatient. Sudden, with tumultuous shouts, 
like Nilei's rude current, where, in deafening roar, 
Prone fi-om the steep of Elepbantis, falls 
A sea of waters, Hyperanthes pours 
His chosen numbers on the Grecian camp 
Down from the hiUs precipitant. No foes 
He finds. The Thebans join him. In his van 
They march conductors. On the Persians roll, 
In martial thunder, through the sounding pass* 
They issue forth, impetuous, Irom its mouth* 
That moment Sparta's leader gave the sign -, 
When, as the* impulsive ram in forceful sway 
Overturns a uodding rampart from its base^ 
And strews a town with ruin, so the band 
Of serried heroes down the Malian steep. 
Tremendous depth, the mix'd battalions swap 



OfThebeiaMlPeimu Th«ie bo wnlcn fl»w'd. 
Abrapt and naked, all was ^ock benaUfa. 
XiBoiiidas, iiieeiiB*d, with grappliog stram^ 
Dash*d Aaaxaoder on a pointed crag; 
Compo6*dy thai f^ve new orden. At the word 
His phalanx, wlieeiing» peaetmtet the past. 
Astomsh'd Penia stops in hXk career. 
Ev'n Hypeiaatbes shrinks in wonder hack. 
Confosion drives fiesh nmnben firom the shore, 
llie Mahan ooae o'erwhehns them. Sparta's king 
Still presses forward, tiU an open breadth 
Of fifty paces yields his ftroat extent 
To proflfer battle* Hyperanthes soon 
iteods his warrion, dinipates their fiHUs. 
Swift on the great Leonidas a cloud 
Of darts is shower'd. The* encoont'ring armies 
close. 
Who firat, sobtimest hero, felt thy arm? 
What rivers heard along their echoing banks 
Thy name, in corses sounded from the lips 
Of noble mothen, wailiag for their sons? 
What towns with empty monuments were tiird 
For those whom thy unconquerable sword 
This day to valtores cast? First Bessos died, 
A luoghty satrap, whose tyrannic sway 
Despoiled Hyrcania of her golden sheave* 
And laid her forests waste* For him tlie liees 
Among the branches interwove their sweets ; 
For him the fig was ripeo'd, aad the vine 
In rich profiision o'er the goblet foara'd. 
Then Dinis bled. On Hemuis' side he reiga^d ; 
He loi^, assiduous, unavailingt woo*d 
The martial queen of Caria. She disdain'd 
A lover's soft compteint. Her rigid 
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Was firamM to wfttch the tonpest wUle it MgM, 
Her eye ftccostooi'il ott the rolling deck 
To brave the tnrgid t>iiiow. Nenr the ihore 
She now is present in her piniwoe light. 
The spectacle of glory crowds her hreast 
With diflerent panions. Valiant, she apphiads 
The Grecfam valonr ; Aithftil, she faunenls 
Her sad presage €1^ Perria ; prompts her son 
To emolatiott of tte Graekiin tmn, 
And of herself hi loyalty. By (hte 
Is she reaerv'd to signalifee that day 
Of fhtnre shame, when Xenes vMist behoM 
The blood of natiofls ovei<f)ow his decks, 
And to their bot«MB thige the briny floods 
Of Safaunb; whence she with Asia flies, 
She only not IngloHeos. Low reetines 
Her lover now, on Hemtts lo repeat 
Her name no more, nor tell the vocal ii^rotfB 
His fmitl^ sorrows. Kent Madnces feH, 
A Paphlagonitn. Bom amid the sound 
Of chafing surges, Hiid the i^Nur ]of winds, 
He o'er the' Inhospitable Easdaeioam 
Was wont, IhMn high CaranMt' rock, to ken 
Ilt4hfted keels, wfaidi out the Pontic stream ; 
Then, wi^ his dire at see ift tes, through the deep 
For spoil and daughter guide bb sntage prow. 
Him dogs will rend adiore. ¥tma iledns lar. 
Their natH« 4r«m4ent^ tw» bold trrotbers diedy 
Sisanmes and TlthMEosMs, potent fards 
Ofi4ehdenMnDS. On these Midirines grey, 
CiKcian princey Litaeas, wtio htd left 
The babny fragranoe of Ambii^ Mds, 
With Bab)4oaian Tteagon, ^expifd. 
The growhig enmiige Hyperanthel views 
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Indignant, fierce in ▼engefiil ardour strides 
Against the victor. Each his lance protends. 
But Asians numbers interpose their shields. 
Solicitous to guard a prince rever'd : 
Or thither fortune wfaiehn'd the tide of war. 
His term protracting ibr augmented iiime. 
So two proud vessels, labouring on the foam, 
Present for battle their destructive beaks ; 
When ridgy seas, by hurricanes nptom, 
In mountainous commotion dash between, 
And either deck, in blackening tempests veil*d. 
Waft (Wnn iCs distant foe. More fiercely bum'd 
Thy spirit, mighty Spartan. Such dismagr 
Relaxed thy iiMs, that each Barbarian heart 
Resign'd aU hopes of victory. The steeds 
Of day were climbing their meridian height 
Continued shonts of onset from the pass 
ResoiHMled o'er the plain* Artochos heard. 
When first the spreiding tumult had alann*d 
His distant quarter, starting ftom repose. 
He down the valley of Sperobeos rosh'd, 
To aid his regal master. . Asia's camp 
He found the seat of tenror and despair. 
As in some finiicM clime, which late hatb known 
The rage of winds and floods, although the storm 
Be heard no longer, and the deluge fled, 
Still o*er the wasted region, ntitnre mowm 
In melancboly sildice ; through the grove ; 
With proHtrate glories lie tb« stately oak> ... 
The' uprooted elm and beicb; theplauiiSiSprefMl 
With fingnients, swept from villages o'erthrown ; > 
Aronnd the pastures, flocks, and herds are cast 
In dreary piles of ^leath : so Persia's hoi»r, < 
In terror mute, one boniidle8S;S«Bno displays. 
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Of devastation. Half-devoar'd by fire, 
Her tall pavilions and ber martial can 
]>efonii the wide encaaipiiieot. Here in gore 
Her princes welter, mmeless thousands there, 
Not victims all to Greeks. In gasping heaps 
Barbarians, mangled by Barbaivuu, showed 
The wild oonfiision of that direful night, 
When, wanting signals, and a leader's care. 
They msh'd on matoal slaogbter. Xerxes' tent 
On its exalted sonuait, when the dawn 
First streak*d the orient sky, was wont to bear 
The golden form of Mithra, cloa'd between 
Two lucid crystals. This the general host 
Obaerv*d^ their aw&l signal to arrange 
In arms complete, and noaiberless to watch 
Their monarch's rising. This conspicuous blaae 
Artnchos places in the' aocustom'd seat. 
As, after winds haife ruffled by a storm * 
The pkimes of darkness, when her welcone fiifie > 
The momiug lifts serene, each wary swain 
Collects his flock dispers'd \ the neighing «teed. 
The herds forsaiLe their shelter ; all return 
To well-known pastures, and frequented streams : 
So now this cheering si^ud on the tent 
Revives each leader. Fhwn iqgloiious flight > 
Their scatter'd bands they call, their wonted gvouad 
Resume, and hail Artncfaus. FVom their swarms 
A forc^ he culls. ThdrmopylsB he aeiiks. 
Fell shouts in horrid dis8onan<:e precede. 
His phalanx swilt Leonidas commands 
To circle backward from the Mahan bi^^ 
Then* order changjes. Now, half*orb'd, they stand 
By (Eta's fence protected from behmd, ' . 

With eilher flank aniled to the rock. 



As by the* «xeriling arcMtect diipotf*A 
To shield some haven, a stopeiMloas BMle, 
Fnun'd of the grove and quan^ tniogled aCrengthy 
in ocean*h botoni p e n e tn ms jiiur : 
There, pride of art, immovahle i4 looks 
On EoloB and Neptone ; there defies 
Those potent gods combui'd : nayiekliBg thus, 
The Oredaas stood a solid hmus of war 
Agaiwt Aitaehus, join'd with naaibcti new 
To Hyperanthes. In the ibreaMtt rank 
LeonidashiB dreadlhl station held. 
Around hhn soon a spadoas void was leen. 
By flight or ehMighter i» the Peraaa van. 
In generous Aame and wrath Ariachos foonn, 
Dischai^gng (nU at LaoedMaoD's chief 
An iroiMtodded maice. It glaae*d aside, 
Tum'd by the massy baekler. f^-eme to catA 
The satrap feM. Alcander ahn'd his point, 
Whfeh had tiMsiixVlliini prostrate on the roek^ 
But for the' immediate snooonr he abtaio'd 
IVota Adthfel ssAdiera, liftkqr w their4hiel«li 
AchiefbetovU Not such Akttndei's lot. 
An arrow wounds his iMart. SapinatvUes, 
The only Thehan who to Qreaoa prasew'd 
UnvuModMh. Phyikian sage. 
On pore OMMfcian heaHng iMfto to ooH 
Wfli heacenstoitt^ to ea^aniate o^ar 
The Helieoohm paslof^s, whene no frtaots . 
Of poison iprifeg, of Juice saiihfioos all. 
Which vip«n^ wMhigki thahr terdaBttfWBk> 
I>rink, and eiipel the iMsnom IK>m Ibeir tooth, 
Dipt lo the sweetMft af that son divfaie. 
On him the brave Artootes sfaAsia death, 
Renown'd through tndo BHhgrnb, aeTer agahi 
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The danioroiu rites of Cybele to share ; 
While echo miinnnrs through the hollow caves 
Of BerecyntbiaD Dindymas. The strength 
Of Alphens sent him to the shades of night. 
Ere froin the dead was disengaged the spear, 
Hoge AbradateSy glorying in his mighty 
Surpassing all of Cisslan race, advanc'd 
To grapple ; planting firm his foremost step. 
The victor's throat he grasped. At Nemea's games 
The wrestler's chaplet Alphens had obtain'd. 
He summons all his art. Obliqae the stroke 
Of his swift foot supplants the Persian's beet 
He, falling, clings by Alpbeus' neck, and drags 
His foe upon him. In the Spartan's back 
Enrag'd Barbarians fix their thnmging spears. 
To Abradates' chest the weapons pass ; 
They rivet both in death. This Maron sees, 
This Polydorus, frowning. Victims, strewn 
Before their vengeance, bide tlieir brother's corse. 
At length the generous blood of Maron warms 
The sword of Hyperanthes. On the spear 
Of Polydorus falls the pondrons ax 
Of Sacian Mardos. From the yielding wood 
The steely point is severed. Undismayed, 
The Spartan stoops to rear the knotted mace 
Left by Artuchos ; but thy iatal blade, 
Abrocomes, tliat dreadfal instant watch'd 
To rend his opening side. Unconquer'd still, 
Swift he discharges on the Sacian's front 
A pondrous blow, which bnrst the scatter'd brahi. 
Down hts own limbs meantime a torrent flows 
Of vital crimson. Smiling, he reflects 
On somaw iinish'd, on his Spartan name, 
Renew'd in lustre. Sudden tq his side 
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Springs Ditfayrainbus. Throngh the' aplifted arn» 

Of MindiM, pointing a malignant dart 

Against the dying Spartan, he impeU'd' 

His spear. The point, with violence unspent, 

Urg*d by snch vigour, reach'd the Persiaii*s throat 

Above his corselet. Polydoms stretched 

His languid hand to Tliespia's friendly yonthy. 

Then bow'd his head in everlasting peace } 

While Mindns, wasted by his streaming wound,. 

Beside him iliints and dies. In flowering prime 

He, lord of Colchis, from a bride was torn, 

His tyrant's hasty mandate to obey. 

She towVd the Euxine sends her plaintive sighs; 

She wooes in tender piety the winds : 

Vain is their favour ; tliey can never breathe 

On his returning sail. At once a crowd 

Of eager Persians seize tlie victor's spear. 

One of his nervoos hands retains it fast. 

The other bares his fiilchion. Wounds and death 

He scatters round. Sosarmes feels his arm 

Lopt from the shoulder. Zatis leaves entwin'd 

His fingers round the long-disputed lance. 

On Mardon's reins descends the pondrons blade, 

Which half divides his body. Pheron strides 

Across the pointed ash. His weight overcomes 

The wearied Thespian, who resigns his hold, 

But cleaves the* elate Barbarian to the brain. 

Abrocomes darts forward, shakes his steel. 

Whose lightning threatens death. The wary Greek 

Wards with his sword the well-directed stroke. 

Then, dosing, thi ows the Persian. Now what aid 

Of mortal force, or interposing heav*n. 

Preserves the eastern hero ? Lo I the friand 

Of Teribazns. Eager to avenge 
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That lov'd, that lost companion, snd del^nd 
A brother's life ; beneath the sinewy arm 
Outstretched, the svrord of Hyperanthes pass'd 
Throagh Ditbyrambus. All the strings of lif<y 
At once relax; nor fame, nor Greece^ demand 
More from bis valonr. Prostrate now he lies 
Id glories, ripen*d on his blooming head, 
ifim shall the Thespian maidens in their songs 
Record, once loveliest of the youthful train, 
The gentle, wise, beneficent, and brave, 
Giace of his lineage, and his coantry's boast, 
Now fairn. Elysium to his parting soul 
Uncloses. So the cedar, which supreme 
Among the groves of Libanns iiath tower'd. 
Uprooted, lowers his gracefitl top, preferr'd, 
For dignity of growth, some royal dome 
Or heav'n-devoted fabric to adorn. 
Diomedon bursts forward. Round his friend 
He heaps destruction. Troops of wailing ghosts 
Attend thy shade, faU'n hero ! Long prevailed 
His furious arm in vengeance nncontroird ; 
Till four Assyrians on his shelving spear. 
Ere from a Cissian^s prostrate body fteed. 
Their pondrous maces all discharge. It broke. 
Still with a shatter'd truncheon he maintains 
Unequal fight. Impetuous, through his eye 
The well-aim'd fragment penetrates the brain 
Of one bold warrior; there the splinter'd wood, 
Infix*d, remains. The hero last unsheaths 
His falchion broad. A second sees aghast 
His entrails opened. Severed from a third, 
The head, steel-cas*d, descends. In blood is roU'd 
The grizzly beard. That effort breaks the blade 
Short from its hilt. The Grecian stands disarm*d. 
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The foarth, Astaspes, proud Cl^aldaeaa lord. 

Is nigh. He lifts bis iron-plated mace. 

This, while a cluster of aiixiliar frieqds 

Hang on the Grecian shield, to earth depress*d. 

Loads with noerring blows tiie batter'd helm; 

Till on the ground Diomedon extends 

His mighty limbs. So, weaken'4 by the force 

Of some tremendous engine, which the hand 

Of Mars impels, a citadel, high-t^wer'd, 

Whence darts, and tire, and ruins, long have aw*d, 

Begirding legions, yields at last, and spreads 

Its disnniting ramparts on the ground } 

Joy fills the' assailants, and the battle's tide 

Whelms o'er the widening breach. The Persian thus 

O'er the late-fear'd Diomedon advanc'd 

Against ttie Grecian remnant : when behold 

Leonidas! At once their ardour froze. 

He had awhile behind his friends retir'd, 

Oppress'd by labour. Pointless was his spear, 

His |;»uckler cleft. As, overworn by storms, 

A vessel steers to some protecting .bay ; 

Then, soon as timely gales inciting curl 

Tlie azure 6oods, to Neptune shows again 

Her roasts, apparell'd fresh in shrouds and sails* 

Which court the vigorous wind ; so Sparta's king. 

In strength repair*d, a spear and buckler new 

Presents to Asia. From her bleeding ranks 

Hydames, nrg'd by destiny, approach*d. 

He, proudly vaunting, left an infant race, 

A spouse, lamenting on the distant verge 

Of BactrianOcbus. Victory in vain 

He, parting, promised. Wanton hope will aport 

Round his cold heart no longer. Grecian spoils, 

Imagin'd trinmphs, pictured on his mind, 
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Fate will erase for ever. Throngh the lar^y 
The tliick-maird corselet, bis divided chest 
Of bony strength adihitB the hostile spear. 
Leonidas draws back the steely point, 
Bent and enfeebled by the forceful blow. 
Meantime within his buckler's rim, unseen, 
Amphistrens stealing, in the* unguarded Bank, 
His dagger struck. In slow efiiision ooz'd 
The blood, firom Hercales deriv'd ; but death 
Not yet had reach'd his mark. The' indignant king 
Gripes nresistibly the Persian's throat. 
He drags him prostrate. False, corrupt, and base, 
F^lhimoas, fell, pre-eminent was he 
Among tyrannic satraps. Phrygia pin'd 
Beneath the' oppression of his ruthless sway. 
Her soil had once been fruitful ; once her towns 
Were populous and rich. The direful change. 
To naked fields and crumbling roofs, deckir'd 
The' accurs'd Amphistrens govem'd. As the spear 
Of lyrian Cadmus ri vetted to earth 
The poisonous dragon, whose infectious breath 
Had blasted all Bceotia ; so the king. 
On prone Amphistreos trampling, to the rock 
Nails down the tyrant, and the fhictur'd staff 
Leaves in his panting body. But the blood. 
Great hero, dropping from thy wound, revives 
The hopes of Persia. Thy unyielding arm 
Upholds the conflict still. ' Against thy shield 
The various weapons shiver, and thy feet 
With glittering potnts surround. The Lydian sword. 
The Persian dagger, leave tiieu' shattered hilts; 
Bent is the Caspian scimeter; the hince, 
The javelin, dart, and arrow, all combine 
Their fruitless efforts. From Alcides sprung, 



130 LEONIDA6. Book 19* 

Tboa 8taiid*8t nnnhakeii, like a ThrBcian billy 
Lik« Rfaodope, or Ha>i])ns; where in vain 
The thniklerer plants his livid bolt ; in vain 
Keen-pointed lightnings pierce the' encrusted snow $ 
And winter, beating with eternal war, 
Shakes from his dreary wings discordant stoilns, 
Chill sleet, and clattering bail. Advancing bold. 
His rapid lance Abrocomes in vain 
Aims at the forehead of Laconia*s chief. 
He, not ungnarded, rears his active blade 
Athwart the dangerons blow, whose fury wastes 
Above his crest in air. Then, swiftly wheel'dy 
The pondrons weapon cleaves the Persian^s knee 
Sheer through the parted bone. He sidelong laUsy 
Cmsh'd on the ground beneath contending feet^ 
Great Xerxes' brother yields the last remains 
Of tortnr'd life. Leonidas persists ; 
Till Agis calls Dieneces, alarms 
Demophikis, Megistias : they o'er piles 
Of Allarodian and Sasperian dead 
Haste to their leader ; they before liirn raise 
The brazen bulwark of their massy shields. 
The foremost rank of Asia stands and bleeds, 
The rest recoil : but Hyperantbes swift 
From band to band his. various host pervades, 
Their drooping hopes rekindles, in the brave 
New fortitude excites, the frigid heart 
Of (ear he warms. Astaspes first obeys. 
Vain of his birth, from ancient Belus drawn, 
Proud of his wealthy stores, his stately domes^ 
More proud in recent victory : his might 
Had foil'd Platapa's chief. Before the front 
He strides impetuous. His triumphant mace 
Agamst the brave Dieneces he bends. 
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The weighty blow bears dowo the* opposing shield. 
And breaks the Spartan's shoalder. Idle hangs 
The weak defence, and loads tlie' inactive arm, 
DeprW'd of every function. Agis bares 
His vengeful blade. At two well-levell'd strokes 
Of both bis hands, high brandishing the mace. 
He mutilates the foe. A Saoian diief 
Hprii^ on the victor. Jaxartes' banks 
To this brave savage gave his name and birth. 
His look erect, his bold deportment, spoke 
A gallant spirit, but untara'd by laws. 
With dreary wilds familiar, and a race 
Of rude Barbarians, horrid as their dime. 
From its direction glanced the Spartan spear, 
Which, upward borne, o'ertnrn'd his iron cone. 
Black o'er his forehead fall the naked locks; 
They aggravate his fury; while his foe 
Repeats the stroke, and penetrates Jiis chest. 
The' intrepid Sacian through his breast and back 
Receives the grinding steel. Along the -staff 
He writhes his tortnr'd body; in his grasp 
A barbed arrow from his 4)uiver shakes ; 
Deep in the streaming thri>at of Agis hides 
The deadly point ; then grimly smiles and dies. 

FVom him fate hastens to a nobler prey, 
Diedeces. His undefended frame 
The shield abandons, sliding from his arm. 
His breast is gor'd by javelins. On the fioe 
He hnris them back, extracted from his wounds* 
Life, yielding slow to destiny, at length 
Forsakes his riven heart; nor less in death 
Tliermopylae he graces than before 
By martial deeds and conduct. What can stem 
The barbaroos torrent? Agis bleeds. His spear 




ids I.EOHIOA9. Book it. 

Lies nselen, irrecoverably plung'd 

In Jaxartes's body. Low reciiuea 

Dieoeces. LeoDidaa himself, 

O'erlabour'd, wonnded, with his dinted sword 

The rage of war can exercise no more. 

One last, one glorious effort age performs. 

Demophilas, Megistias, join their might. 

They check the tide of conquest; while the spear 

Of slain Dieneces to Sparta's diief 

The fainting Agis bears. The pointed ash. 

In that dire hand for battle rear'd anew. 

Blasts every Persian's valour. Back in heaps 

They roll, confounded ; by their general's voice 

In vain exhorted longer to endure 

The ceaseless waste of that unconqner'd arm. 

So, when the giants from Olympus chas'd 

The' inferior gods, themselves in terror shnn'd 

The' incessant streams of lightning, where the hand 

Of heaven's great father with eternal might 

Sustain'd the dreadtiil conflict. O'er the field 

Awhile Bellona gives the battle rest ; 

When lliespia's leader and Megistias drop 

At either side of Lacedsmon's king. 

Beneatli the weight of years and labour bend 

The hoary warriors. Not a groan molests 

Their parting spirits; but in death's calm night 

All -silent sinks each venerable head. 

Like aged oaks, whose deep-descending roots 

Had pierc'd resistless through a craggy slope ; 

There, during three long centuries, have brav'd 

Malignant Earns, and the boistrous north ; 

Till, bare and sapless by corroding time. 

Without a blast, their mossy trunks recUne 

Betbre their parest hill. Not one renuuns. 
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But Agis, near LeoDidas, whose hand 
The last kind office to his friend performs, 
Extracts the Sacian's arrow. lite, releas'd, 
Ponra forth in crimson floods. O Agis, pale 
Thy placid features, rigid are thy limbs ; 
They lose their graces* Dim*d, thy eyes reveal 
The native goodness of thy heart no more. 
Yet other graces spring. The noble corse 
Leonidas surveys. A pause he finds. 
To mark how lovely are the patriot's wounds, 
And see those honours on the breast he lov'd. 
But Hyperanthes from the trembling ranks 
Of Asia towers, inflexibly resolv'd 
The Persian glory to redeem, or fall. 
The Spartan, worn by toil, his languid arm 
Uplift once more. He waits the dauntless prince. 
The heroes now stand adverse. £ach awhile 
Restrains his valour. Each, admiring, views 
His godlike foe. At length their brandished points 
Provoke the contest, fated soon to close 
The long-continued horrors of the day. 
F1x*d in amaze and fear, tlie Asian throng, 
Unmoved and silent, on their bucklers pause. 
Thus on the wastes of India, while the earth 
Beneath him groans, the elephant is seen, 
His huge proboscis writhing, to defy 
The strong rhinoceros, whose pondrous horn 
Is newly whetted on a rock. Anon 
Each hideous bulk encounters. Earth her groan 
Redoubles. Trembling, from their covert gaze 
The savage inmates of surrounding woods 
In distant terror. By the varied art 
Of either chief tlie dubious combat long 
Its great event retarded. Now his lance 
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Far tfareagli the hostile shield i^aconia's king 
ImpellVL Aside the Persian swung bis arm. 
Beneaih it passed the weapon, which his targe 
Encomber'd. Hopes of conquest and renown 
Elate his coarage. Sudden he directs 
His rapid javelin to the Spartan's throat. 
But he his wary bnckler upward rais*d, 
Which o'er his shoulder tum'd the glancing steel; 
For one hut effort then his scattered strength 
Collecting, levell'd with .resistless force 
The massive orb, and dash'd Its brazen -verge 
Full on the Persian's forehead. Down he sank. 
Without a groan expiring, as o'«rwhelai'd 
Beneath a marble fragment, from its seat 
Heav'd by a whirlwind, sweeping o'er the ridge • 
Of some aspiring mansion. Generous prince 1 • 
What could his valour more? His single might 
He match'<d with great Leonidas, and fell 
Before his native bands. The Spartan king 
Now stands alone. In heapshis slaaghter'dinendsy 
All stretch'd around him, he. The distant foes 
Shower on iiis^ bead innumerable darts. 
From various sluices gush the vital floods ; 
They stain his fainting iimbs. Nor yet vrith pain 
His brow is clouded ; hot those beauteous wounds. 
The sacred pledges of his own renown. 
And Sparta's safety, in serenest joy 
His closing eye conteraphites. Fame can twine 
No brighter laurels round his glorions head ; 
His virtue more to labonr fate forbids, 
And lays him now in honourable rest. 
To seal his country's hberty by death. 
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ON SIR ISAAC NEWTON. 

To Newton*8 genius and immortal fame, 
Tbe' adveotroiis Muse with trembling pinions soars. 
Thou heavenly truth, from thy seraphic throne 
Look favourable down, do thou assii^t 
My labouring thought, do thou inspire my song. 
Newton, who first the' Almighty's works displayed. 
And smoothed that mirror, in whose polish'd face 
The great Creator now conspicuous shines ^ 
Who open'd nature's adamantine gates, 
And to our minds her secret powers expos'd ; 
Newton demands the Muse ; his sacred hand 
Shall guide her infant steps ; his sacred hand 
Shall raise Her to the HeUconian height. 
Where, on its lofly top enthron'd, her head 
Shall mingle with the stars. Hail nature, hail, 
O goddess, handmaid of the' ethereal power, 
Now lift thy head, and to the' admiiing world 
Show thy long hidden beauty. Thee the wise 
Of ancient fame, immortal Plato's self, 
The Stagyrite, and Syracusian sage, 
From black obscurity's abyss to raise, 
(Drooping and mourning o'er thy wondrous works) 
Witli vain inquuy sought. Like meteors these 
In their dark age bright sons of wisdom shone ; 
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Bnt at thy Newton all their laurels fade, 

They shrink from all the honours of their names. 

So glimmering stars contract their feeble rays. 

When the swift lostre of Anrora^s face ' 

Flows o'er the skies, and wraps the heavens in light. 

The Deity's omnipotence, the cause, 
The' original of things long lay unknown. 
Alone tlie beauties prominent to sight 
(Of the celestial power the outward form) 
Drew praise and wonder from the gazing world. 
As when the deluge overspread the earth, 
Whilst yet the mountains only rear'd their heads 
Above the surface of the wild expanse, 
Whelro'd deep below the great foundations lay. 
Till some kind angel at Heaven's high command 
Roird back the rising tides, and haughty floods. 
And to the ocean tlmnder*d out his voice : 
Quick all the swelling and imperious waves. 
The foaming billows and obscuring surge, 
Back to their channels and their ancient seats 
Recoil affrighted : from the darksome main 
Earth raises smiling, as new-born, her head. 
And with fresh charms her lovely face arrays. 
So his extensive thought accomplish'd first 
The mighty task to drive the* obstructing mists 
Of ignorance away, beneath whose gloom 
The* unshronded majesty of nature lay. 
He drew the veil and swell'd the spreading scene. 
How had the moon around the' ethereal void 
Rang'd, and eluded labouring mortals care. 
Tin his invention trac'd her secret steps, 
Mliile she inconstant with unsteady rein 
Througli endless mazes and meanders guides 
In its unequal course her changing car: 
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Whether behind the sun's superior light 

She hides the beanties of her radiant face. 

Or, when conspicnoos, smiles upon mankind^ 

Unveiling all her night-rejoicing charms*. 

When thus the silver-tressed moon dispels 

The frowniog horrors from the brow of night, 

And with her splendors cheers the sullen gloom, 

While sable-mantled darkness with his veil 

The visage of the lair horizon shades. 

And over nature spreads his> raven wings; 

Let me upon some unfreqnented green 

While sleep sits heavy on the drowsy world, 

Seek out some solitary peaceful cell, 

Where darksome woods around their gloomy broivs 

Bow low, and every hill's portended shade 

Obscnres the dusky vale, there silent dwell. 

Where contemplation holds its still abode, 

There trace the wide and pathless void of Heav'n, 

And count the stars that sparkle on its robe, 

Or else in fancy's wildering mazes lost 

Upon the verdure see the fiiiry elves 

Dance o'er their magic circles, or behold, 

In thought enraptur'd with the ancient bards, 

Medea's baleful incantations draw 

Down from her orb the paly queen of night. 

But chiefly, Newton, let me soar with thee; 

And, while surveying all yon starry vault 

With admiration I attentive gaze. 

Thou shalt descend from tliy celestial seat, 

And waft aloft my high>aspirittg mind, 

Shalt show me there how Nature has ordain'd 

Herfundamental laws, shalt lead my thought 

Through all the wanderings of the' uncertain moon, 

Ajid teach me all her operating powers. 
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She and the son with influence conjoint 
Wield the huge axle of the vhirimg eaith. 
And from their jnst direction turn the poles. 
Slow urs^ing on the progress of the years. 
The constellations seem to lea?e their seats. 
And o'er the skies with solemn pace to move. 
You, splendid rulers of the day and ni|^t, 
The seas obey; at your resistless sway 
Now they contract their waters, and expose 
The dreary desert of old ocean's reign : 
The craggy rocks their horrid sides disclose; 
Trembling the sailor views the dreadfiil scene. 
And cautiously the threatening ruin shuns. 
But where the shallow waters hide the sands. 
There ravenous destruction lurks conceard, 
There the ill-guided vessel falls a prey, 
And all her numbers gorge bis greedy jaws. 
But quick returning see the' impetuous tides 
Back to the' abandon'd shores impel the main. 
Again the foaming seas extend their waves. 
Again the rolling tioods embrace the shores, 
And veil the horrors of the empty deep. 
Thus the obsequious seas your power confess; 
While from the surface healthful vapours rise, 
Plenteous thronghoat the atmosphere diffus'd ; 
Or to supply the mountains* heads with springs. 
Or fill the banging clouds with needful rains. 
That fiiendly streams, and kind refreshing sliowers. 
May gently lave the sun-burnt thirsty plains ; 
Or to replenish all the empty air 
With wholesome moisture to increase the fruits 
Of earth, and bless the labours of mankind, 
O Newton ! whither flies thy mighty soul. 
How shall the feeble Mose pome through all 



\ 



.^ 



MISCBLLAKUf.' 141 

The vast extent of tliy nobonoded thoogbty 
That even seeks tlie' umeeo receflses dark 
To penetrate of Pro\idence immeuse. 
And thoa the great Dispemer of the world 
Propitious, who with inspiration taiight'st 
Oor greatest bard to send thy praises forth; 
Tbooy who gav'st Newton thought; who smil'dst 

serene. 
When to its bounds he stretch'd bis swelling soul ; 
Who still benignant ever ^lest his toil. 
And deign'd to his enligfaten'd mind to' appear 
Confess'd around the* interminated world : 
To me, O thy divine hifiuion grant 
(O thou ua all so infinitely good) 
That f may sing thy everlasting works, 
Thy unexhausted store of Providence, 
In thought effiilgent and resounding verse ; 
O could I spread the wondrous tlienie aroutt<i, 
Where the wind cools the oriental world. 
To the calm breeoes of the zephyr's breatl^ • 
To where tlie froaen hyperborean blasts, 
To where the' boisterous tempe8t4eading soHth 
From their deephoUow caves send forth their storms. 
Thou still indulgent Parent of mankind! 
liBst humid emanations should up more 
Flow from the ocean, but diasiilve away 
Through the long series of revolving time ; 
And lest the vital principle, decay, 
By which the air supplies the springs of lile. 
Thou hast the fiery'Visag'd comets form'd 
With vivifying spirits all replete, 
Which they abundant breathe abont the vaid» 
Renewing the prol^c soul of things. ^ 
No longer now on thee^amaa'd' we call, 

VOL. 11. L 
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No longer tremble at uiuigtB*d illSy 

When comets blue tremendoas from on bigh^ 

Or when extending wide their flaming trains 

With hideous grasp the skies engirdle ronnd. 

And spread the terrors of their burning locks. 

For these through orbits in the lengthening space 

Of many tedious rolling years complete 

Around the sun move regularly on ; 

And with the planets In harmonious orbs^ 

And mystic periods their obeisance pay 

To him miiiestic Ruler of the skies 

Upon his tlirone of ctrded glory fixt. 

He or some god conspicuous to tlie ▼iew^ 

Or else the suhstitute of nature seems, 

Oniding the courses of revolving worlds. 

He taught great Newton the all-potent kws 

Of gravitation, by whose simple power 

The universe exists. Nor here the sage 

Big with invention still-renewing staid. 

But, O bright angel of the lamp of day! 

How shall the muse display his greatest toil? 

Let her plunge deep in Aganippe's waves, 

Or in Castalia's ever^flowing stream, 

That renispir'd she may sing to thee, 

How Newton dar*d adventrous to nnbnid 

The yellow tresses of thy shming luUr. 

Or did'st dioa gradons leave thy radiant sphere. 

And to his liand thy lucid splendon give. 

To' unweave the light-diflusing wreath, and part 

The blended glories of thy gMea plumes? 

He with laborious add unerring care 

How difierent and embodied coloors form 

Thy piercing light, with just dbtmction found. 

He with quick eight pursued thy darting rays. 
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When penetrating to the obscore recess 

Of solid matter, there perspicuous saw. 

How in the texture of each body hiy 

The power that separates the different beams. 

Hence over Nature's unadorned fiice 

Thy bright diversifymg rays dilate 

Tlieir various hues : aiid hence, when vernal rains 

Descending swift have burst the lowering clouds, 

Thy splendors through the dissipating mists 

In its fiur vesture of nnnumber'd hues 

Array the showery bow. At thy approach 

The morning risen from her pearly conch 

With rosy blushes decks her virgin cheek ; 

The evenmg on the frontispiece of Heav^ 

His mantle spreads with many colours gay ; 

The mid-day skies in radiant amre cUid, 

The shining clouds. And silver vapours roVd, 

In white transparent intermixt with gold, 

With bright variety of splendor clothe 

All the illuminated fiice above. 

When hoary-headed winter back retires 

To the chilFd pole, there solitary sits 

Encompassed round with winds and tempests Ueak 

In caverns of impenetrable ice ; 

And from behmd the dissipated gioom. 

Like a new Venus from the parting smge, 

The gay-apparell'd spring advances on ; 

When thou in thy meridian brightness sitt'st, 

And from thy throne pure emanations flow 

Of glory bursting o*er the radiant skies: 

Then let the Muse Olympus' top ascend, 

And o'er Tbessalia*s plain extend her view. 

And count, O Tempe, all thy beauties o^er. 

Mountains, whose summitsgrasp the pendent clouds. 
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Between their wood-envelop'd slopes embrace 
The green-attired valUes. Every flower 
Here io the pride of bounteous nature clad 
Smiles on the bosom of the' enaroell'd meads. 
Over tlie smiling lawn the silver floods 
Of ikir Peneus gently roll along, 
While the reflected colours from the flowers, 
And verdant borders pierce the limpid waves. 
And paint with all their variegated hue 
'fhe yellow sands beneath. Smooth gUding on 
The waters hasten to the neighbouring sea. 
Still tlie pleas'd eye the floating plain pursues 
At length, in Neptune's wide dominion lost 
Surveys the shining billows, that arise 
Apparell'd each in Phoebus' bright attire : 
Or from afar some tall majestic ship, 
Or the long hostile lines of threatening fleetSy 
Which o'er the bright uneven mirror sweep, 
In dazzling gold and waving purple deck'd ; 
Such as of old, when haughty Athens pour 
Their hideous front and terrible array 
Against Pallene's coast extended wide, 
And with tremendous war and battle stem 
The trembling walls of Potidaea shook* 
Crested with pendants curling with the breeze 
The upright masts high bristle in the air. 
Aloft exalting proud their gilded heads. 
The silver waves against the painted prows 
Raise their resplendent bosoms, and impearl 
The iair vermition with their glistering drops: 
And from on board the iron-clothed host 
Around the main a gleaming horror casts ; 
Each flaming buckler like the mid-day san> 
JEach phuned hebnet like the silver moon, 
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Each moving gaantlet like the lightning's blase, 

And like a star each brazen pouited spear. 

But, lo ! the sacred high-erected fanes. 

Fair 'citadels, and marble-crowned towers, 

And sntnptuooa palaces ot' stately towns 

Magnificent arise, upon their heads 

Bearing on high a wreath of silver light. 

But see, my Muse, the high Pierian hill. 

Behold its shaggy locks and airy top. 

Up to the skies tiie' imperioos mountain heftves ; 

The shining verdure of the nodding woods. 

See where the silver Hippocrene flows, 

Behold its glittering rivulet and rill 

Through mazes wander down the green descent. 

And sparkle through the interwoven trees ; 

Here rest a while and humble homage pay, 

Here, where the sacred genius, that inspir'd 

Sublime Mseonides and Pindar's breast, 

His habitation once was fem'd to hold. 

Here thou, O Homer f offer'dst up thy vows; 

Thee, the kind muse Calliopae heard, 

And led thee to the empyrean seats. 

There manifested to the hallow'd eyes 

The deeds of gods ; thee wise Minerva tangfat 

The wondrous art of knowing human kind; 

•Harmonious Phcebos tun'd thy heavenly mind. 

And swelled to rapture each exalted sense ; 

Even Mars, the dreadful battle-ruling god. 

Mars taught thee war, and with his bloody hand 

Instructed thine, when in thy sounding lines 

Wc hear the rattling of Bellona's car, 

The yell of discord, and die din of arms. 

Pindar, when mounted on his fiery steed, 

Soars to the sun, opposing eagle-lik^ > 
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By ivbicbvoiiDd roils throogli tfae* imdnlfitimf air^ 

O had he, baffling timers resistlen power, 

Pisoover'd what that subtle spurit is, 

Or whatsoe'er diffusive else is sfvemd 

Over the wide-extended UDiverae^ 

Which, causes bodies to reflect the light. 

And from their straight direetion to divert 

The rapid beams, that throagh their sar&ce pieree ; 

But since embrac'd by th6' icy arms of age. 

And his quick thought by time's cold band congeardy 

Ev'u Newton left nnknown this hidden power; 

Thou from the race of human kind select 

Some other wortiiy of an angel's care. 

With inspiration animate his breasf,^ 

And him instruct in these thy secret laws. 

O let not Newton, to whose spadoas view. 

Now unobstructed, all the' extensive scene* 

Of the ethereal Riiler^ works arisen 

When he beholds this earth he Ute adomM,. 

Let him not see Philosophy ia tearsy 

Like a fond mother solitary sit, 

lAnenting him, her dear and only child* 

But as the wise Pythagoras, and he, 

Whose birih with pride the iam'd Abdera bda»ts. 

With expectatioD hAviog long snmy'd 

This spot their ancient seat, with joy beheld 

Divine Philosophy at length appear 

In all her cliarins majestically ihir. 

Conducted by umnertal Newton's liand: "^ 

So may he see another sage arise, 

That shall maintain her empire : then bo more 

Imperious ignorance witb hanglity sway 

Shall stalk rapacions o'er te ravaged globe : 

Then fhou, O Newton, ihalt prelect tfaei^lfaiesy 
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The hiimble tribiite of the grateful Mase ; 
Ne'er shall the sacrikgious band despoil 
Her laarelPd temfiles, whom his name preserves. 
And were she equal to the migbty theme. 
Futurity shooid wonder at her song: 
Time shonld receiYe her with extended arms, 
Seat herconspicaoas in his rolling car. 
And bear her down to his extremest bound. 
Fables with wonder tell how Terra's sons 
With iron force unloos'd the stnbborn nerves 
Of hills, and on the eload>inshroaded top 
Of Pelion Ossa pird. Bat if the vast 
Gigantic deeds of savage strength demand 
Astonishment lirom men, what then shaft tkiou, 
O what expressive rapture of the soul, 
When tfaoa before us, Newton, dost display 
llie labours of thy great excelling mind; 
When thou uuveilest all the wondrous scene, 
The vast idea of the' eternal King, 
Not dreadful bearing in his angry arm - 
The thunder hanging o*er our trembling heads; 
But with the' efiiiigency of love replete. 
And chid with power, which form'd the' extensive 

heavens^ 
O happy ye, whose enterprising hand 
Unbars the golden and rehieid gates 
Of the' empyrean dome, where thou enthron'dy 
Philosophy, art seated. Tbon sustained 
By the firm hand of everhisting truth 
Despisest all the injuries of time : 
. Tbon never linovr'st decay when all around, 
Antiquity obscures her head. Behold 
-Hie'- Egyptian towers, the Babylonian walls. 
And Thebes with all her hundred gates of teass. 
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Heboid them scattered like the dost abroad. 

Whatever now is flonrishuig and proad. 

Whatever shall, mast know devouring age. 

Euphrates' stream, and seven-mouthed Nile, 

And Danube, thou tliat from Gerreania's m^ 

To the black Euxme's iar remoted shore. 

O'er the wide bounds of mighty nations sweep'st 

In thunder loud thy rapid floods along. 

E'en you shall feel inexorable time ; 

To yoa the fiital day shall come ; no more 

Your torrents then shall shake the trembling gronnd. 

No longer then to inundations swol'n 

The' imperious waves the fertile pastures drench. 

But shrunk within a narrow duuinel glide ; 

Or through the year's reiterated course. 

When Time himself grovrs old, your wondrous 

streams 
Lost e'en to memory shall lie imknown 
Beneath obscurity, and chaos whelm'd. 
But still, thou sun,iUuminatest all 
The azure regions round, thou guidest still 
The orbits of the planetary spheres : 
The moon still wanders o'er her changing courae. 
And still, O Newton, shall thy name survive 
As long as nature's hand directs the world, 
When every dark obstruction shall retire. 
And every secret yield its hidden store. 
Which thee dim-sighted age forbade to see. 
Age that alone could stay thy rising soul. 
And could mankind among the fixed stars. 
E'en to the' extremest bounds of knowledge readi, 
To those unknown innumerable suns, 
Whose light but glimmers from those distant worlds 
Ev'n to those utmost bomidaries, those baia 
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That shut the entrance of the* illomin'd space 

Where angels only tread the vast unknown. 

Thou ever shoald*st be seen immortal there 

In each new sphere, each new-appearing sun^ 

In farthest regions at the very verge 

Of the wide univene shonldst tboa be seen. 

And lo! the' all potent goddess Nature takes 

With her own liand thy great, thy just reward 

Of immortality ; aloft in air 

Sec she dbplays, and with eternal grasp, 

Uprears the trophies of great Newton*s fame. 



' LONDON: 

OR, THE PROGRESS OF COMMERCE. 

Ye nortliem blasts, and Eunis ' wont to sweep 
With mdest pinions o'er the fiirrow'd waves, 
Awhile sospend your violence, and waft 
From sandy Weser ' and the broad-mouth'd Elbe 
My freighted vessels to the destin'd shore. 
Safe o'er the' unruffled main ; let every thonght, 
Which may disquiet, and alarm my breast. 
Be absent now; that, dispossess'd of care, 
And free from every tumult of the mind. 
With each disturbing passion hush'd to peace, 
I may pour all my spirit on the theme, 
Wbich opens now before me, and demands 
The loftiest strain. The eagle, when he tow^ 
Beyond the clouds, the Heecy robes of HeavVi, 

> The east wind. 

> Bremen Is sltnated on tbc Weser, and Hambargh on tkc 
Elbe. 
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Disdains all objects bat the golden son ; 

Full on tbe' efiidgent orb directs his eye. 

And sails exulting through the Maze of day ; 

So, while her wing attempts the boldest flight. 

Rejecting each inferior theme of praise. 

Thee, ornament of Europe, Albion's pride. 

Fair seat of wealth and freedom, thee my Muse 

Shall celebrate, O London ! thee she hails. 

Thon lOv'd abode of Commerce, last retreat. 

Whence she contemplates with a tranquil mind 

Her various wanderings from the fated hour 

That she abandoned her maternal clime ^ 

Neptunian Commerce, whom Ph«nice bore, 

Illustrious nymph, that nam'd the fertile plains 

Along the sounding main extended fer, 

Which flowery Carmel with its «weet perfumes, 

And with its cedars Libanns o'ersfaades: 

Her. from the bottom of the watry world. 

As once she stood, in radiant beauties grac*d. 

To mark the heaving tide, the piercing eye 

Of Neptune view'd enamoured: from the deep 

The god ascending rushes to the beach. 

And clasps the' affngbted virgin. From that day. 

Soon as the paly regent of the night 

Nine times her monthly progress had renew*d 

Through Heaven's iUumitt'd vault, Phoenice, led 

By shame, once more the sea-worn margin sought : 

There pac'd with paiitfiil steps the barren sands, 

A solitaiy mounier, and the suiige. 

Which gently roU'd beside her, now no more 

With placid eyes beholding, thus exciahn'd : 

' Ye fragrant shrubs and cedars, lofty shade, 
Wiiich crown my native hills, ye spreading palms. 
That rise majestic on these fruitful meads, 
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With you who gave the lost Phcenice birth, 
Aod you, who bear the' eodearing name of friencby 
Once fkitliful partners of my chaster hours, 
Farewell ! To thee, pertidions god, I come. 
Bent down with pain and anguish on thy sands, 
I conve thy supphant: death is ail I crave ; 
Bid thy devouring waves inwrap my head, 
And to tlie bottom whelm my cares and shame !' . 
She ceas*d, when sudden ft'om the' enclosing deep 
A crystal car emerg'd, with glittering shells, 
Cuird from their 0027 beds by Tethys' train, 
And blushing coral deck'd, whose ruddy glow 
Mix'd with the watry lustre of the pearl. 
A smiluig band of sea-bom nymphs attend. 
Who from the shore with gentle hands convey 
The fear-subdned Phcenice^ and along 
The lucid chariot place. As there with dread 
All mute, and struggling with her painAil throes, 
She lay, the winds by Neptime's high command 
Were silent round her ^ not a zephyr dar'd 
To wanton o'er the cedar's branching top. 
Nor on the plain the stately palm was seen 
To wave its graceful verdure ; o*er the main 
No undulation broke the smooth expanse* 
But all was hush'd and motionlew around, 
All but the lightly sliding car,.impe|l'd 
Along,the level azure by the strength 
Of active Tritons, rivallipg in speed 
The rapid meteor, whose sulphureoos train 
Glides o'er tlie brow of darkaess, and appears . 
The livid ruins of a falling star. 

Beneath the Lybian skies, a blissful isle, 
By Triton's ^ floods encircled, Nysa lay. 

s Triton, a river and lake of aacicM Lybia. 
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Here yoQtbM Nature wantoo'd in delights. 
And here the guardians of the hoonteous honi) 
While it Mras now the infancy of time, 
Nor yet the' uncultivated globe had leam'd 
To smile, Eocarp^ *, Dapsil^ ^ dwelt, 
With all the nymphs, whose sacred care had non^d 
lYie eldest Bacchoa. FVom the Howery shore 
A tnrf-clad valley opens, and along 
Its verdure mild the willing feet allurea ; 
While on its sloping sides ascends the pride 
Of hoary groves, high arching o'er the vale 
With day-rejecting gloom. The solemn shade 
Half round a spacious lawn at length expands, 
Clos'd by a towering cliff ^ whose forehead glows 
With asure, purple, and ten thousand dyes, 
From its resplendent iragments beaming round ; 
Nor less irradiate colours from beneath 
On every side an ample grot reBects, 
As down the perforated rock the sun' 
Pours his meridian blaze: rever'd abo()e 
Of Nysa*8 nymphs, with every plant attir'd. 
That wears undying green, refreshed with rUls 
From ever-Kving fountains, and enrich'd 
With all Pomona's bloom : unlading flowers 
Glow on the mead, and spicy shrubs perfume 
With unexhausted sweets the cooling gale, 
Which breathes incessant there ; while every bird 
Of tmiefiil note liis gay or phiintive song 
Blends with the warble of meand'ring streama, 
Whiefa o'er their pebbled channels murmuring lave 

* Frnitfttlnetf. 
« Pleuty. 

^ .'hto whole description of the rock and grotto is taken 
from DkNi. Sicsitt*, lib. 3. 
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The fruit-invested bills, that rise around. 

The gentle Nereids to tlits calm recess 

Phcenice bear; nor Dapsil^ bland, 

Nor good Eucarp^, studious to obey 

Great Neptune's will, their hospitable care 

Refuse ; nor long Lucina is invok'd. 

Soon as the wondrous infiuit sprung to day, 

Earth rock'd aroiuid; with all their nodding woods, 

And streams reverting to their troubled source, 

The mountain shook, while Lybia'S neighbouring 

Mysterious Ammon, lirom his hollow cell 
With deep-resonndtng accent thus to heaven. 
To earth, and sea, the mighty birth proclaimed : 
' A new-bom power behold! whom fiite hath 
caU'd 
The gods* imperfect labour to complete 
This wide creation. She in lonely sands 
Shall bid the tower^ncircled city rise. 
The barren sea shall people, and the wilds 
Of dreary nature shall with plenty clothe ; 
She shall enlighten man's unlettered race. 
And with endearing intercourse unite 
Remotest nations, seorch'd by sultry suns, 
Or freenng near the snow-incmsted pole : 
Where'er the joyous vine disdains to grow, 
The fruitful olive, or the golden ear ; 
Her hand divine, with interposing aid. 
To every climate shall the gifts supply 
Of Ceres, Bacchus, and the Athenian maid 7; 
The graces, joys, emoluments of life 
From her exhaustless bounty all shall flow.' 

7 Minerva, the tutelary goddeM of the Atheniaiis, to 
wliom sbe gave the ullve. 
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The heavenly prophet oeas*<L Olynopns heard. 
Straight from their star-bespangled thrones descend 
Oo blooming Nysa a celestial band, 
The ocean's lord to honour in his child ;' 
When o'er his offipring smiling thos began 
The trident ruler : * Commerce be thy name: 
To thee I give the empire of the main, 
From where the morning breathes its eastern gnle^ 
To the' undiscover'd limits of the west, 
From chilling Boreas to extremest noath 
Thy sire's obsequious billows shall extend 
Thy universal reign.' Minerva next 
With wisdom bless'd her. Mercury with art, 
The Lemnian god ^ with industry, and last 
Majestic Pbttbns, o^er the iniwt long 
In contemplation pausing, thus dedqi-'d 
From his enraptur'd lip his matchlesB boon t 

* Thee, with divine invention I endow, 
Tliat secret wonder, goddess, to disclose. 
By which the wise, the virtuous^ and the brave. 
The heaven-taught poet and exploring sage 
Shall pass recorded to the verge of time.' 

Her years of childhood now were number'do'er^ 
When to her mojther's natal soil repair'd 
The new divinity whose parting step 
Her sacred nurses foUow'd, ever now 
To her alone inseparably join'd ; 
Then first deserting their Nyseian shore 
To spread their hoarded hicsaingi ronnd the world > 
Who with them bore the nnexhaustedhom 
Of ever-smiling plenty. Thos.adoRi'd, 
Attended thos, great goddess, thon began'st 

^ VnlcaM, the tatelair deity, of Lenwos. 
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Thy all-enlivening progress o*er the globe, 
Then rude and joyless^ destin'd to re{>air 
The varioHft ills which earHest ages nied 
From one, Hke thee, disiingttish'd by the gifts 
Of Heaven, Pandora, whose pernicioas hand 
From the dire vase releas'd the' imprisoned woes. 

Tlion gracious CoFnmerce,ft-om his cheerless caves 
Id horrid rocks and solitary woods, 
The helpless wanderer, many ibrlorn and ^vild, 
Didst charm to sweet society ; didst cast 
The deep fonndations, where the future pride 
Of mightiest cities rose, and o'er the main 
Before the wondering Nereids didst present 
The svrge-dividing keel, and stately mast, 
Whose canvass wings, distending with the gale, 
The bold>'Pbo*nician through Atcides' straits 
To northern 41bion*s tin<erabow«ird fields, 
And oft beneath the sea-obscuring brow 
Of clond envelop'd Teneriff conveyed. 
Next in sagacious thought the' ethereal plains 
Tliou trod'st, exploring each propitious star 
The danger^braving mariner to guide ; 
Then all the latent ahd> mysterious powers 
Of number didst onravel : last to crown 
Thy bounties, fj^ddess, thy nnrival*d toib 
For man, still urging thy inventive mind, 
Thoo gav'st him letters ^ ; there imparting all 
Which Hfts the ennobled spirit near to Heaven, 
Lawa^ leammg, wisdom, Nature's works reveal'd 
By godlike sages^ all Minerva's arts, 
Apollo's music, and the' eternal voice 

^: Here, the opiaioaof Sir laaac Newton is foUowed,- that 
IjKtters were fint Invented amongul ttaSL tradiog, parts of Itie 
world. 

VOL. II. M 
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Of virtae somidiiig from tlie historic rolI» 
The philosophic page, and poet*s song. 

Now solitude and silence from the shores 
Retreat, on pathless oMmntains to reside, 
Barbarity is polished, iniant arts 
Bloom in the desert, and benignant peace 
With hospitality begin tO' soothe 
Unsocial rapine, and the thirst of blood ; 
As from hislnmid urn when Nilus spreads 
His genial tides abroad, the favoured soil 
That joins his fmittul Wder, first imbibes 
The kindly stream : anon the bounteous god 
His waves extends, embracing Egypt round. 
Dwells on the teeming champaign, and endows 
The sleeping grain with vigour to attire 
In one bright harvest all the Pharian plams : 
Thus, when PygmaUon from Phoenician T^re 
Had banish*d freedom, with disdainful steps 
Indignant Commerce, turning from the walls 
Herself had rais'd, lier welcome sway enlarged 
Among the nations, spreading round the globe 
The fruits of all its climes ; Cecropiau '° oil 
I1ie Thivciao vintage, and Panchaian gums, 
Arabia's spices, and the golden gram 
Which old Osiris to his £gypt gave, 
And Ceres to Sicania ". Tliou didst raise 
The* Ionian name, O Commerce, thou the domes 
Of sumptuous Corinth, and the ample romid 

Of Syracuse didst people. AH the wealth 

Now thou assemblest from Iberia's mines. 
And golden-channeird Tagus, all the spoils 

10 Atbenian. Atheos was called Cecropta, ftom Cecrops. 
its first Uav. 
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From fair Trioacria '' wasted, all the powers 

Of conqner'd Afric's tributary realms 

To fix thy empire od the Lybian verge, 

Thy native tract ; the nymphs of Nysa hail 

Thy glad retom, and echoing joy resounds 

0*er Triton's sacred waters, but in vain : 

The irreversible decrees of Heaven 

To fdT more northern regions had ordain'd 

Thy lasting seat; in vain the' imperial port 

Receives the gather'd riches of the world : 

In vaui whole climates bow beneath its rule -, 

Behold the toil of centaries to Rome 

Its glorie4i yield, and mouldering leaves no trace 

Of its deep-rooted greatness; thou with tears 

From thy extmguish'd Carthage didst retire. 

And these thy perish'd honours long deplore. 

What though rich Gades '^, what 2iough poUsh'd 

Rhodes, 
With Alexandria, Elgypt's splendid mart. 
The leam*d Massylians '% and Dgurian '' towers, 
What though the potent Hanseatic league, 
And Venice, mistress of the Grecian isles. 
With all the' ^ean floods, awhile might soothe 
The sad remembrance ; what though led through 

climes 
And seas unknown, with thee the' adventrous sons. 
Tagus '^ pass'd the stormy cape, which braves 

>^ Another name of Sicily, whicb was flreqnently ravaged 
by the Carthagiiiiani. 

IS Cadiz. 

1* Marseilles, a Grecian colony, the most civilised as well 
as the greatest trading ci^ of ancient Gaol. 

1^ Genoa. 

10 The Portngnese discovered the Cape 9t Good Hope in 
1487. 
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Tlie huge Atlantic ; what though Antwerp grew 
Beneath thy smiles, and thon propitious tfiere 
Didst shower thy blessings with nnsparitig haiids : 
Still on thy grief-indented heart impress*d 
The great Amilcar's valonr, still the deeds 
Of Asdrnbal and Mago, still the loss 
Of thy unequal, Annibal, remain'd : 
Till from the sandy months of echohig Rhine, 
And sounding margin of the Scheldt and Maese, 
With sndden roar the angry voice of war 
Aiarm'd thy languor ; wonder tum'd thy eye. 
Lo! in bright arms a bold militia stood, 
Arrang'd for battle : trom afar thou saw*st 
The snou y ridge of Appenine, the tields 
Of wild Calabria, and Pyrenees hills. 
The Guadiana, and the Dnro's banks. 
And rapid Ebro gathering all theii^ powers 
To crush this daring populace, the ptide 
Of fiercest kings with more enHam*d revenge 
Ne'er menaced freedom; nor, since danntless 

Greece, 
And Rome*s stem ofispring, none hath e'er surpas^'d 
The bold Batavian '^ in his glorious toil 
For liberty, or death. At once the thought 
Of lone-lamented Carthage flies thy breast, 
And ardent, goddess, thou 'dost speed to save 
The generous people. Not the vernal sh6wers, 
llisdUing copious from the morning clouds. 
Descend more kindly on the tender flower, 
New-bom and opening on the lap of spring, 
Than on this rising state thy cheering smile, 
And animating presence ; while on Spain, 
'Froplietio thns> thy indignation broke : 

17 Tbe Dutch. 
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* Insatiate race ! the shame of pollsh'd lands! 
I>isgi*ac!e of Europe! for inhumaii deeds 
And insojeoce reoowii'd ! what demon led 
Thee first to plough the undiscovered surge, 
Whicfa'.lav'd an bidden world? whose malice taqght 
Ttiee first.to taint with rapine, and with rage^ 
With .more than savage thirst of blood the ar^, 
By me for gentlest intercourse ordaio'd, 
F«r mfttnal aids, and hospitable ties 
From shore to shore P Or, that pernicious hour, v 
Was Heaven disgusted with its wondrous works, : 
That to tiiy fell exterminating hand .. 
The* immensa Peruvian empire it resigp'd, 
And all, which lordly Mpntezuma \^ sway'd ? 
And com'st JhQU, strengtliened with, the shining 

stores 
Of that gold-teeming hemisphere, to waste 
The smihng fields of .Europe, and extend 
Thy bloody shftcjcle^ o*er. thes^e happy seats 
Of lihertyti*. Presumptuous nation, Jeam, 
From this dire period shall thy glories fade, 
Thy slau^er'd yontli shall fatten Belgium's sands, 
And victory against her Albion's clii!& 
Shall seet.the bloodreropurpled, ocean dash 
Thy weltering hosts, and stain the.fsbalky shores 
Ev'n those, whom novir tjhy.impi^is pride would bind 
(o 8eryti«,chains,^ hereatter shall si^:ipoit. 
Thy weaken'd throne -y when Heavjen's afBic.tii^ 

hand 
Of all thy power despoils thee, when alone 
Of aM, which e'er, hath signalized tliy name. 
Thy iiisaleoce and cruelty remain/ 

i^ MoHtezuniJiy emperor of Mexico. 
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Thus with her clouded visage, vrrapt in firownsy 
The goddess threatened, and tlie daring train 
Of her untani'd miiitia, torn with wonnds, 
Despising fortune, from repeated foils 
More fierce, and braving famine's keenest ragep 
At length through deluges of blood she led 
To envied greatness ; ev'n while clamorous Mars 
With loudest clangor bade his trumpet shake 
The Belgian champaign, she their standard rear'd 
On tributary Java, and the shores 
Of huge Borneo ; thou, Sumatra, heard*st 
Her naval thunder, Ceylon's trembling sons 
Their fragrant stores of cinnamon resigned; 
And odour-breathing Temate and Tidore 
Their spicy groves. And O ! whatever coast 
The Belgians trace, where'er their power is spread 
To hoary Zembla, or to Indian suns, 
Still thither be extended thy renown, 
O William, pride of Orange, and ador'd 
Thy virtues, which disdaining life, or wealth. 
Or empire, whether in thy dawn of yooth 
Thy glorious noon of manhood, or the night, 
The latal night of death '', no other care 
Besides the public own. And dear to fame 
Be thou harmonious Douza'**; every Muse, 
Your laurel strow around this hero's nm, 
Whom fond Minerva grac'd with all her arts. 
Alike in letters and in arms to shine, 

19 He was aessMiaated at Delf. His dying words were, 
' Lord have mercy npou this people/ 

See Grot, de Bdl. Belg. 

^ Janos Doiiza, a ftimoas poet, and the most learned man 
of his time. He commanded in Leyden when it was so ub- 
sliaately besieged by the Spaniards in 1570. 

See Meursii Aihen, Bat. 
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A dauntless warrior, and a learned bard. 

Him S{>ain's surroanding host for slaoghter mark'd, 

With massacre yet reeking from the streets 

Of blood-stain'd Harlem : he on Leyden's .towers. 

With iamioe his companion, wan, subdued 

In outward form, with patient virtue stood 

Superior to despair ; the heavenly nine 

His suffering soul with great examples cbeer'd 

Of memorable bards, by Mars adom'd 

With wreaths of fame ; CEagrus* tuneiiil son *', 

Who with melodious praise to noblest deeds 

Charm'd the lolchian heroes, and himself 

Their danger shared ; 'Fyrlaeus ^\ who revtv*d 

With animating verse the Spartan hopes ; 

Brave .^schylus '^ and Sophocles ^, around 

Whose sacred brows the tragic ivy twin'd, . 

Mix'd with the warrior's laurel ; all surpassed 

By Douza's valour: and the generous toil. 

His and his country's labours soon received 

Their high reward, when favouring commerce rais'd. 

The' invincible Batavians, till, rever'd 

Among the mightiest on the brightest eoU 

Of fame they shone, by splendid wealth and power 

Grac'd and supported ; thus a genial soil 

Diffusing vigour through the ii^jait oak. 

Affords it strength to flourish, till at last 

*i Orpheut) one of tbe ArgonaoU, wbo set sail ftom 
lolcbos, a town in Theseatia. 

^ When tbe Spartans were greatly distressed in tbe Met' 
senian war, they applied to tbe Athenians for a general, 
wbo sent tbeui tbe poet Tyrtaeus. 

^ ^schylus, one of tbe most ancient tragic poets, wbo 
signaiized himself in the baules.of Maratbon and Salamis. 

** Sophocles commanded bis countrymen tbe Atbenlans, 
in several expeditions. 
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Its lofty liead, in verdant hononTS daKl, 
It rears amidst the prtntdest of the grove; 

Yet here the' eternal fates thy last retreat 
Deny, a mistier nation they prepare 
For thy reception, sufferers alilie 
By theVnnrcniitted' insolence of povfet 
From reign to reign, nor less than Belgiim] knoM 
For bold contention oft on crimson ^elds, 
In free-tougned senates oft with nervous laws- 
To circumscribe, or conqnering^to depose 
Tlieir sceptred tyrants : Albion, seaHembrao^d,- 
Tbe joy of freedom,, dread of 'treaeheroos kinga^ 
The destined mistress of the subject niaiD>. 
And arbitress of Europe, now demands 
Thy presence, goddess. It was now the tinfr^ 
Ere yet perfidious Cromwell dar'd pnofane*' 
The sacred senate, and with impious feet 
Tread on tbe powers of magistrates and. lan^; 
While every ann was chill'd with eoid anmzr, ■ 
Nor one in all that dauntless train was found 
To pierce the ruffian's iieart; and now tby name 
Was heard in thunder throu^ thcCafirigfated ilMreft 
Of pale Iberia, of submissive Oaiili, 
And Tagns, trembling to his utmost sotwoe^ 
O ever fditliliil> vigilant, and brave, . 
Thoo bold assertor of Britannia's fame^ 
Unconquerable Blake ; propitious Heaven 
At this great era, aiid the sage decree ^* 
Of Albion's senate, perfecting at once 
What by Eliza '^ was so well begun. 
So deeply founded, to this fiiveiir ^d shore* 

■ ^ Tbe act of navigslion. 

. **> Qveea Ellaabetli was tbe flrer of our priaceii/ who gave 
any considerable encouracefflent to trade 
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Hie f)»dde» drew, where gcatefiil she bertow'd 

The' nnbounded empire of her lather's floods. 

And chose thee, London, for her chief abode; 

Pleas'd with the silver Thamesy its gentle stream, 

And smiling banks, its joy-dififiising hills, 

Whidi 4:lad with spiendor, and with beauty grac'd, 

O'erlook his4ocid bosom ; pleas'd with thee. 

Thou nurse of arts, and thy indostrious race ; 

Pleas'd with their candid manners, with their f^ 

SagiMiotts converse, to tn^joiry led, 

Aatf^ataifer knowledge whence the openingi mind 

Resigns its cirors, and anseals the eye 

Of blind opinion; merit =henoe is heaid> 

Amidst its -blushes, dawning arts ansa ; 

The gloomy doad^ Mduch ignorance or fear 

Spread o'er the path^«f virtue are di9peird, 

Servility retires, aad^ every, heart 

With puMtc-oaMsiifrwarm^d; tbymerdiantafaence, 

mostrie«a<oi^y thon dostraiseto fame. 

How mai^ nnaee of glory may%t thou trace 

From earnest annals tlown 'to Barnard^ '7 times t 

And^ O'l if like that etoifaence divine. 

Which forth for commerce, for Britannia's rights, 

And her insulted raii|esty he poor'd, 

These humble measures flow'd, then too thy 'walls 

Might undisgrec'd nesoond thy poet'6>name. 

Who now ail-fearfal to thy praise attunes 

%s lyre, and ps^ his grateihl song to thee. 

Thy votary, O Commerce! Gracious power, 

Continue still to hear my vows, and bless 

My honourable industry, which courts 

No other smile but thine ; for thou alone 

^ sir John Bamird. 
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Caii*st wealth bestow with independence crowQ*d. 
Nor yet exchide contemplative repose, 
But to my dwelling grant the solemn calm 
Of learned leisure, never to reject 
The visitation of the tuneful maids,. 
Who seldom deign to leave tlieir sacred haunts. 
And grace a mortal mansion ; thou divide 
With them my labours ; pleasure I resign. 
And, all devoted to my midnight lamp. 
E'en now, when Albion o'er the foaming breast 
Of groaning Tethys spreads its threatenhig Beets, 
I grasp the sounding shell, prepared to sing 
That hero's valour, who shall best confound 
His injur'd country's foes ; ev'n now I feel 
Celestial fires descending on my breast, 
Which prompt thy daring suppliant to explore, 
Why, though deriv'd from Neptnne, though rever'd 
Among the nations, by the gods endow'd. 
Thou never yet from eldest times hast foand 
One permanent abode ; why oft expell'd, 
Thy favour'd seats, from clime to clime hast borne 
Thy wandering steps ; why London late hath seea 
(Thy lov'd, thy last retreat), desponding care 
O'ercloud thy brow : O listen, while tlie Mose, 
The' immortal progeny of Jove, unfolds 
The fatal cause. What time in Nysa'A cave 
The* ethereal tram, in hononr to thy sire, 
Shower'd on thy birth their blended gifU, the power 
Of war was absent ; hence, unbless'd by Mars, 
Thy sons relinquiah'd arms, on other arts 
Intent, and still to mercenary liands 
The sword intrusting, vainly deem'd that wealth 
Gould purchase lasting safety, and protect 
Unwarlike freedom ; hence the Alps in vain 



MISCELLANIES. 167 

XTere pass'd, tlieir long impenetrable snows, 
And dreary torrents ; swoln with Roman dead. 
Astonished Trebia^ overflowed its banks 
In vain, and deep-dy'd Trasimenus roH'd 
Its crimson waters ; Cannse's signal day 
The iame alone of great Amilcar's son 
Enlarged, while still nndisciplin'd, dismay'd. 
Her bead commercial Carthage bow'd at last 
To military Rome : the' unalter'd will 
Of Heaven in every climate hath ordain'd. 
And every ac^e, that empire shall attend 
The sword, and steel shall ever conqner gold. 
Then from thy sufferings learn ; the' auspicious hoar 
Now smiles ; our wary magistrates have arm'd 
Onr bands ; thou, goddess, animate our breasts 
To cast inglorious indolence aside, 
That once again, in bright battalions rang'd, 
Our thousands and ten thousands may be seen 
Their country's only raitipart, and the dread 
Of wild ambition. Mark the Swedish hind ; 
He on his native soil, sboold danger loin*, 
Soon from the entrails of the dusky mine 
Would rise to arms ; and other fields and chieft 
With Helsingburg ^ and Steinboch soon would share 
The admiration of the northern world : 
Helvetia's hills behold, the' aerial seat 
Of long-supported liberty, who thence, 

^ Trebia, Traslmenns Lacus, and Caunae, famous fur the 
victories gained by Hannibal over tbe Romans. 

^ Helsingbarg a small town in Schonem, celebrated for 
tbe victory wbicb Count Steinboch gained over the Danes, 
with an army for the most part composed of Swedish pea- 
sants, who bad never seen an enemy before ; it is remark- 
able, that the defeated troops were as complete a body of 
regular forces as any in all Enrope. 
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Securely resting on her feitliful flliield. 

The warrior's corselet flamifig ou her breast^. 

Looks down with scorn on spacious realmiy wbieb 

groan 
In servitude around her^ and her sword 
With dauntless skill high brandishing^, defies . 
The Austrian eagle, and imperious Gwii 
And O ! could tliose ilUfated shades arise^ 
Whose valiant ranks along the' ensangoin'd dust 
Of Newbury ^ lay crowded, they could tell. 
How their long-malcliless caralry, so oft 
O'er hills of slain by ardent Rupert led. 
Whose dreaded standard victory bad wav*d. 
Till then triumphant, tliere with, noblest blood 
From their gor'd squadrons dy/d the restive spear 
Of London's tirm militia, and resigned 
The well-disputed field ; then goddess, say, 
Shall we be now more timid, when, behold. 
The blackening storm now gathers, round our heada» 
And England's angry genius sounds to arms P 
For thee, remember, is the banner spread ; 
The naval tower to vindicate thy rights 
Will sweep tlie curling foam : the thundering bomb 
WiU roar, and startle in the deepest grots 



90 Th« London train band, and anxili^ry rejrimentt (of 
wbuM! inexperience of danger, or any kind <}faenrice, beyond 
the easy practice of their postures in the ArltUery-Ground, 
had till then too cheap an estimation^, liehaved ttiemselves 
to wonder; and were, in truth, the preservation of that army 
that day. For they stood as a bulwark and rauiiilre to de« 
fend the rest; and when their wiugs «f liorse were icaltered 
and dispersed, kept ibcir gronnd so steadily, that though 
Prince Rupert himself led np the choice horse to charge 
them, and endured the storm of small shot, be could make 
■o Impression on tbeir stand of pikes :, but wis forced to 
wheel about. Clartnd. book. 7, pagt Ml. 
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Old Nereus* daughters ; with cambostien ttor'd, 
For thee our dire vokauos of the main, 
Impregnated with horror, soon will pour 
Their tiaming rniii ronnd each hostile Oeet : 
Tton tbenygreal goddess, summon' all thy powers, 
Arm alVthy «ons, thy vassals, every heart 
Inflame ;.«nd you, ye fear-dtscJainiing'raoe, 
Ye mariners of Britain, chosen train 
Of liberty and coomierce, now no more 
Secrete yonr generous valour; hear the call 
Of injur'd Albion ; to her foes present 
Those daring ^bosoms, wliich ahke disdain 
The death«displodtng cannon^ and the rage 
Of warring tempests, minglmg in their strife 
The seas and clouds : though long in silence liushM 
Hath slept the British thnoder ; though the pride 
Of weak Iberia hath forgot the roar; 
Soon shall her ancient terrors be recall'd, 
When your victorious shouts affiright her shores : 
None now ignobly will your warmth, restrain, 
Nor hazard more faidignant valour's curse, 
Their country's wrath, and time's eternal scorn. 
Then bid the furies of BeUooawake, 
And silver-iuantled peace with wBloMoe steps 
Anon -shall; visit yonv trramphant isle, 
t^d that perpetual safety may poness 
Our joyous fieidsy thou, j^enius, who ■ presid'st 
O'er thitf iilastriousrcity, teach her sons 
To wield tlie noble instruments of war ; 
-And let the great example soon exleod 
Throtlgh every province,' till E^itaiinia sees 
Her docile millions fill the mar^ plain : 
Thei^' whats&e'er'iMiC-teAvm tiow suggest 
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Of desolation, and the' iovatiing sword ; 
Though with his massy trident Neptane heav'd 
A new-born isthmus from the British deep, 
And to its parent continent rejoin'd 
Our chalky shore ; though Mahomet could league 
His powerful crescent with the hostile Gaul, 
And that new Cyrus of the conquered east, 
Who now in trembling vassalage nnites 
The Ganges and Euphrates, could advance 
With his anxiliar host ; our warlike youth 
With equal numbers ^', and with keener zeal 
For children, parents, friends, for England fir'd, . 
Her fertile glebe, her wealthy towns, her laws, 
Her liberty, her honour, should sustain 
The dreadful onset, and resistless break 
The' immense array : thus ev'n the lightest thought 
E'er to invade Britannia'^ calm repose. 
Must die the moment that auspicious Mars 
Her sons shall bless with discipline and arms ; 
That exird race, in superstition nurs'd. 
The servile pupils of tyrannic Rome, 
With distant gaze despairing, shall behold 
The guarded splendors of Britannia's crown; 
Still from their abdicated sway estrang'd, 
With all the' attendance on despotic thrones. 
Priests, ignorance, and bonds ; with watchful step 
Gigantic terror, striding round our coast. 
Shall shake Ins-goii^on aegis, and the hearts 

'1 If the compaction, which allots near two milUoDi of 
flgbttiiff men to this kingdom ma; be relied on» it is not ea^ 
to conceive, bow the united force of' the whole world conld 
assemble together, and subsist In an enemy's country, greater 
nuinbers than they would find opposed to them here. 
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Of proudest kings appal ; to other shores 
Our angry fleets, when insolence and wrongs 
To arms awaken our vindictive power. 
Shall bear the hideous waste of ruthless war ^ 
But liberty, security, and iame. 
Shall dwell for ever on our chosen plains. 



ADMIRAL HOSIER'S GHOST. 

As near Porto-Bello lying 

On the gently-swelling flood, 
At midnight with streamers flying 

Our triumphant navy rode ; 
There while Vernon sat all-glorious 

From the Spaniards* late defeat : 
And his crews, with shouts victorious^ 

Drank success to England's fleet : 

On a sudden, shrilly sounding, 

Hideous yells and shrieks were heard; 
Then each heart with fear confounding, 

A sad troop of ghosts appeared. 
All in dreary hammocks shrouded. 

Which for winding-slieets they wore, 
And with looks by sorrow clouded 

Frowning on that hostile shore. 

On them gleam'd the moon's wan lustre, 
When the sliade of Hosier brave 

His pale bands was seen to muster. 
Rising from their watry grave : 
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0*er the giinrniering'wave he hied him. 
Where the Bttrfbrd reai^d lieR««il, 

With three thoasand ghosts beside hkn^ 
And 4ii' groaas did ' VevBon -huk :— 

* Heed, O heed, our fetal story, 

I am Hosier's injur'd ghost, 
You, who now have purchased glory 

At this place where I was lost ; 
Though in Porto-Bello's ruin 

You now triumph free from fears, 
When you think on our undoing. 

Yon will mix your joy with tears. 

* See these mournful spectres sweeping 

Ghastiy o'er this hated wave, 
Whose wan cheeks are stained with weeping ; 

These were English captains brave : 
Mark those numbers pale and horrid, 

Those were ouce my sailors bold, 
Lo, each hangs his drooping forehead, 

While his dismal talc is told. 

* I, by twenty sail attended, 

Did this Spanish town affright; 
Nothing then its wealth defended 

But my orders not to fight : 
O ! that in this rolliog ocean 

I had cast them with disdain, 
And obey'd my heart's wann matiopy 

To have quell'd tlie pnde of dpaiD ; 
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' For reastance I could fear noDe, 

But with twenty ships bad done 
What thou, brave and happy Vemony 

Hast achieved with six alone. 
Then the Bastimentos never 
^ Had our foul dishonour seen, 
M or the sea the sad receiver 

Of this gallant tram had been« 

* Thus, like thee, proud Spain disnwyiag, 

And her galleons leading home, 
Though condeanM for disoboymg, 

I had wet a traitor^s doom. 
To have fallen, my country cr3ing 

He has phiy'd an English part, 
Had been better far than dj^ng 

Of a griev'd and broken heart. 

* Unreptning at thy glory. 

Thy successful arms we hail ; 
But remember our sad story. 

And let Hosier's wrongs prevail: 
Sent in this foul clime to languish, 

Think what thousands fell in vain, 
Wasted With disease and anguish. 

Not in glorious battle slam. 

* Hence with all my train attending. 

From their oocy tombs below, 

Through the hoary foam ascendmg, 

Here I feed my constant woe ; 

YOU II. N 
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Here the Bastimentos viewing, 
We recal onr shamefiil doom, 
And our plaintive cries renewing, 
. Wander through the midnight gloom. 

' O'er these waves for ever mourning 

Shall we roam deprived of rest, 
If to Britain's shores returning 

You neglect my just request ; 
After this proud foe subduing, 

When your patriot friends yon see,^ 
Think on vengeance for my ruin. 

And for England sbam'd in roe.' 



FINIS. 
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